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Vol. VI. 



PROLOGUE. 



TO pleafeyou with this Piay^ we fear ^ wiU hi 
{So does the Author too) a Myfiery " 
Somewhat* above our Art ; for aU Mens Eyes, 
Ears, Faiths, and Judgments,^ are not of onejize. 
For to fay ^Iruth^ and not to flatter ye^ 
Jhis is nor Comedy, nor Tragedy, 
Nor Hiftory, nor aw/ thing that may 
{Tet in a TFeek) he made a perfeSl PUtf : 
Tet ibofe thai hve to laugh, and thofe thai think 
Twelve Pence goes farther this waf than in Drink^ 
Or Damfels^ if thrf mark the matter through^ 
May ftumble on a foolifb Toyj or two^ 
WiU make ^emjhew their Teeth : Fray, for my fake 
(That likely am your firft Man) do not take 
A diftafte before you feel it : for ye may 
When this is hift to Afhes, have a Flay, 
And here, toout-hifs this-, be patient then, 
(M^ Honour done^ you^re welcame. Gentlemen. 
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DRAM AT 1 3 PERSONS, 



M E N. 

Julio, a noble Gentleman^ in Love wiib Lclia. 
Angclo, a Gentleman^ Friend to Julio. 

Piff ''''''' \ ^"^^ Cowardly Gulls. . 

Frederick, a Gentleman,^ Brother to Frank. 

Jacomo, an angry Captain, a Woman-hater^ 

Fabritio, a merry Soldier, Friend to Jacomo. 

LeliaV Father, an old poor Gentleman. 

Hoft. 

Vintner. 

Drawers. 

ServantSi 

r 

* 

W O M E N. 

* ■ . ' , 

Frank, S/fler to Frederick, a Ladf pqffionately in Love 

with Jacomo. 
Clora, Sifter to Fabritio, a witty Companion to Frank. 
Lelia, a cunning wanton Widow. 
Waiting- woman. 
Maid-Servants. 

SCENE VENICEr 
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ACT I. SCENE L 



Enter LodovicO, end plfo- 

Lo D o ▼ I c o, 

H E (ruth is, Pj/J, fo (he be a Woman, 
And rich and wholcfome. Ice her be of what 
Condition and ComtJexion it pleafe. 
She Ihail pleafe me I am fure : thofe Men are 
Fools 

That make their Eyes their chufcrs, not their Needs. 
Pifo. Methinlu I'd have her honed too, and hand- 

fome. 
Lod. Yes, If I could have both, but fince they are 
Wiflies fo near Impoffibilities, 
Let me have that that may be. 

Fifi. If't were fo, 
I hope your Confcience would not be fo nice 
To uart at fuch a BfetGng. Lod. No, believe me, 
I do not think I ihould. Pifo. But thou wouldft be, 
I do not doubt, upon the leafl: fufpicton. 
Unmercifully jealous. 

A3 Lod. 
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6 Tie Captain. 

Led. No I fliould not. 
For X believe thofe mad that feek vexations. 
A Wife, though fhe be honeft, is a trouble, 
Had I a Wife as fair as Helen was. 
That drew fo many Cuckolds to her Caufe, 
Thefe- Eyes fhould fee another in^my Saddle, 
Ere I believe my Beaft would carry double. 

Pifo. So fliould not I by *r Lady, and I think 
My Patience, by your leave, as good as yours. 
Report would ftir me mainly, I am fure on't. 

Lad. Report ? you are unwife. Report is ngthing j . 
For if there vyere a truth in w.hat Mea talk, 
I mean of thfe kind, this part of the WorlJ 
I am fure would be no more call'd Chriftendom. 

jP^. ..WhalL^then ? ^ .- - 

• Lod. Why Cuckoldom, for we fhould lofc 

Our old Faiths clean, and hold their new Opinions : 

If talklcould ma£e me fw^iat, -before I would marry, 

rd tie a furer knot, and hang myfelf ; 

I tell thee there was neveij Woflnan yet. 

Nor never hope there fliair be, though a Saint, 

But flie has been a fubjedl to Mens Tongues, 

And in the word fenfe ; and that defperate Husband, 

That dares give i)p his peace, and (i) fallow ru« 

;i^ours. 
Which he Ihali find too bufy, if be feek 'cm,^^ 
Befide the forcing of hioafelf an Als, 
He dies in Chains, eating himfclf with aoger. 

Fifo. HaVfing thefe Antidotes a^ioft <^nk«i. 
I would marry any one ; ^m arrant Whone. , . . / . 

Lod. Thou doft not feel the Nature of this, Phy fick^ 
Which I prefcribe, not to beget Difcafci^ . " 

But where they are, to flop them* 

Pi/o. I conceive ye ; ' 

What thinkcft thou? thy way of the Widow^ LeHa,? 

(i) /oU(nv humours.] This Reading, tho* perhaps not quite 

indefenfiUe, carries not fo clear and obvious a MeaQing as ti&t I have 
iuggefte4 Mr. Seward too hit upon this Conje^ie, and as I had 
his Concurrence, my Scrapie of recediog £90111 tbfl old JLedioD wai- 
•eafily overcome. 

Lod. 
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Lod. Faith thou haft found out one, T tmift^ eoofefi, 
WouM ftagger my beft Patience : Pmm that Womta, 
As I would bfefs myfelffrcMli Plagues and Surfeits, 
From Men 6* War at Ste, from Sorilis and Qoidciandi^ 
From hearing Ti^fei^ aiid Concdding its 
From darilb|^<^ ^ Madi^^% or a Dhmkardt 
From Herefy, ill Wine, and ftumblitfg Pofl>k»rei ^ 
So would I pmy eaeh Morning, and each Night 
(And if I &M e^cH hou^ I ftould i^ lye^ 
To be MvKfi^<A a« thefc in one, 
The yfom^ thou haft named. 

Enter Julio, Angelo, and Father. 

Pifo. Thou haft fet her in a pretty Litany. 

Ang. Pray take my counfcl. 

Jid. When I am myfclf 
ni hear you any way •, love me though thus^ 
As thou art honeft, which I dare not be 
Left I defpife mjk\V. Farewe/. \Z^ii Julio. 

Pifo. Do you hear my Friend : Sir^ are you not a Setter 
For the fair Widow here of famous Memory ? 

Path. Ha ? atn I taken for a Bawd ? O Hbav'n ! 
To mine own Child too ? Mifery, I thank thee 
That keep'ft me from their knowledge : Sir, befitve me 
I underftand ye not. 

Lod. You love plam dealing. 
Are you not parcel Bawd ? cofUfefi four FtinftktDb 
It may be we would ufe it. 

Path. Were fhe worfc. 
As I fiear ftrangeiy fhe is iH enough, 
I wbuld not hear thii^ tamely* 

P(/&. Here's a Siiaiiiig, 
To ftrike good luck Viridiat 

Path. Hfcrc*s a Sword, Sir, 
To ftrike a Knave withal \ thou \^t^ and bafelf^ 
Be what thou wilt. 

4ng. Why how now, Gentlemen } 

Path. You are many: I ftiall meet you. Sir, again. 
And make yoa underffemdj you've wron^da Woman / 
Compaftr'd with whom tliy Mother was a finner. 
Farewch ^E^it Fafberf 

A 4 Pifi. 
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Pifo. He has ai^iaz'd: mr. : 
,jf;^. With la blow? 
By'r Lady 'twas aibiind one; are ye good 
At taking knocks ? I fhall know you hereafter: ' 
You were to blame to^^ceoipt a Man fo hx 
Before you knew him certain: h*as not hurtye ?, 

Pifo. No, I think. . i 

Lod. We were to blame indeed to go Jo far. 
For Men may be miftaken ; if he bad fwiivged us 
H'had ferv'd us right: Beftirew my Hearty I think. 
We have done the Gentle>yoman as much wrong too, 
For hang me if I know her " 
In my particular. 

Pifo. Nor I ; this 'tis to credit 
Mens' idle Tongues ; I warrant they have faid 
As much by our <wo Mothers. 

Lod. Like enough. 

Jng. I fee a beating now ind then, does more 
Move and ftir up a Man's contrition 
Than a Iharp Sermon, \itvt probatum eft. 

Enter Frederick, and Servant. 

Ser. WhatihalM teH your Sifter? % 

Fred. Tell her this, 
'Till fhe be better converfation*d. 
And leave her walking by herfelf, and whining 
To her old mckncholy Lute, I'll keep , 
As far from her as th* Gallows. [Exit Servanf. 

jing. Who's that, Frederick? 

Fred. Yes marry is't. O Angela^ how doft thou ? 

Ang. Save you. Sir, pray how does my Miftrefe .? 

Fred. She is in Love I think, but not with you 
I can afiure you : Saw ye Fabritio ? 

Ang. Is he come over ? Fr^d. Yes, a Week ago : 
(2) Shall we dine ? 

Ang. No, I cannot. 

(2) Shall we dint ? 
Ang. 1 cannot, 

Frra. Ifritbee do.] I have venturM for the fake of Mn* 
fare here, to put in one Monofyllable on my own Authork/, , and 
foiv^ out another on that of the Folio of 1 647. 

* Fr€d> 
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Fred. Prithee do. 
jing. Believe me I have Bufinefs. 
Fred. Have you too. Gentlemen ? 
Pifo. No, Sir, 

Fred. Why then let's dine together. 
Lod. With all my Heart, 
Fred. Go then: Farewel, efioSiAngelo^ 
Commend me to your Friend. 

Jng. I will. \EiceHnt. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Frank, and Clora. 

Qo. Do not diflcmble, Franks mine Eyes are quicker 
Than fuch Obfervcrs, that do ground their F^th 
Upon one Smile or Tear ; yotfre much alter*d. 
And are as empty of thoie Excellencies 
That were Companions to you, I mean Mirth 
And free dilpofure of your Blood and Spirit, 
As you were bom a Moumer. 

Frank. How, I prithee ? 
For I perceive no fuch Change in myfelf. 

Clo. Come, come, this is not wife, nor provident. 
To halt before a Cripple : if you love^ 
Be liberal to your Fi"iend, and let her know it, 
1 fee the way you run, and know how tedious 
'Twill prove, without a true Companion. 

Frank. Sure thou wouldft have me love. 

Qo. Yes, marry would f, 
I Ihould not pleafe ye elfe. 

Frank. And who, for Heav'n*s fake ? 
For I aiTure myfelf, I know not yet : 
And prithee Clora^ fince thoul't have it fo 
That I muft love, and do I know not what. 
Let him be held a pretty handfome Fellow, 
And young, and if he be a little valiant 
•TwiU be the better ; and a little wife, 
And faith a little honeft. 

Ch. Well, I will found ye yet for all your Craft.^ 

ypltt VI. ^ " Frank. 
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lO TT^e Captain. 

Frank. Heigh ho! Til love no more. 

Clo. Than one ; and him . 
You fhall love, Frank. 

Frank. Which him ? Thou art fo wife 
people will take thee fhortly for a Witch : 
But prithee tell mt^.Clora^ if I were 
So mad as thou wouldftmake me, what kind of Man 
Wouldft thou imagine him f 

Clo. Faith fome pretty Fellow 
With a clean Strength, that cracks a Cudgel well 
And dances at a Wake, and plays at Nine-ioles. 

Frank. O God what pretty Commendation thou haft 
given him! 
Faith if I were in Lpve, as I thank Heav'n 
I do not think I am ; thfs (hort Epiftle 
Before my Love would make me burn the Legend. 

Clo. You are too wild, I mean fome Gentleman, 

Frank. So do not I, till I can know *em wifer ; 
Softie Gentleman ? no Clora^ till fome Gentleman 
Will keep fome Land, and fewer Whores, believe me 
m k^ep no love for him ; I do not long 
To go a foot yet, and follicit Caufes. 

Oo. What think you then of an Adventurer ? 
I mean fome wealthy Merchant. 

Frank' Let him venture 
(4) In fonie decay 'd Crare of his own : He fhall nQt 
Rig me out, that's the fhort on't -, out upon't : 
What young thing of my Years would endure 
To have her Husband in another Country 
Within a Month after fhc is married 
Chopping for rotten Raii5ns, and lye pining 
At home under the mercy of his Foreman ? no^ 

(4) In fom^ decayed Cmr& of his ouon: — ] Thus rightly reads thq 
Copy of 1647. The Editor of 1679 has corrupted the Paffage, tho' 
fit the fame time I own he has well explained it; for thus he r£ads> 

ftt fome decayed Crare or Carrack ; 

Crare here fignifics juft what Carrack does, being the Name 0^ a trading 
ycflei th?n, tbo* I believe at this time ;tis entirely difus'd. 

Though 
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Though they be wealthy, and ihdifi^rent wife, 
'J do not fee that I am bound to love 'eniK ^ 

do. I fee ye arc hard to pleaie ; yet 1 will pleale yf. 

Frank. Faith not lb hard neither, if confidered 
What Woman may deferve as (he is worthy : 
But why do we beftow our time fo idly .^ 
Prithee lefs entertain fome other ta]k» 
This is as fidcly to me as faint Weather; 

Qo. Now I believe I fhall content you, Franks 
What think you of a C<)urtier ? 

Frank. Faith fo ill. 
That if I fhould be full, and fpeak but Truth, 
Twould ihew as if I wanted Charity r 
Prithee good Wench let me. not rail upon 'em. 
Yet I have an excellent Stomach, and muft do it ; 
I nave no mercy of thefe Infidels 
Since 1 am put in mind o»*t, godd Wench bear with me. ^ 

Clo. Can.no Man fit you? I will find him out. 

Frank. This SuminciJ Fruit, that you call Courtier, 
While you continue cold and frofty to him 
(5) Hangs foft^^'and may' be found : But when you ffing 
Too full a heat of your Aflfe&ions 
Upon^ his Ro^t, and make him ripe too foon. 
You'll find him rottenin the handlings 
His Oaths and his Afieftions are all one 
With his Appareli things to fet him ofF$ 
He has as many Miftreffes as Faiths, 
And (6) all jlpcryphal\ his true belief 
Is only in a private Surgeon ; 
And for my fmgle felf (7) I'd Iboner venture 

(5) H^ngsfajl^ andmay Be fowd:} The Rcadmg^I hare given, in ' 
the prefent Text, tho' different froQV the old E^ditipns^ lo*well carries on 
the Alluiion in this and the fbllowing Lines, by the imaU Change of 
only a iinele Letter, that I hope the Recovery t>f good Senfe, by the ' 
Infertion or an y for an /, will not be thought any Violation of the- 
Roles of Criticifm. Mr. neobald^ whom I muift alwayt mention 
with Honour, reads jaft as I doi and I wiih I codd not lay* that 
this is the only Corredion 0^ Attempt towaidsone thro* this whole 
Play. 

(6) *— a// Apocrypha;] Sp the other Editions 
{7) "— ' ^^ fooner venture*'] I have not dar'd to alter the ancient 

Text, thp* I don't think it quite agreeable to that Clearnefs of Expref- 

A 



nz ^^ Captain.' ^ 

A new CqnverAon of th^ InJUes,^ 

Than to make p)Urtier$ able Men, or honeft. 

CI9. I do believe you love 00 C3ourtier, 
And by. my troth to guefi you into Love 
With any I can think of, is beyond 
Either your Will, or my Imagination : 
And yet I am fure you're caught, and I will know him. 
There's none left now worthy the thinking of, 
Unlefs it be a Soldier, and I am fure i 
I would ever blefs fnyfelf from fuch a Fellow. 

Frank. Why, prithee? 

Clo. Out lipon'em, Fire-lofcks! 
They're nothing in the World but Buflf and Scarlet, 
Tough, unhewn pieces to hack Swords upon J 
I had as lieve t)e courted by a Canhon,: — 

As one of thofe. ; , • • . 

Franh Thou art too ' malicious, r. \-^ 
Upon my faith methinks they^re worthy Men.. 

C&. Say ye fo ? I'll pull ye on a litde fbrther. 
What worth can be in thofe Men, ,whofe Profeflkwi ^ 
Is nothing in the World but drink and damn me. 
Out of whofe violence they are pofieft 
With Legions of unwholefome Whores and Quarrels? 
I am of that opinion, and will die in't. 
There is no Underftanding, nor can be 
In a fouft Soldier. 

Frank. Now •tis ignorance 
I eafily perceive, that thus provokes thee. 
And not the love of Truth j Pll lay my Life 
If thou*dft been made a Man, thou hadii been a Coward. 

Clo, If to be valiant, be to be a Soldier 5 
rU tell ye true, I had rather be a Coward, 
I am fure with lefs fin. — Frank. This Herefie 
Muft be look'd to in time : for if it fpread 
'Twill grow too Pcllilent j were I a Scholar 

iion ufualin our Authors. To 'venture'a Wager, &c. is common, not 
fo 4 Converiiod. U 1 migkt be indulgM^ I would humbl/ o&r at 
readiog thus^ 

rj /boner venture on 
A new Connferfion of the Indian^. 
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I would fo hamper thee for thy Opinion, 
That ere I left, I would write thee out of credit 
With all the World, and make thee not believ'd 
Even in indifferent things ; that I would leave thee 
A Reprobate out of the State of Honour. 
By all gobd.things, thou haft flung Aijpernons 
So like a Fool (for I am angry with thee) 
Upon a fort of Men, that let me tell thee 
Thy Mother's Mother would have been a Saint 
Had flic conceived a Soldier ; they arc People 
(I may commend 'em, while I fpeak but truth) 
Of all the old World, only left to keep 
Man as^ he was, valiant and virtuous. 
They are the model of thofe Men, whole Honours 
We heave our Hands at, when we hear recited. 

C&. They are, and 1 have all I fought for, 'tis a Soldier 
You love, hide it no longer -, yo6 have betray'd yourfclf j 
Come, I have found your way of Commendations, ' 
And what I laid was but to pull it from ye. 

Frank. 'Twas pretty, are ye grown fo cunning, Ckraf 
I grant \ love a Soldier *, but what Soldier 
Will be a new task to ye ? But all this 
I do imagine was but laid to draw me 
Out pf my melancholy. 

Clo. I will have the Man, 
Ere I forfake ye. 

Frank. I muft to my Chamber. 

Clo. May not I go along ? 

Frank. Yes, but good Wench 
Move me no more with thefe fond queftions. 
They work like Rhubarb with me» 

CU. Well, I will not. [ExiM. 

S • C E N E III. 

* 

Entir Lelia and her Wdting^-wman. 

Lil. How now ? who was that you ftaid to fpeak withal? 
Wem. The old Man foriboth. 
Lil. What old Man? [that you call Fathcn 

ff^om. The poor oldMan, that ufes to come hither, he 
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Lei. Have yon <lifpttt:h'd him? 

Worn. No; he would fain (peak with you. 

Lei. Wilt thou ne'er learn naore Mannar, than to draw in 
Such needy Raftals to difqukt me ? 
Go, anfw^r him I wiM not be at lei&re. 

JFom. iie will iiecds fpeak with you ; and good old 
Man he weeps iby 
That by my troth Khavc: not th* heart to deny him, ' 
Pray let \mii fpeak wkh you. LeL Ijord 
How tender Stomached you are grown of late ? 
You are not in love with him, ^e ye? 
If ye be, ilrike i^ the Match ; you ffaall have 
Three /. and a pair of Blankets! Will ye go anfwA* him i 

fFm. Pray fct him fpeak with you, he'll not away dfe. 

Lei. WeU^ let him in then, if there be no remedy V 
I thank Heav'n I am able to abufe him^ 
i ihall ne'er come clear eife of him^ 

Enier Faiber. 

Now Sir, what is your bufinefi ? Pray be fhort ^ 
For I have other Matters of more moment 
To call me from ye. 

Fatb. If you but look upon me like a I>aughter, 
And keep that Love about ye that makes g^od 
A Father's Hope, you'll quickly find my bufinefi^ 
And what I would fay. to you, and before 
I ask, will be a giver : Say that fleep, < 
I mean that Love, or be but numM within ye. 
The nature of nry want is iiich a iearcber, 
And of fo mighty Power, that where he findi 
This ddad forgetfulnefs, it works: (o^ ftrongly. 
That if^ the leaft heat of a Child's Affeftion 
Remain unpqiilh'd, Cke another Nature, 
It makes all new again ; pray do not fcorn me. 
Nor feem to maj^e yourfdf a gita^ Bdfinels 

LeL If you were not.Qtd . . - f \ ', 
IJpottld; ' laugh ai ye ^ what a vengeance aili ye . 
To^i^e ib childUh to .iinagioe me 
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(8) A founder of old Fellows? Makie him driak^ WfiOcb» 

(9) And if thei« be any cold ^&at in the Bufitery, 
Give Um ibme broken bres^l) and that, ^ and rid him. 

Faib. Is this a Child's Love ? Or 4 Recompcnoe 
Fit for a Father's Car^ ? O 2>&, 
Had I been thus unkind, thou hadft not been \ 
Or like me miferable: But 'tis ioipoffiUe 
Nature (hould die fo utterly within thee. 
And lofe her Promifes ; thou art one of tfaofe 
She let her Stamp more ea^celloitly (ui. 
Than common People, as foretelling th^ 
A general Example^of her Goodnels \ 
Or fay (he could lye, yet Religion 
(For love to Par^ents is reli^ons) 
Would lead thee right ^^m : Look.iweIl upon me^ 
I am the Root that gave thee Nwriihm«t, 
And made thee fpring fair, do not let me peri(b 
Now I am old asid iaplefs. 

Lei. As I live 
I like ye far wprf^ now ye ^ow thus holy. 
I grant you are my fathers am I therefore 
Bound to confume myfelf, and be a Be^ar 
Still in relieving you ? I do not feel 
Any fuch mad Compafiion yet within me. 

Fatb. I gave up all my State to make youcs thus. 

LeL 'Twas as ye ought to do, and now ye cry fopr^e * 
As Children do for Babies back again. 

i7i//&« How womldit thou have nie live ii 

(8) A Founder of old Ftlhws? — ] Wc muft mwlea-fiand this Ex- 
preffion ^if right) in the Senfe of iiuddng a comfortable Provifion fixe 
People advancM in Years^ during the renudning Portion of their Lives. 
Yet I can fcarce help thinking, b»t that the Text ia corrupted, and 
that the true Readli^g ought to be, ^ 

y^ Fondler ^«A/JF^/7(9<wj— i. c. a Paa^p^^ 
So in this Scene Lelia fays, 

^ An ye fofooUJb 

As to imagine you qre young enough ' 

To be my Heir, or I Jo old to make 

A Nurje at thefe YeariforyoUf and attend * 

While ypu /up up my State in Penny Pots 
OfTAalmf^, &c. 

(9) So the Editioa of 1^47. Th« QthCTj And if thin any 
J jAk 



1 6 The Captain, 

< Ld. 1 would not have yc; 

Nor kiiow no Reafon Fathers (hould defire 

To- live^ and be a trouble when (lo) their Children 

Are ^le to* inherit % let them die^ 

*Tis fit, and lookt for, that they (hould do fo. ^ 

path. 1 9 this yopr Comfort? 

Leh All that I feel yet. 

Path. I will not curie thee. 

LeL If you do I care not. 

Fatb. Pray you give me leave to 'w^eep. 

LeL Why pray mke leave, 
If it be for your eafc. 

Fatb. Thy Mother died, 
Sweet peace be with her, in a-happy Time. 

LeL She did, Sir, as fhe- bught to do, would you 
V^ould take the Pains to follow; what Ihould you, * 
Or any old Man do wearing away 
In this World with Difeafes, and defire 
Only to live to make their Children Scourge Sticks, 
And hoard up Mill-Money ? methinks a Marble 
Lies quieter upon an old Man's Head 
Than a cold fit o'th* Palfey. 

Fatb. Ogood(ii)God! 
To what an impudence, thou wretched Woman, 
Haft.thoubegot thyfelf agairij Well, Jiifticc 
Will punifti Difobcdience. 

LeL You miftakc, Sir ; 
(12) *Twill puniih &ggars ; fie for Shame, go work. 
Or ferye, you are grave enough to be a Porter 
In fome good Man of Worfhips Houfe, and give 
Sententious Anfwers to the Comers in. 
A pretty Place ; or be of fome good Confort, 
You had a plealant Touch o'th* Cittern once. 
If Idlenefs have -iiotr bereft you of it: 
Be any thing but old and beggarly. 
Two Sins that ever do out-grow Compafllon ; . 

(10) luben ChiUreti.^ I have ihferted their for the fake both 

of the Meafure and the Senfe. 

(11) So the Edition of 1647. The other Editions, Hfai/^nl .'fjic 
fiune thing occurs in Page 20. ' ^\ 

( I z\ MW:^ T)xt Edition of 1 647 gives t^eprefent Text. ^ • ' 

.V.l If 
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If I might fee you offer at a Courfe 

That were a likely one, and lhew'4 fome Profit, 

I would not flick for ten Groats, or a Noble. 

Fatb. Did I beget this Woman ? 

LeL Nay, I know not : 
And' till I know, I will not thank you for*t ; 
However, he that got me had the Pleafiire, 
And that, methinks, is a Reward fufficient. 

Fath. I am fo flrangely flrucken with Amazement, 
I know not where I am, nor what I am. [bring ye 

LeL You had befl take frefh Air fomewhere elfe, 'twill 
Out of your Trance the fboner. 

Fatb. Is all this 
As you mean, Letia ? 

LeL Yes believe me is it. 
For yet I cannot think you are fo foolidi. 
As to imagine you are young enough 
To DC my Heir, or I fo old to make 
A Nurfe at thefe Years for you, and attend 
While you fup up my State in penny Pots 
Of Malmfey: When I am excellent at Cawdles, 
And Cullices, and have enough fpare Gold 
To boil away, you fhall be welcome to me ; 
'Till when I*d have you be as merry. Sir, 
As you can make yourfdf with that you have. 
And leave to trouble me with thefe Relations, 
Of what you have been to me, or you are. 
For as I hear them, fo I lofe them ; this. 
For ought I know yet, is my Refolution. 

Fatb. Well, God be with thee, for I fear thy end 
Will be a flrange Example. {Exit Father. 

LeL Fare ye well. Sir ;^ 
Now would fome poor tender-hearted fool have wept. 
Relented, and have been undone : Such Children 
(I thank my Underflanding) I hate truly. 
For by my troth 1*4 rather fee their Tears 
Than feel their Pities; my Dcfires and Ends 
Are all the Kindred that I have, and Friends. 

Enter Woman. 
Is he departed? 

Vol. VI. B Worn. 
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Worn, Yes, but here's another. 

Lei. Not of his TribeJ hope ; bring (i 3) me no more, 
I would wifh you, fuch as he is j if thou feed 
They look like Men of Worth, and State, and carry 
Ballaft of both Sides like tali Gentlemen, 
Admit 'em, but no Snakes to poifbn us 
With Poverty; Wench, you muft learn a wife Rule, 
Look not upon the Youths of Men, and Making, 
How they defcend in Blood, nor let their Tongues, 
Though they ftrike fuddenly, and fweet as Mufick, 
Corrupt thy Fancy ; fee, and (ay them fair too. 
But ever keep thyfelf without their Diftance, 
Unlels the Love thou fwallow be a Pill 
Gilded, to hide the Bitternefs it brings. 
Then fall on without fear, wench, yet fo wifely 
That one Encounter cloy him not 5 nor promife 
His Love hath made thee more his, than his Monies | 
Learn this and thrive, then let thine Honour ever 
(For that's the laft Rule) be fo flood upon. 
That Men may fairly fee 

*Tis want of Means, not Virtue makes thee fell'} 
And if you weep 'twill be a great deal better. 
And draw on more Compaflion, which includes 
A greater Tendernefs of Love and Bounty : 
This is enough at once, digeft it well: 
Go let him in. Wench, if he promife Profit, 
Nocelfe. 

Enter Julio. 

you are welcome my fair Servant, 

Upon my Troth I have been longing for yc. • 
JVom. This, by her Rule, fhould be a liberal Man, 

1 fee the beft on's may learn every Day. 
LeL There's none come with you ? 
Jul No. 

Lei. You do the wifer ; 
For Ibme that have been here (I name no Man) 

(13) Mt if wanting in the Edition of 171 1. Tliat of 1647 fup- 
pliei this Deficiency. 

Out 
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Out of their Malice, more than Truth» have done me 
Some few ill Offices. 

Jul How, Sweet? 

Lei. Nay, nothing, \ 

Only have talkt a little wildly ofnie; 
As their unruly Youth directed ^em ; 
Which though they bite me not, I would have wifht 
Had light upon ibme other that dderv'd 'em. 

Jul. Though fhe defervc this of the loofeft Tongue 
(Which makes my Sin the more) I muft not fee it ; 
Such is my M.ifery. I would I knew him. 

LfiL No, no, I^t him go. 
He is not worjh yovir Anger ; I muft chide you 
For being fuch a Stranger to your Miftreis, 
Why would you be fo. Servant ? 

Jul. 1 (hould chide. 
If chiding would wprk any thing upon you. 
For being /uch a Stranger to your Servant, 
I mean to his Defires ; when, va^ dear Miftreis, 
Shall I be fnade ^ happy Man ? 

Lei. Fie, Servant, 
What do ypu me^ ? unhand me, or, by Heaven, 
I Ihall be very angry, this is Rudenefs. 

Jul. 'Twas bpt a Kifs or two, that thus offends you. 

Lei. *Twa3 more, I thjnk, than you have warrant for, 

Jul. Tm forry I defcrv'd no more. 

Ld. You may. 
But npt this rough way, Servant; we are tender. 
And ought in aU to be refpc6led fo \ 
If I had been your Horfe, or Whore, you might 
Back me with this Intemperance; I thought 
You had lov'd ais worthy Men, whofe fair Affeftions 
Seek pleafures warranted, not pull'd by vblence : 
Do fo no more. 

Jul. I hope you are not angry ? 

Lei. I (hould be with another Man, I'm fure. 
That durft appear but half thus violent. 

Jul. I did not mean to ravifh ye. 

Lei. You could not. 

Jul You are fo willing—— 

B 2 Lei 
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Lei. How? 

Jul, Methinks this fhadow. 
If you had fo much Ihame as fits a Woman, 
At leafl: of your way, Miftrds, long ere this 
Had been laid off to me that underftand ye. 

Lei. That underftand me ? Sir, ye underftand. 
Nor fhall, no more of me than modefty 
"Will, without fear, deliver to a Stranger; 
You underftand Pm honcft, clfe I tell ye, 
(Though you were better far than Julio) 
You, and your Underftanding are two Fools, 
But were we Saints, thus we are ftill rewarded : 
I fee that Woman had a pretty catch on't. 
That had made you the Mafter of a Kindnefi, 
She durft not anfwer openly ; O me ! 
How eafily we Women may be cozen*d ! 
I took this JuHo^ as I have a Faith, 
(This young Diffembler with the fober Vizard,) 
For the moft modeft tempered Gentleman, 
The cooleft, quieteft, and beft Companion ; 
For fuch an one I could have wifh*d a Woman. 

Jul. You've wifh'd me ill enough o* Confcience, 
Make me no worfe for Ihame ; I fee the more 
I work by way of Service to obtain ye, 
You work the more upon me. Tell me truly 
(While I am able to believe a Woman, 
For if you ufe me thus, that Faith will perilh) 
What is your end, and whither you will pull me ; 
Tell me, but tell me that I may not ftart at, 
And have a caufe to curfe ye. 

Lei. Blels me goodnefs! 
To curfe me, did you fay. Sir ? let it be 
For too much loving you then, fuch a curfe 
Kill me withal, and I Ihall be a Martyr. 
YouVe found a new way to reward my doating, 
And I confefs a fit one for my folly. 
For you yourfelf, if you have good within ye. 
And dare be Mafter of it, know how dearly 
This Heart hath held you ever ; O good Heav'n ! 
That I had never fcen that falfc Man's Eyes, 

That 
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That dares reward me thus with fears and cuHes ; 
Nor never heard the fweetnefi of that Tongue^ 
That will, when this is known, yet cozen Women ; 
Curfe me, good Julio^ curfe me bitterly, 
(I do deferve it for my confidence,) 
And I befeech thee, if thou haft a Goodnefs 
Or Power yet in thee to confirm thy wifhes. 
Curie me to Earth, for what (hould I do here 
Like a decaying Flower, ftill withering 
Under his bitter words, whofe kindly heat 
Should give my poor Heart life ? No, curfe me, Julio^ 
Thou canft not do me fuch a benefit 
As that, and well done, that the Heav'ns may hear it. 
Jul. O fair Teats! were you but as chaft as fubtle^ 

^ Like Bones of Saints, you would wcM-k Miracles ^ 
What v/ere thefe Women to a Man that knew not 
The thoufand, thoufand ways of their deceiving? 
What Riches had he found ? O he would think 

[ Himielf flill dreaming of a bleflednefi, 

\ That like continual Spring fhould flourifli even 
For if fhe were as good as Ihe is fceming. 
Or, like an Eagle, could renew her Virtues, 
J^ature had made another World of fweetncfi. 
Be not fo griev'd, fweet Miftrefi, what I faid. 
You do, or ftiould know, was but Paflion ; 
Pray wipe your Eyes and kiis me ; take thefe trifles. 
And wear them for me, which arc only rich 
When you will put them on : indeed I love ye, 
Belhrew my ficlc Heart, if I grieve not for ye. 
Lei. Will you diflcmblc ftill ? I am a Fool, 
And you may eas*ly rule me \ If you flatter, 

, The fin will be your own. 
Jul. You know I do not. 
Lei. And fiiall I be (b childifh once again. 
After my late experience of your fpight 
To credit you ? You do not know how deep 
(Or if you did, you would be kinder to me,) 
This bitternefs of yours has ftruck my Heart. 
Jfd. I pray, no more. 
Lei Thus you would do, I warrant, 

B3 If 
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If I were married to you. 

JuL Married to me? 
Is that your end? 

LeL Yes, is not that the beft end. 
And, as all hold, the nobleft way of Love ? 
Why do you look fo ftrange, Sir ? Do not you 
Defire it fhould be fo ? 

Juh Stay. 

LeL Anfwer me. 

JuL Farewel. [£y/V Julio. 

LeL Ay ! Are you there ? Are all tbcfe Tears loft then ? 
Am I fo overtaken by a Fool 
In my beft Days and Tricks? My wife Fellow, 
PU make you fmart for't, as I am a Wbman ; 
And if thou beeft not Timber, yet Til warm thee. 
And is he gone? 

Wnter Woman. 

Worn. Yes. 

LeL He's not fo lightly ftruck. 
To be recovered with a bafc Repentance, 
I fliould be forry then ; Fortune, I prithee 
Give me this Man but once more in my Arms, 
And if I lofe him. Women have no Charms. [Exeunf. 
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Enter Jacomo, and Fabricio. 

yac.QE.\gnior^ what think you of this found of Wars ? 

^ Falf. As only of a found ; they that intend 
To do, are like deep Waters that run quietly, 
(14) Leaving no Noifc of what they were, behind *em. 

fi4) Leaving no face — ] Deep Waters, 'tis true, have generally a 
fmooth unruffled face^ but the Bxpre^on Ua'^ing a face Mind"* em, 
feems to have no propriety, nor does it agree with the former or fub- 
fequent Metaphors, which Noife does. 7". SeivarJ, 

I am apt to believe that neither Face or Noi/e are at all proper in 
this Place^ bs the learned Readtr will eaiily perceive. 

This 
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This Rumour is too common, and too loud/ 
To carry truth. 

Joe. Shall we ne'er live to fee 
Men look like Men again, upon a March ? 
This cold dull rufty Peace makes us appear 
Like empty Piftures, only the feint Shadows 
Of what we Ihould be ; would to Heav*n my Mother 
Had given but half her will to my begetting. 
And made me Woman, to fit ftiil and Sing, 
Or be Sick when I lift, or any thing 
That is too idle for a Man to think of ; 
Would I had been a Whore, *t had been a courfe 
Certain, and (of my Conlciencc) of more gain 
Than two Commands, as I would handle it : 
'Faith, I could wilh I had been any thing 
Rather than what I am, a Soldier ; 
A Carrier, or a Cobler, when 1 knew 
AVhat 'twas to wear a Sword firft 5 for their Trades 
Are, and fhali be, a conftant way of Life, 
While Men fend Cheefes up, or wear out Buskins. 

Falf. Thou art a little too impatient. 
And mak'ft thy Anger a far more Vexation 
Than the not having Wars ; I am a Soldier, 
Which is my whole inheritance, yet I, ' 

Though I . could wifli a breach with all the World, 
If not difhonourable, a'n't (b malicious. 
To curfc the fair Peace of my Mother Country; 
But thou want'ft Mony, and the firft fupply 
Will bury thefe Thoughts in thee. 

Jac. 'Pox o' Peace, 
It fills the Kingdom full of Holidays, 
And only feeds the wants of Whores and Pipers ; 
And makes the idle drunken Rogues get Spinfters : 
'Tis true, I may want Mony, and no little. 
And almoft Cloaths too ; of which if I'd both 
In full abundance, yet againft all Peace, 
That brings up mifchiefs thicker than a Shower, 
I would fpeak louder than a Lawyer 5 
By Hcav'n, it is the furfeit of all Youth, 
That makes the toughnefs and the flrength of Nations 

B 4 Melt 
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Melt into Women. It is an Eafe that ^^'''^ 

Broods Thieves and Baftards only. 

Fab. This is more 
(Though it be true) than we ought to lay open. 
And favours only of an indifcretion. 
Believe me. Captain, fuch diftemper*d Spirits 
Once out of motion, though they be Proof valiant, 
If they appear thus violent and fiery. 
Breed but their own Diigraces ; and are nearer 
Doubt and Sufpe6i: in Princes^ than Rewards. 

Jac. *Tis well they can be near 'em any way. 
But call you thofe true Spirits ill aflfe<5led. 
That whilft the Wars were, ferv'd like Walls and Ribs 
To girdle in the Kingdom ; and now fain 
Through a faint Peace into Afflidion, 
Speak bqt their Mifcries ? Come, come, Fabritio^ 
You may pretend what patience ye pleafe. 
And feem to (15) Yoak your wants like Paffions ; 
But while I know thou art a Soldier, 
And a Deferver, and no other Harveft 
But what thy Sword reaps for thee, to come in, 
You ihall be pleas'd to give me leave to tell ye, 

(15) to Thai your Wants like PaJ^ons] Want is one of our 

PalTions, more properly than Anger, Love, &c. which have all fome- 
thing adUve in them, though they are more frequently called Paffions 
than Hunger, &c. in which we are merely paffive. If therefore 
Wants are a Specie or Part of our Paffions, what Writer wouM make 
a Simile between them ? It is little more than to fay, Tou yoak your 
VaJJions like your Paffions, Whereas Wants and Paffions will fignify 
your Wants, and the Paffions of Anger, Difcontent, &c. which thofe 
Wants occafion. Upon this Account I wouM read thus, 

■■ ■ Tour Wants and Paffions^ 

T, Seward, 
The Reafoning of Mr. Seward, for his Alteration of like for and, 
I have given at full length. If my Objection to the Paffage in queflion 
was the fame with his, I fhou'd readily agree to his Corrcftion : I 
iuppofe the Line to be corrupted, but not in the Place he mentions: 
I objedt to yoak, he to like^ and wouM read thus, 
— — • to cloak your Wants like Paffions. 
To cloak our Wants is tantamount to conceaVem^ and the fame thing 
not only may be, but is, faid of our Paffions. Thus in the ^een of 
Corinth y A£t i . Scene i . Crates fays to the Prince, 

1b^ in your Heart there rage a thoufimd Tempcfts. 
All Calmnefs in your Lool^. 

You 
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You wilii ^ PeVii of this mirfly Peace; 

To which Prayer, as one that's bound ip CopTciehciE^ 

( 1 6) With 3ll t}i^ Ipyp Qyff Trpd^^ I C17, iWo. 

Fab. .Prithee no m^re^ .we fliall 15ye w.ell c^qy^i 
There's ways en9HgK !l?efidc5 f$^ .WV3 to Men . ^ 
That are not Logs, ahdf lie ftUl fpr v^ Haod^ 
Of others to renpve 'em^ Vr' 

Thou'rt younftifi4 ^^^mhvcit vet. ^d i^^ ciiotigh * 

Topleafe^ wj^giir^ to , 

Thefe foohfh Love-tales, Wd ma& 4 uttlp. 
And if lieed be, Wippue ^ P^^tty matter, 
And dedicate it -tp . xF 
Which may a^^^alqeo 

To make ye i^jg^ f #1' l^ttSp, |^ fit 
Come to be married tp flf^y t^y aW^d^^j 
After fhe'sirr:^;^^/^^^' 72^^^ ■ .' 

Fnb. 'Tis very tcI|^ J^ir. - " ' 

y^f. But what doft thbutHii^ J^jJtt: 1^ of pae^ 

"With all my Imperfedlions ? Let^ipe 4^^ 
If I think I IJj^ ever «g^ al^ye . 
A forloi^ T?^^ %hy p'49W, 

That ftinks or ftaie Beer. , 

jR?^. Capt^ Jacomo^ 
Why Ihould youjJ^tijc $0k hardljr. of joj^^ Virtues? 

J^, Yik» Yvm^l fe'«& %^ I^e no Virtue 
But dqi^-iM*t:^"ffej^g ^ f^, tail my Fape^ 

Tl)at IS nb better^4:}im a^r^Sff^, Nw nj^^ 

Of where rv^;n^^^4^^ /, 

U nlefs it be f9r JE^a^ys to fljbu|^ ^ ^^g wy 

^Twas Ipoil'd for wanf oF a 6ongrace when 1 was young. 

And now 'twill make a tijjp feogpofticauon 

Oi what M^ niqj[l be ? Tell^ipe of a Fellow 

That can mend Nj^s, ami complain^ fo t^ 

A Soldier fliouid want Teeth to Ws Stomach j .^^ 

And how it was great pity^ th^t if was^ 

fi6) anSall} The old Tpjt }s fcarcely Grammar, and 

1 a little fufped the ,i7«^ to have chang'd Places with the Uh m 
the Note al^q^e : For HAe /?// would be j^od J^cnfc tho' wrftfefeems 
rather preferable. Y. Seti'ard,- , . ^ . 

Vot. VL That j 
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That he that made my Body was fb bulled 
He could not ftay 

To make my Legs too ; but was driv'n to clap 
(17) A pair of Cat-fticks to my Knees, for wWch 
I am indebted to two School-Boys j this ; 
. Muft follow neccflary. 
^ Fab. There's no fuch matter. 

Jac. Then for my Morals, and thofe hidden pieces. 
That Art beftows upcMi me, they are fuch. 
That when they come to Jight, I'm fure will fhame me, 
For I can neither write, nor read, nor Ipeak 
That any Man (hall hope to prpfit by me ; 
And for my Languages, they^ are fo many. 
That put them all together, th^y will Iqarce 
Serve to beg lingle Beer in 5 the plain truth is, 
I love a Soldier, and can lead him on. 
And if he fight well, I dare make him drunk $ 
This is my Virtue, and if this will do, 
I'll fcramble yet amoi^ 'em. 

F(d^. *Tis your way 
To be thus pleafant ft^, but &ar not, Man, 
For though the Wars fail, we fliall fcrew ourfelvcs 
Into fome courfe of Life yet. 

Jac^ Good pabrici(i^ 
Have a quick Eye upon me, for I fear 
This Peace will make me fomething that I love not ^ 
For by my Troth, though I am plain and dudgeon, 
I would not be zn Afs ; and to fell Parcels, 
I can as foon be hang'd : Prithee beftow me. 
And ipeak fome little good, though I deferve not. 

Enter Father. 

Fob. Come, we'll coijfider more ; ftay, this 
Should be another Wind-fall of the Wars. 

(17) Vo clap a pair of Catskins] So runs the Copy of 1647, th« 
Ttxt is from the Edidoii of 1679, and may he confirmed (if occafion 
requires) from Majfenger'^ Maid of Honour ^ 

Page to SjDi» ^--^Tou, Sirrah^ Sheep's Htad^ 

With a Faci cut on a Cacftick, doj/ou bear f 

Jac. 
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Jac. He looks indeed like an old tatterM Colours» 
That every Wind would borrow from the Staff: 
Thefe are the hopes we have for all our hurts ^ 
They have not caft his Tongue too. 

Fatb. They that fay 
Hope never leaves a wretched Man that (eeks her, 
I think are either patient Fools, or Liars, 
Tin fure I find it fo, for I am mafler'd 
With fuch a Mifery and Grief together, 
That that llay'd Anchor Men lay hold upon 
In all their needs, is to me Lead that bows. 
Or breaks with every ftrong Sea of my Sorrows. 
I could now queftion Heav'n (were it well 
To look into their Juftice) why thofc Faults, 
Thofc heavy Sins others provoke 'em with 
Should be rewarded on the head of us. 
That hold (i8) the leaft Alliance to their Vices ; 
But this would be too curious > for I fee 
(19) Our fuffering, not dilputing, is the end 
Reveal'd to us of all thefe Miferies. 

Jac. Twenty fuch holy Hermits in a Camp 
Would make 'em all Cartbu/kms^ Til be hanged • 
If he know what a Whore is, or a Health, 
Or have a Nature liable to learn. 
Or (b much honeft Nurture to be drunk. 
I do not think he has the Spleen to fwear 
A greater Oath than Semfters utter Socks with. 
Spur him a Queftion. 

Fatb. They arc Strangers both 
To me, as I to them I hope ; I would not have 
Me and my (hame tc^ether known by any, 
ril rather lie myfelf unto another. 

FiA. I need npt ask you, Sir, your Country, 
I hear you fpeak this Tongue, *pray what more are you ? 

(18) la little fafpedt that a negative Particle pught to have place 
here, for he feems to think it hard, that the Virtuous (hou'd beat ail 
involved in the Punifhments due only to the notorioufly Vicioos ; May 
we not thefi without any great Strain^read, 

7hat hold not th!* leaft Allianct^ &c. 

(19) 0»r Suflfcrings ] The Text is from Mr. S4wariPs Con- 

ie^Plie, and is confirmed by the Edition of 1647. 

Or 
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Or have you been ? if it be not ofFenfive 
To urge ye fo far, JMifery in your Years 
Gives every thing a Tongue to qucftion it. 

Fath. Sir, though I could be pleas'd to make my Ills 
Only mine own, for grieving other Men, 
Yet to fo fair and courteous a Demander 
That promifes Compaflion, at worft Pity, 
I will relate a little of my Story. 
I am a Gentleman, however thus 
Poor and unhappy 5 which believe me. Sir, 
Was not born with me \, for I well have try'd 
Both the extreams of Fortune, and have found 
Both dangerous; my younger Years provok'd me, 
Feeling in what an ea(e I flept at home, 
(Which to all ftirring Spirits is aSicknefe,) 
To fee far Countries, and obferve their Cuftoms : 
I did fo, and I travelled till that Courfe 
Stor'd me with Language, and fome few flight Man- 
ners, 
Scarce worth my Mony ; when an Itch pofle&'d me 
Of making Arms my aftive end of Travel. 

Fab. But did you fo? 

Fath. I did, and twenty Winters 
I wore the Chriftian Caufe upon my Sword 
(20) Againft his Enemies ; at Buda Siege 
Full many a cold Night have I lodg'd in Armour, 
When all was frozen in me but mine Honour ; 
And many a Day, when both the Sun and Cannon 
Strove who ftiould moft deftroy us, have I ftood 
Maird up in Steel, when my tough (21) Sinews Ihrunk, 
And this parch'd &3dy ready to confumc. 



(20) Agatnft hh Enemies ; — ] Mr. Seward woM have us read /// 
for JlfiSf a^ necefTary to. the Grammar of the PaiTage : I fee no Reafon 
for this, becaufe it is ufual in the Saxon Writers, andthofe whofac- 
ceeded *em ; Spenfer particularly abounds in it ; our Authors too, as 
the learned Reader will obferve, have it more than once in their 
Plays, and even Milton hiinfelf has approved the Practice. 

(21) Thus I conje£iurM, and found the Edition of 1647 to con- 
cur with me. The O^vo reads Sinew. 

As 
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As foon to Afhes, as the Pike I bore ; 

Want has been to me as another Nature, 

Which makes me with this patience ftill profefs it 5 

And if a Soldier may without Vain-glory 

Tell what he *as done, believe me^ Gentlemen, 

I could turn over Annals of my Dangers ; 

With this poor weaknefs have I man'd a Breach, 

And made it firm with fo much Blood, that all 

I had to bring me off alive was Anger ; 

Thrice was I made a Slave, and thrice redeemed 

At price of all I had 5 the Miferies 

Of which times, if I had a Heart to tell. 

Would make ye weep like Children; but Pll Ipareye. 

Jac. Fabricioj we two have been Soldiers 
Above thefe fourteen Years, yet o* my Confcience, 
All wc have feen, compar'd to his Experience, 
Has been but Cudgel-play, or (22) Mock-fighting. 
By aJi tht faith I have in Arms, I reverence 
The very Poverty of this brave Fellow ; 
Which were enough itfelf, (13) as his to ftrengthen 
The weakeft Town againft half Chrijtendom. 
I was never lb alham'd of fervice 
In all my life before, now I confider 
What I have done ; and yet the Rogues would fwear 
I was a valiant Fellow ; I do find 
The greateft Danger I have brought my Life through. 
Now I have heard this Worthy, was no more 
Than Sealing of a A&y-pole, or at worft. 



(22) 



or Cock- fighting.] What Cock-Jigbting has to do 



with Gentlemen of the Sword, wou'd perhaps puzzle a Grand Coun- 
cil of War to explain. But Mock-fightings as I read, carries on the 
Senfe of the Authors and makes it confident; Cudgels being properly 
to be look'd upon as no more than the ^ela luforia of the Ancients. 

(23) and his '\ This feems fcarcely Senfe, tho' the Sentt- 

snent intended is viiible. It might be and he; or nvith him or 
in bim, or being bis, or as his. Indeed I fcarce know which to 
prefer. T. Seaward. 

I once thought that as his, was the true Le6Uon, and as fuch have 
corredied the Text ; tho' I can't, upon fecond thoughts, but think, 
that for and his, or as his, we fhou'd read nearer the trace of the 
Letters, and is, i. e. the Poverty of LdieCi Father, not only might 
be, but is enough, to fortify, ^c. 

* Fighting 
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30 The Captain. 

Fighting at fingle Billet with a Barge-man.' 

Fah. I do believe him, Jacomo. \ 

Jac. Believe him? 
I have no Faith within me, if I do not. 

Path. 1 fee they are Soldiers ; 
And if we may judge by AfFeftions, 
Brave and deferving Men ; how are they ftir*d 
But with a meer Relation of what may be ? 
Since I have won belief, and am not known. 
Forgive me. Honour, I'll make ufe of thee. 

Fab. Sir, would I were a Man, or great, or able 
To look with liberal Eyes upon your Virtue. 

Jaa. Let's give him all we have, and leave ofF prating. 
Here, Soldier, there's even five (24) Months pay, be 

merry. 
And get thee handfomc Cloaths. 

Fab. What mean you, Jacomo ? ' 

Jac. Ye are a Fool, 
The very Story's worth a hundred Pound. 
Give him more Mony • 

Fatb. Gendemen, I know not 
How I am able to deferve this Bleffing ; 
But if I live to fee fair Days again. 
Something I'll do in honour of your Goodnefi, 
That fliall (hew Thankfulnefs, if not Defert. 

Fab. If you pleafe. Sir, till we procure ye place. 
To cat with us, or wear luch hdneft Garments 
As our poor means can reach to, you fhall be ] 

A welcome Man \ to fay more, were to feed ye % 

Only with Words ; we honour what you've been, f 

For wc are Soldiers, though not near the worth ^ 
You fpakc of lately. 

Fatb. I do guefs ye fo. 
And knew, unlefs ye were a Soldier, 
Ye could not find the way to know my Wants. 

Jac. But methinks all this while you are too temperate ? 
Do you not tell Men fomctimcs of (25) their dufncft 

(24) ■■!.■■ ■■■> Month'* s pay 9 he merry y"] All the old Books read, as I 
have given it in the Text, which confirms Mr. SewarJ^s Conjefiare. 

{25) ■■■ the Julfie/j ] The Tex; is from the old Copies, and fo 

Mr. $nv«ri^ amended the PaiTage. 

When 
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ten you are grip'd, as now ^ou are with Need ? " 
5, and Jet them know thofe Silks they wear, 
e War weaves for 'em ; and the Bread they cat 
: Sow, and Reap again to feed their Hunger ; 
ell them boldly, they are Matters of 
Dthing but what we fight for ; their fair Women 

Lie playing in their Arms, Whilft we, like Lares^^ 

Defend their Pleafures 5 I am angry too. 

And often rail at thefe forgetful great Men 

That fufier us to fue, for what we ought 
[,To have flung on us, ere we ask. 
Fatb. I have 
'00 often told my Griefs that way, when alj 

Ireapt, was rudeneii of Behaviour 5 

In their opinion Men of War that thrive, 

Muftthank •em when diey rail, and wait to live.' 
Fab. Come, Sir, I fee your wants need more relieving, 

I'han looking what they are ; pray go with us, 
Fatb, I thank you, Gfintlemen ^ fmce you are pleased 

iTo do a benefit, I dare not xrofs it. 

And what my Service or Endeavours may 

IStand you in ftead, you ihall command, not pray. 
Joe. So you fhall us, 

Pll to the Taylors with you Bodily- [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

Enter Frederick, Lodovrco, and Pifo. 

Lod. Well, if this be true, Til believe a Woman ^ 
Whea I have nothing elfe to do. 

Pifo. 'Tis certain, if there be a way of truth 
In Blufhes, Smiles, and Commendations ; 
For by this Light, Pve heard her praife yon' Fellow 
In fuch a pitch, as if fh'had ftudied 
To crowd the worths of all Men into him ; 
And I imagine thefe are feldom us'd 
Without their fpecial Ends, and by. a Maid 
Of her Dcfires and Youth. 

Fred. It may be fo. 

She*s 



3 2 7^^ Captain. 

She's free, as you, or I am, and may have, j 

By that Prerogative, a liberal Choice | 

In the bellowing of her love. \ 

Lod. Bellowing? ^ 

If it be io^ flie has bellow'd herfelf 
Upon a trim Youth, P{/^, what do you (iall him ? 

Pifo. Why, Captain Jacomo. 

LoL O, Captain Jack-boy, 
That is the Gendeman. 

Fred. I think he be 
A Gendeman at worft. 

Lod. So think I too. 
Would he would mend. Sir. 

Fred. And a tall one too. 

Lod. Yes, of his Teeth ; fot* of my Faith I think 
They're Iharper than his Sword, and dare do more 
(26) If the Beef meet him fairly. 

JFred. Very well. 

Pifo. Now do I wonder what fhe means to do 
When Ihe has married him. 

Lod. Why, well enough 5 
Trail his Pike under him, and be a Gendewoman 
Of the brave Captain's Company. 

Fred. Do you hear me ? 
This Woman is my Sifter, Gentlen^en. 

Lod. I'm glad fhe's none of mine 5 but Frederick 
Thou art not fuch a Fool fure to be angry 
Unlels it be with her ; we are thy Friends, Man. 

Fred. I think ye are. 

Lod. Yes, 'Faith, and do but tell thee 
How fhe will utterly overthrow her Credit, 
If Ihe continue gracing of this Pot-gun. 

Fifoy I think fhe was Bewitch'd, or Mad or Blind, 
She would ne'er have ta'en fuch a Scar-crow elle 
Into Proteftion ; o* my Life he looks ^ 

Of a more rufty, fwarth Complexion, 

(26) If the^xiS mat him fairly.'] Beef as Mr. SeiiarJ reads. Is 
certainly right, and caries on the Humour even to the height ; for 
what can be a greater Sneer on the Captain, than to fay. He was a ^ 
better Trencherman by much than a Soldier ? 

Than ' 
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Than an old arming Doublet. 

LmiL. I would fend 
His Face to th' Cutlers then, and have it fanguin'd, 
*Twill look a great deal fweeter ; then his Nofe 
I would have fhorter, and my reafbn is. 
His Face will be ill-mounted elie. 

fifo. For's Body, , 

I will not be my own Judge, left I feem 
A Railer, but let others look upon't. 
And if they find it any other thing 
Than a Trunk-felkr, tp fend Wines down in» 
Or a long walking Bottle, PU be hang'd foi^t ; 
His Hide (for fure he is a Beaft) is ranker 
Than the Af/^^j^-Leather, and Grained like it : 
And by all likely hoods he was begotten 
Between a ftubborn pair of Winter Boots ; 
His Body goes with Straps, he is fo churli(h. 

Lod. He's poor and beggarly befides all this. 
And of a Nature far uncapable 
Of any benefit ; for his Manners cannot 
Shew him a way to thank a Man that does (me^ 
He's ib uncivil ; you may dp a part 
Worthy a Brother, to perfwade your Sifter 
From ner undoing -, if Ihe prove fo foolilh 
To marry this caft Captain, look to find her ^ 
Within a Month, where you, or any good Man, 
Would blufh to know her; felling Cheefe and Prunes^ 
And retaird Bottle- Ale; I grieve to think, 
Becaufe I lov'd her, what a march this Captain 
Will fet her into. 

Fred. You are both, believe me. 
Two arrant Knaves, and were it not for taking 
So juft an Execution from his Hands 
You have bely'd thus, I would (tf) fwaddle ye. 
Till I could draw off both your Skins like Scabbards. 
That Man that you have wrong'4^ thus, though to me 
He be a Stranger, yet I know fo worthy, 

[a) He means heat. So Hudibrafs. B. i. C. i. 23^ 24. 
Great on the Bench, great in the Saddle^ 
That cot^d as 'well bind o'er as fwaddle* 

Vol. VI. C How- 
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However low in Fortune, {if) that his worft Parts, 
The very wearing of his Cloaths, would make 
Two better Gentienien thin you dare be, 
For there is Virtue in his outix^ard Things. 

Lod. Belike you love him then ? 

Fred. Yes marry do I. 

Lod. Aad will be angry for him. 

Fred. If you talk, 
Or pull your Face into (28) a ftitch again, 
As I love truth I Ihall be very angry. 
Do not I kn6w thee, though thou haft fome Land 
(To fct thee out thus among Gentlemen,) 
To be a prating and vain-glorious Afe ? 
I do not wrong thee now, for I fpeak truth. 
Do not I know th' haft been a cudgeled Coward, 
That has no cure for Ihame but Cloth of Silver ? 
And think'ft the wearing of a gaudy Suit 
Hides all Difgraces ? 

Lod. I underftand you not, you hurt not me. 
Your Anger flies lb wide. 

Pifo. &ignior Frederick^ 
Vou much miftake this Gentleman. 

Fred. No, Sir. 

Pifo. If you would pleafe to be left angry, 
I'd tell you how— ^— 

Fred. YouM better ftudy. Sir, 
How to «xcule yourfelf if ye be able. 
Or I (hall tell you once again. 

Pifo. Not me. Sir 5 ^ 

For I proteft what I have faid, was onJy 
To make you underftand your Sifter*s danger. 

Lod. He might, if it pleased him, conceive it fo. 

(27) Mr. ^fwar^ reads thus, and the Edition of 1647 confirms it.' 
The other Copies run fo, 

'• that this 'voorfi Farts. 

{28) a ftitch again, ] 'Tis plain by Stitch here wc muft 

underftand Smilt^ but how it is^o be made out, perhaps may not be 
fo eafy to every Capacity : I have not alter'd the Text, tho* I fufpeft 
it is corrupted, and as fuch propofe a Conjedture which may ftand or 
fall according to its worth. 

Or draiAj your /ace into a Smirk avain. 
SmrAcom^s froia the A. S. Smercian, /utfiderc, arridire* To fmilc. 

Fred. 
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I Fred. I might, if it plcas'd me^ ftand ftill stnd hear 
I My Sifter made a ik&iy-game, mi^t I not ? ^ 
I And give Allowance to your liberal Jefts 
Upon his Ferfon, whofe leaft Anger would 
Cbnfume a {^9) Legion of fuch wretdied People^ 
That have no more to juftify thdr Adions 
But their Tongues ends ? that dare lie every way. 
As a Mill grinds ? From this Hour, I renounce 
All part of Fellowfhip that may hereafter 
Make me take knowledge of ye, but for Knaves ; 
And take heed, as ye love whole Skins and Coxcombs, 
How, and to whom, ye prate thus 5 for this time, 
I care not if I fpare ye ; do not fiiake, 
I will not beat ye, thpugh ye do deferve it 
Richly. Lod^ This is a ftrangp courfe, Frederick: 
But fure you do not, or you would not know us ; 
Beat us? . 
Pfyb, 'Tis ibmewhat low. Sir, to a Gendeman. 
Fi'ed. rU fpeak but few Words, but I'll make 'emTruths 5 
Get you gone both, and quickly, without murmuring. 
Or looking big ; and yet before you go, 
I will have this confeis'd, and ferioudy. 
That you two are two Rafcals. 
Led. How? 
Fred. Two Rafcals. 
Come ipC2k it from your Hearts, or by this light 
My Sword fhall fly among ye ; anfwer me. 
And to the pointdireftly. 

Pifo. You Ihall have 
Your Will for this time : Since we fee youVe growo 
So far untftniperace ^ Let it be fo. Sir, 
In your O[^nfoti. 

Fred. Dp not mince the matter. 
But fpeak die Words plain ; and you, Lodovick^ 
^That ftand fo tally on youf Reputation, 

(29) -^ Legend offucb, &c.] This nonfenfical Reading* (b much con* 
tndidory to the Tencnr of this Speech, made me fufpedt that Legion was 
^le true Reading, and upon coniulting the two oldeltEdition^^ they hap- 
pily confirmed it. 
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You ihalj be he fliall ^k it* 

Lod. This i$ pretty. 

Fred. Let me not ftay upon't^ 

JLe?^. Well we arc R^als, 
Yes, Pifi^ we ^ R^cals. {E^feunf Lpd. W Piibi 

Fred. Get yegonenawi not i Word more, you'reRafealj] 

Entet'Fabr'iidpi and J siCQmoi 

piii. That fiiQuld bc^Frmerici* 

jfac. *Tis be : Frederick ? 

.Fsed. Who's tbtt? 

Jac^ A Friend, Sir- 

Fred, It is fo, by tfi* vcdc^i ^ 

IVe fought you. Gentlemen, and fiiicq iVe feund ythi^ 
So near bur Hoi^, TU force ye ftay a whilc^ 
I pray let it he &. 

Fab. It is too late. 
We'll come and dine <to Mon^w with yOtir^fter^ 
^nd do our Services. 

J^ae. Who were thofe with you ? 

Fab. We met two came from hence* 

Fred. Two idle Fellows, 
That you fhall beat hereafter, and 1*11 teH jpe 
Some fitter time a Caufe fufficient for it. 

Fab. But Frederick^ tell me truly ; do you think 
She can aifeft my Friend ? 

Fred. (30) No cert^ncr 
Than when I Ipeak of him, or any Other, 
She entertains it with as much defire 
As otiaers do their Recreations. 

Fab. Let not hirp haye this light by any means i 
He will but think he's mock'd, and fo gfipw a^ry^ 

(36) No qixtavKr 

Than nuben I J^iftk af him% or atrf otbiTf 

This liine may eafily be mifuiiderftood' for want of kttending to tbi 
Co&ftnidion» as well as omm -foi^fin^s S^amu, 

Mean timegkfe Ordtr thflt ins B^oks be bunti 
&//&*iEdiles. 

Sv'n 
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£v^n to a qtMd : He^s ib much cfiftruftful 
Of all that takeoGcafion t6 CQiiimefid him <-imi 
Women elpecially : fw which he Ihuni* 
AH Convemtkjn mlh ^mij and befietes 
He can be biit a Mirth to all th6irSex. 
Whence is this Mufick ? - 

B'ed. From my SiAei^s Chamber. 

Fai. The touches excellent, let's be attentiw. 
T .5^. Haik^ flretbeWaits^d^ > 

Fi«^. Be fofter prithee, 
Tis private Mufick. 

Joe. What adif| k^mdses? 
Vd rather hoxt a jpew^ T^vmp thm ^hde Lutes, 
They cry like Schookbo^ ^ ' ; . , . 

jRa^. Prithee 7^rfl«»^. • ' / : 

7tfc. ,WeU I will hear, or flcdpi ;I cate hot whe- 
ther. 
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2. »7/j Ligbtning frpmfkmx I ; : 
*Tis a Bey they call Defire, , 

Tho/^poor Pools that ilotjgf^jriopf. 
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2. Tes, fome are., and fome as you. 
• . j . ^' W «i)»^/«, fme^arej^rv^et .^ - 

Both. Jnd tiU trotb^^ ' 

. Bemivth, " 

Alljhall lovcy to love anew. 
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, j8 ?2J^ Captain. 

i. fdltne more yet y can ibeygrkwf 

2. 2iifi andficken fore^ but live : 
And he wife^ and deiay^ 
When you Men are w^e as th^i 

Both. "Thenlfee^ 
Faith will be^ 

Never Uill tbey both beUeve^ 

JFra». C&ra, come hither: who arc,: thfcfe . Wow 
there? o 

Clo. Where? Tran. There. / ^ 

C&. Ha ! I fhould know their ihiapes 
Though it be darfeifli ; there arc both our Brothers;^ * ^ 
What fhculd they make thus late here ? : 1 

Fran. (31) What's the other ? . n. 

Cb. Whatt'othej:? 

Fran. He that lies along there^ 

Clo. O, I fee him 
As if he had a branch of fcMXic great Pedigree \. 
Grew out on*s Belly* 

Frank. Yes. .. v 

Clo. That Ihould be, ^ 
If I have any knowledge in proportion — -*: 

P/j^. They fee us. 'Fr^i. 'Tis no matter. - 

Fab. What a Log is this. 
To fleep fuch Mufick out ? Fred. ' Nb more, let*i 
hear 'em. 

Clo. If I have any knowledge in proportion 
The Captain Jacomoj thofe are his Legs 
Upon my Confiaence. • 

Frank. By my faith, and neat ones. 

Clo. You mean the Boots, T think they're Neat by 
nature. 

Frank. As thou art knaviih^ wouM I f^ his Face I 

(;&. •T^uld fcare you in the daik. 



(11) So Edition of 1647, *^ '679- The Oftavo; 
Wbat\t'otber. 
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Frank. A worfe than th^t ' 

Has never fcar*d you, «Gfor^, to oiy kno^flcdge. 

Clo. 'Tis tnie, for I never have feen a wprfe| 
Nor while I fay my Prayers heartily^ 
1 hope I fhall not. 

Frank. Well, I am no Tell-t^fe : 
But is it not great pity, tdi m.e, Qt^ray 
That fech a brave dcferving Gentlem^ 
As every one delivers this to be. 
Should have no more rcfpoft and wortja flung on him 
By able Mei^ ? Were i one of thefe great ones,* 
Such Viciiuesl ftiould not fleep thus. 

Clo. Were he greater 
He would fleep more, I think : FlI waken him. 

JRranh Away ye Fool. 

Qo. Is he not dead already, and they two taking order 
About his Blacks ? methink$ •thcy*re very bufy, 
A fine clean Coar/e he k : Pd have him buried 
Ev*n as be lies, crofi-Ieg'd, like one o*th' fif^pkrs^ 
(If his JVeftpbalia Gammons will hold crqfllqg) 
And on his Breaft, a Buckler with a {\z) Pike m\ 
In which I would have fome Jearned Gutter 
Compile an ^Epitaph, and at his Feet 
A Muiquet, with this (tf) word upon a Ijabel, 
Which from the Cock^s Mouth thus fliould ,be delivered^ 
/ have difcbar^d the Office of a S/oldkr. 

Frank. Well, if thy Father were ;a Soldier 
Thus thou wouldft ofe him. 

Clo. Such a Soldier, 
I would indeed. 

Fab. If he hear this, not all v 

The Power of Man couW keep him from the Windows 
*Till they were down, and all the Doors broke open : 
For God's fake make her cooler, I /dare n*t venture 
To bring him elfe : I know he'll go to buffets 
Within five Words with Jier, if fhe holds this Spirit ; 

(32) P/i^ in't,] The Pike and Sword in Funerals are laid upon 

the Shield, perhaps therefore the Original might be on^t y unlefs the 
Term,/V/ be us'din Heraldry. T, Se^jard, 

{a) Word here xneans Sentence, So Sfen/er in his Fairy ^efn, 
more than once. 

C 4 Let's 
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Let's waken hitn, and away, we fhall hear worie el(e. 

Frank. Well, if I J3e not even with thee, Qora^ 
I/:t me be hang'd for this : I know thou doft it 
Only to arlger me, and purge thy wit 
Which would break out elfe. 

Clo. I have found ye, 
V\\ be no more crofs, bid 'em a good Night. 

Frank. No, no, they (hall not know we have feen 'em ; 
Shut the Window; [Ex. Frank mdClon. 

Fab. Will you get up, Sir ? 

Jac. Have you paid the Fidlers ? 

Fal. You are not left to do it : Fie upon thee, 
Haft thou forfworn Manners ? 

Jac. Yes, unlefe 
They would let me eat my Meat without long Graces, 
Or drink without a Preface to the Pledger, 
(33) Of will it pleafe you, fhall I be fo bold. Sir, 
Let me remember your good Bed-fellow, 
And lye and kiis my Hand unto my Miftrefi 
As often as an Ape does for an Apple ; 
Thefe are meer Schifms in Soldiers ; where's my Friend ? 
Thefe are to us as bittb* as Purgations, 
We love that general freedom we are bred to ; 
Hang thefe faint fooleries, they fmell of P^ce, 
Do they not. Friend ?> 

Fab. Faith, Sir, to me they are 
As things indifferent, yet I ufe *em not. 
Or if I did, they would not prick my Conftience. 

Fred. 0)me, (hall we go ? 'tis late. 

Jac. Yes, any whither r 
But no more Mufick, it has made me dull. 

Fab. Faith any thing but drinking difturbs thee, JaconWp 
[We'll ev*n to bed. Jar. Content. 

Fab. Thou'lt dream of Wenches. 

(33) The Reading in the Text Mr. ^^ov^zr^/ communicated to mt, 
and which I indeed had hit on, on my firft perufal of this Play. ■ ■ ■ 
The old Copies have the PafTage thu8> 
■ ■ to the Pledger ; 

Oft njoill it pleafe^ &c. 
What (Irange fluff is this made by the Addition of a fingle Letter^ 
and a fmaU Error in the Pondtuation ? 

Jac. 
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Jac. I never think of any, I thank Hcav*n, 
But when I'm drunk, and then 'tis but to call 
A cheap way how they may be all deftroy'd 
Like Vcrmine ; let's away, I am very^eepy. 

Fab. Ay, thou art ever fo, or angry j come. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Julio, dnd Angelo. 

5W.T W I L L but fee her once more, Angela^ 

^ That I may hate her more, and then I am 
Myielf again. 

Ang. I would not have thee tempt Luft, 
'Tis a way dangerous, and will deceive thee, 
Hadfl thou the conftancy of all Men in thee. 

Jul. Having her Sins before me, I dare fee her 
(Were fhe as catching as the Plague, and deadly,) 
And tell her fhe is fouler than all thofe. 
And far more Peftilent, if not repentant, 
And.like a (trong Man, chide her well, and leave her. 

Ang. 'Tis eafily faid 5 of what Complexion is (he ? 

Jul. Make but a curious Frame unto thyfelf 
As thou wouldft ihape an Angel in thy thought ; 
Such as the Poets, when their fancies fweat. 
Imagine Juno is, ,or fair-ey'd Pallas^ 
And one more excellent, than all thoie Figures 
Shalt thou find her j ihe's brown, but of a fweetnefs, 
(If fuch a poor word may exprels her Beauty) 
Believe me, Angelo^ would do more mifchief 
With a forc'd imile, than twenty thoufand Cupids 
With their Lovq-quivers, full of Ladies Eyes, 
And twice as many Flames, could fling upon us. 

Ang. Of what Age is fhe ? 

Jul As a Rofe at fairefl, 
Neither a Bud, nor blown, but fuch a one. 
Were there a Hercules to get again 
With all his Glory, or one more than he. 

The 
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The God would chafe out 'mongft a Race of Womw 

To make a Mother of: She's outwardly 

All that bewitches ScnS:, all that entices ; 

Nor is it in ow Virtue to uncharm it. 

A^id when (he fjieaks, oh Angdo^ then Mijfick 

(Such as old Orpheus made, that gave a Soul 

To aged Motmtains, and made rugged Beafts 

Lay by their Rages ; and tall Trees that knew 

No found but Tempefts^ to bow down their Branches 

And hear, and wonder ; and the Sea, whofe Surges 

Shook their white Heads in Heaven, to be as mid-night 

Still, and attentive) deals into our Souls 

So fuddenly, and ftratigely, that we are 

From that time no wore ours, but what flie pleafes. 

Ang. Why look, how far you've thruft yourfelf agara 
Into your old Difeafe? Are you that Man 
With fuch a refolution, that would venture 
To take your leave of folly, and now melt 
Ev'n in repeating her f 

Jul. I had forgot me. 

Ang. As you will ftill do. 

Jul. No, the ftrongcft Man 
May have the grudging of an Ague on him. 
This is no more ; let's go, Td fain be fit 
To be thy Friend again, for now Pm no Man*s. 

Ang. Go you, I dare not go, I tell you truly. 
Nor were it wife I Ihould. 

Jul. Why ? Ang. I am well. 
And if I can, will keep myfelf fo. 

Jul. Ha ? 
Thou raak'il me fmile, though I have little caufe. 
To fee how prettily thy fear becomes thees 
Art thou not ftrong enough to fee a Woman ? 

Ang. Yes, twenty tKoufand ; but not fuch a one 
As you have made her: I'll not lie for th' matter ; 
I know Pm frail, and may be cozen'd too 
By fuch a Siren. 

Jul. Faith thou ftialt go, Angela. 

Ang. Faith but I will not; no, I know how far. Sir, 
I'm able to hold out, and will not venture 

Above 
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Above hiy depth : I do not long to have 
My flcep ta'en from me, and go pulingly 
Like a poor Wench had loft her Market-mony ; 
And when I fee good Meat, fit ftill and figh. 
And call for fmall Beer, and confume my wit 
In making AnagramSy and faithful Pofies ; 
I do n6t like that Itch, Pm fure I had rather 
Have the main Pox, and iafer. 

Jul. Thou (hilt go, 
I mufl: needs have thee as a witnefs with me 
Of my Rejpentance ; as thou lov*ft me go. 

Ang. Well I will go, fince you will have it fo ; 
But if I prove a Fool too, look to have me 
Curfc you continually, and fearfully. 

Jul. And if thou feeft me fall again, good Angela ^ 
Give me th/ Couhfcl quickly left I periQi. 

Ang. Pray Heav'n I have enough to fave myfelf. 
For as I have a Sbul, Pd rather venture 
Upon a lavage Ifland, than this Woman. {Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

Enter Father and Servant. 

y 

Fatb. From whoiix, Sir, comes this Bounty ? for I think 
You are miftaken. { 

Ser. No, Sir, 'tis to you 
I am fure my Miftrels fent it, 

Fatb. Who's your Miftrefe, 
That I may give her thanks ? 

Ser. The virtuous Widow. 

Fatb. The virtuous Widow, Sir ? I know none fuch : 
Pray what's her Name ? Ser. Lelia. 

Fatb. 1 knew you err'd, 
'Tis not to me I warrant ye ; there. Sir, 
Carry't to thofe fhe feeds fat with fuch Favours, 
J am a Stranger to her. 

Ser. Good Sir take it, ^ 

And if ybu will, I'll fwear flie fent it to you. 
For I am fure mine Eye never v(ent off ye 

Since 
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Since you forfbok*thc Gentlemen you Calk'd with 
Juft at her Door. 

Fatb, Indeed I talk'd with two 
Within this half hour in the Street. 

Ser. *Tis you, Sir, 
And none but you Pm fent to; wiferMen 
Would have been thankful fooner, and received it, 
'Tis not a Fortune every Man can brag of. 
And from a Woman of her Excellence. 

F^/i&. Well, Sir, Pm catechized } what mor6 belongs to*t ? 

Set. This only. Sir; (he would intrcat you come 
This Evening to her without fail. 

Path. I will. 

StrXo^^ guels where. FathSix^ I have aTongueclfe. She 

\EMt Servant. 
Is downright Devil ; or elfe my Wants and , 
Her Difobedience have provok'd her 
To look into her foul Self, and be forry. 
I wonder how Ihe knew me? I had thought 
l*d been the fame to all, I am to them 
That changed me thus : Heav'n pardon me for lying. 
For I have paid it home : Many a good Man, 
That had but found the profit of my way. 
Would forfwear telling true again in hafte. 

Enter Lodovico, and Pifo. 

Here are my Praters ; now if I did well 
I Ihould belabour 'em, but I have found 
A way to quiet 'em, worth a thoufand on't. * 

Lod. If we could get a Fellow that would do it. 

Path. What Villany is now in Hand ? 

Pifo. *Twill be hard to be done in my Opinion, 
XJnlefs we light upon an Englijhman 
With fcvenfcore Surfeits in him. Lod. Are the Englifbmen 
Such ftubborn Drinkers ? Pifo. Not a leak at Sea 
Can fuck more Liquor j you ihall have their Children 
Chriften'd in mull*d Sack, and at five years old 
Able to^ knock a Dane down : Take an Englifhman^ 
And cry St. George^ and give him but a Raflicr, 
And you fhall have him upon even Terms 

Defy 
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Defy a HogQiead ; fuch a one would do it [Weapon ? 
Home, Boy, and like a Work-man, (34) Lod. At what 

Ptfo. Sherry Sack : I would have him drink (lark dead 
If it were poffible : At worft paft Portage. 

hni. What is the end then ? • 

Tifo. Doft thou not perceive it ? 
If he be drunk Dead, there's a fair end of him. 
If hox, this is my end, or by enticing. 
Or by deceiving, to conduft him where 
The Fool is,- that admires him 5 and if fbber 
His Nature be fo rugged, what wilPt be 
When he is hot witH Wine ? Come let's about it. 
If this be done but handfomely, TJl pawn 
My head fh* hath done with Soldiers. 

Lod. This may do well. 

Fath. Here's a new way to murther Men alive, 
I'll choak his train. God fave ye, Gentlemen. 
It is to you, ftay : Yes it is to you. 

Lod. What's to me? 

Fatb. You are fortunate, 
I cannot ftand to tell you more now, meet pie * 
Here foon, and you'll be made a Man. {E^it Father. 

Lod. What Vifion's this ? 

Fifo. I know not. 

Ijid. Well, I'll meet it, 
Think you o'th* other, and let me a while 

(34) Lod. At nvhaf Weapon ?'\ I have made a Change in the Per- 
fons of the Speakers ^c</oi;/V and F//&, giving to Lodo<vic what was in 
the other Edition fpoke by Pi/o and e contra ; as thinking the Speeches 
ibmething out of Charafler. Pi/o*s De%a feems to be, by the whole 
Tenor ofthe Converiation, to make Jacomo foundly drunk : His hope 
of doing this is built upon one of our Countrymen, whom he defcribes 
as capable of tunning down an Hogfhead with the Shoing-horn of a 
Rafher. But wouM the Poet on this Suppofition put At nuhat Weapon 
into the Mouth oiPifo^ make him ask himfelf a Queflion and let Lo- 
dovic give the Anfwer ? No furely. Lod. has certainly been dropc 
upon us, who fhou'd have interrupted P//o's Narrative, both as to the. 
Means and End of making the Captain drunk. What feems to con- 
firm this, is the Speech of Lodovic at the Clofe of the Scene, where h« 
bids Pi/o think of the other y 'viic, making Jacomo fuddled ; to which 
Pi/o anfwcrs 

For the Drunkard Lcdovic* 

Let me alone. 

Dream 
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Dream of this Fellow. 

Pifo. For the Drunkard, Lodovic 
Let me alone. 

Lod. Come, let's about it then. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

^ Enter Clora, and Frank. 

Clo. Ha, ha, ha, pray let me laugh extreamly. 

Frank. Why? Prithee why? Haft thou fuch ciufcj 
Clo. Yes faith. 
My Brother will be here ftraightway, and— 

Frank. What? 

Clo. The other Party : Ha, ha, ha, 

Frank. What Party? 
Wench, thou art not drunk ? 

Clo. No faith. 

Frank. Faith thou haft been among the Bottles, Cbra. 

Clo. Faith but I have not, Frank : Prithee be handfom. 
The Captain comes along too, Wench. 

Frank. O is that it 
That tickles ye ? 

Clo. Yes, and (hall tickle you too ; 
You underftand mc? 

Frank. By my troth thou'rt grown 
A ftrange lewd Wench \ I muft e'en leave thy Company, 
Thou wilt Ipoil me clfe. 

Clo. Nay, thou art IpoiPd to my Hand ; 
Hadft thou been free, as a good WenclT ought to be. 
When I went firft a Birding for thy Love, 
And roundly laid, that is the Man muft do it, 
I had done laughing many an hour ago. [know'ft him, 

Frank. And what doft thou fee in him, now thou 
To be thus laught at ? 

Clo. Prithee be not angry. 
And rU fpeak freely to thee. 

Frank. Do, I will not. 

Cla. Then as I hope to have a handfom Husband, 
This Fellow in mine Eye, and Frank Fra held 
To have a Ihrcwd gucfs at a pretty Fellow, 

Appears 
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Appears a ftrange thing. 

Frank. Why, how ftrange for God^s fake ? 
He is a Man, and one chat may content 
(For any thing I fee) a right good Woman : 
And fure I am not blind. 

Clo. There lyes the Queftion ? 
For, (but you fay he is a Man, and I 
Will credit you,) I (hould as foon have thought him 
Another of God*s Creatures -, out upon him* 
His Body, that can promife nothing 
But lazinefs and k>f)g ftrides. 

Fratdc. Thefe are your Eyes> 
Where were they Gora^ when you fell in Love 
With the old Footman, for fingtng of Queen Dido ? 
And fwore he look'd, in his old Velvet Trunks 
And his flic'd Spam/h Jerkin, like Don Jabn ? 
Tou had a parlous Judgment then» my Clora. 

do. Who told you that ? 

Frank. I iieard ic* 

Gfo. Come, be Friends, 
The Soldier is a Marsy no more, we're all 
Sobjcft to Aide away. 

FriarA. Nay, laugh on ftill. 

Ch. No faith, thou art a good Wench, and *tis piey 
Thou fhouM'ft not be well quarried at thy enixing, 
Thou art Ibiilgh fiovn for lum : Look, who's there? 

t 

Enter Fabricio, and Jacomo. 

Jac. Prithee go fingle, whatfl^ould I do there? 
Thou know'ft I hate thefe Vifitations^ 
As I hate Peace or Perry. 

Fab. Wilt, thou never 
Make a right Man ? 

Jac. You make a right Fool of me. 
To lead me up and down to vifit Women, 
And be abus'd and laugh'd at; let me ftarvc 
If I know what to lay, unlefi I ask 'em 
What their Shoes coft ? 

Fab. Fy upon thee. Coward, 
Canit thou not Sing ? 
' • ^ * Jac. 
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Jac. Thou know'ft I can fing nothing 
(35) But Plumpton Park, 

Fab. Thou wilt be bold enough. 
When thou art entered once. 

Jac. rd rather enter 
A breach : If I mifcarry, by this Hand 
I will have you by th' Ears for*t. 

F(d?. Save ye, Ladies. 

Clo. Sweet Brother, Idare fwear you're welcoihe hither. 
So is your Friend. 

Fab. Come, blulh not, but falutc 'em. fwelcome, 

Frank. Good Sir believe your Sifter; you*re moft ,. 
So is this worthy Gentleman, whofe Virtues I 

I fhall be proud to be acquainted with. 

Jac. Sh' has found me out already, and has paid mcj 
Shall we be going ? Fab. Peace ; your Goodnete, Lady, 
Will ever be afore us; for myfelf - 

I will not thank you fingle, left I leave 
My Friend, this Gentleman, out of acquaintance. 

Jac. More of me yet ? » 

Franc. Would I were able. Sir, 
From either of your worths to merit Thanks. 

Qo. But Brother, is your Friend thus fad ftill ? Methinks 
'Tis an unfeemly Nature in a Soldier. 

Jac. What's fhe to do with me, or my Behaviour? 

Fab. He do's but fhew fo ; prithee to him. Sifter. 

Jac. If I don't break thy Head, I am no Chriftian, 
If 1 get off once. 

Ch. Sir, we muft Intrcat you 
To think yourfelf more welcome, and be merry, 
'Tis pity a fair Man of your proportion 
Should have a Soul of Sorrow. 

Jac. Very well; 
Pray Gentlewoman what would you have me lay ? 

Clo. Do not you know. Sir ? 

Jaci Not fo well as you 
That talk continually. 

(35) But Plumpton Part.'] This Le^Uon is peculiar to the Edition 
of 1 7 1 1 , the oldeft Folios giving, as I conjeaur'd it fhou'd be, the 
Reading in the Text. ^ 

Frank. 
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l^-iWit. You've hit her. Sir. 
Clo^ I thank him, to he has^ 
Fair fall his fweet Face for it. 

Jac. Let my Face 
Alone, rd wifli you, left I take occafion 
[To bring a worie m queftion. 

C^. Meaning mine? 
IBrother,^ where was your Friend brought up ? H'its liire 
[HjlBea a great lover in his youth of Pottage, 
-hey lie (b dull upon his Underftandihg. 
FiA. No more of that, thou*lt anger him at Heart, 
Ih. Then |ec him be more Manly, for he looks 
:e a great SchpotBoy that had been blown up 
i Night at Duft-point. 
Frank. You will never leave 

you be told how rude you afe, fye Ckrai 
tj will it pleafe you fit? 
do. And ril fit by you. 
Jac. Womaii be quiet, and be rul^d Td wifli yoU. 
Cfc. I've (done. Sir Captain. 
Fab. Art thou^not alhamM ? 
^ac. Your'c ah Afi, 1*11 tell you more anon, 

bettd' have been hang*d than brought me hitber J • 
Fai. You are grown a fullen Fool ; either be handfome^^ 
by this Light I will have the Wenches bait thee» 
to the Gentlewoman, and give her thanks, 
d hold your Head iu> I what.' 
Jtff. By this light ril braia thee. 
FrmA. Now o' my faith this Gentlen)an do's nothing 
It it becomes him rarely \ Cbra^ look * 
well this litde Anger, if it be one^ ' ^ 
I in his Face. 
Clo. Yes» it fliews very Iweetly, 
FroMk. Nay, do not blufh Sir, o' my troth it d9C% 
^would be ever angry to be thus. 
" ioy o* my Confeience if I ever 
2£di in Love, as I will not forfwear it 
lam (bmething wiier, it muft be, 
not lay dire&ly with thatFace^ 
tinly fuch another ^ that is, 
Wo L. Vf . D And 
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And thus (36) difpos'd may Chance to hamper me; 
Fal^. Doft thou hear this, and ftand ftill ? 
Joe. You will prate ftill; * 

I would you were not WomcRt I would take 

A new courfe with ye, ' '\ 

C&. Why couragious? *;| 

y^c. For making me a Stone to whet your Tongues 00^ 
do. Prithee, fweet Captain. '^ 

Jac. Go, go fpin, go hang. . g 

Ch. Now could I kifs him. * \ 

Jac. If you long for kicking, v 

YouM beft come kifs me, do not though, Fd wifh yc v 

V\\ fend my Foot-man to thee, he Ihall Leap thee. 

And thou wantcft Horfing: Pll leave ye. Ladies. 

Frank. B?fhrcw my Heart, you are unmannerly ^ 

To offer this unto a Gentleman 

Of his deferts, that comes fo' worthily 

To vifit me, I cannot take it well. 

Jac. I come to viGt you, you foolifli Woman ? 
Frank. I thought you did Sir, and for that I thank y0U| 

I would be loth to lofe thofe Thanks j I fenow 

Thiu; is but fome odd way you have, and faith 

It do's' become you well to make us merry % 

I have heard often of your pleafant Vein* 
Fah. What wouldft thou ask more ? 
Jac. Pray thou fcurvy Fellow, 

Thou haft not long to live ; adieu dear Damfels^ 

You filthy Women farewel, and be fbber. 

And keep your Chambers. M 

Clo. Farewel old D^n Z)/V^^. ^ 

Frank. Away, away, you muft not fo be angry^ 

To part thus roughly from us ; yet to me 

This does not Ihew, as if 'twere yours» the Wars 

May breed Men fomething plain I know, but not 

Thus rude ; give me your Hapd, good Sir. I know 

(36) -"-"^ difpofe my Chana — ] Thus rftid the old Copies; coUt 
ry both to Senfe and Grammar : The flight Chai^ in two Woi 
which I have made, make the whole dear and confifient; Frani\ 
praiiing Jacom^t Anger, and fays naturally enough, that a Ft 
thus dt/pQs'4 may chana to caftivati itr Aft&iws. T. Siwat 
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Is whitci afid ^ 

Jijf . If f were not patient^ 

at would become of you two prating Houfcwives ? 
Off. Tot any thing I know, we would in to Supper, 
nd there begin a Health of lufty Claret 
b keep care from our Hearts, and it fhould be " 
J3ifc Pfaithtowhom? Mark but this, Jacomo. 
Oo. %vpti to the handfomeft Fellow now alive. 
Fab. Do you know fuch a one i 
Frank. He may be gueft at, 
ithout much TfaveK 
tFab. There's Another Item. 
Clo. i^d be fhould be a SoMiief. 
Frank. 'Twould be better- 
Go. And yet not you, fweet Captain. 
Frank. Why not het 
Jac. Well i 1 fhall live to fett your Husbands beat yoa, 

hifs *em on like Ban-d(^s. 
Clo. Ha, ha, ha. 

lac. Green Sicknefles and Serving-men light on ye 
greafy Codpieces, and woollen Stockings, 
Devil (if he dare deal with two Women) 
bf your Counfels : Farewel iPlaifterers — • [Exit Jac' 

This Fellow will be mad at Mid*fummer 
ithout all doubt. 
Fab. I think fo too. 
Frank. Vm forry, 

s gone in fuch a Rage, but fure this holds him 
every Day. 
jFab. 'Faith every other Day 
he come near a Woman. 
Qo. I wonder how his Mother could endure 
have him in her Belly, he's fo boyfterous. 
tf^^. He's to be made more tradable, I doubt not. 
Yes, if they taw him as they do Whit-leather 
an Iron, or beat him foft like Stock*fi(h. 
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SCENE IV. 

Enter Lclia and her Waiting-^woman with a Vail. '% 

Lei Art t* fure *tis he ? 

Ifom. Yes, and another with him. 

Lei. The more the merrier 5 did you give that Mony^ 
And charg'd it be delivered where I fhew'd you ? 

Worn. Yes, and what elfe you bad me. 

LeL That braye Fellow, 
Though he be old, whatever he be, (hews toughneis, ^ 
And fucli a one I long for, and mud have j 

At any price ; thefe young fbfc melting Griftles j 

Are only for my fafcr ends. ^ 

TFom. They're here. ^ 

LeL Give me my Vail, and bid the Boy go fing 
That Song above, I gave him ; the fad Song ; 
Now if I mifs him, I am curft : Go, Wench, 
And tell 'em I have utterly forfworn 
All company of Men, yet make a venture 
At laft to let 'em in ^ thou know'ft thefe thii^ 
Eb 'em to th' life. 

ti^om. I warrant you Pm perfeft. 

LeL Now fome ill Woman for hep ufe would give 
A million for this Wench, flie is fo fubde. 

Enter to the Doorj Julio and Angelo. 

fVbm. Good Sir, defire it not, I dare not do ir^ 
For fince your laft being here. Sir, believe me, 
Sh* has griev'd herfelf out of all Company^ 
And, fweet Soul, almoft out of Life too. 

JuL Prithee 
Let me but fpeak one word. 

j^fim. You will offend. Sir, 
And yet your Name is more familiar with her 
Than any thuig but Sorrow ; good Sir, go. 

jfng. This litde Varlet hath her Leflbn perfcft, 
Thefe are the baits they bob with. 

yuL 'Faith I will not. 

^om. I fliall be chidden cruelly for this ; 

Bu 
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you are fbch a Gentleman 
Jul. No more. 
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[well enough. 

jiMg. There's a new Tyre, Wench; peacC) thou'rt 

JiJ. What, hasflieMufick? 

fTom. Yes, for Heav*n*s fake ftay,' 
^fs all (he feeds upon. 
t^^^ Alas, poorSotd. 

jAig. Now wHl I pray devoutly, for there's need on't. 

7^^ S O N G. 

jtwojf Betights^ g0 feek fome other dwellings 

For I muft die : 
Farewel falfe^Lovey thy Toi^ue is ever ieUit^ 

Lye after Lye. 
For ever let me refi now from tbyfnuarts^ 

AlaSy for pity go^ 

Jnd fire their Hearts . 
Shit have been bard to tbee^ mine was notfb. 

Never again deluding Lave Jhall know me^ 

For I will die ; 
And all thofe Grirfs thta think to over-grow mf , 

Shau be as I: 
For ever will Ifieep^ while poor Maids cry^ 

Alas J for Pity fiay^ 

And let us die 
With thee^ Mm cannot mock us in the (37) Claj^. 

(37) — - mock tts in the Dav.] To mock a Perfin in the jPiy, ip* 
tr*d to me very obfcare, and bordering npon, if not quite Nonfenfe : 
oofifnlted lidr. Snuard upon it, and he inforn^ed me, *twas his Sufpi- 
we fiionM read 



In the Clof, i. e. ^unhen mot an dead: 

^#al fecmM diffident of finding any Authority for fuch an Ufe of the 

~^oid Clay, I had at firft put this Reading in my Margin, bat did 

care to propofe it, as thinking it moch too poor a one for this 

oe: Bot upon Mr. $eward*$ coming into diis Le6Uon, and having 

Authority from Shake/pear for this XJfe of the Word, I am apt to 

^e we have recovered the Poets original Text. The Paflage in 

rr is in Hen* V. A&, 4. 

The Diad with Charity inchid m Clay. 
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Jul. Miftrefs? not one word? Miftref% if I grieve jsf 
I can depart again. 

Jng. Let's go then quickly. 
For if fhe get from under this. dark Cloud, 
We (hall both fweal, I fear, fei^t. 

Jul. Do but fpeaic . i 

Though you turn from me, and j^^k bitterly. 
And I am gone, for that I. think will plea£e yoii; 

Ang. Oh, that all Women were thus fijcnt ever. 
What fine things were tkcf% 

Jul. You have look*d on me, 
W hen, if there be belief in Womens worcb 
Spoken in Tears, you fwore you lovM to do fo. 

Lei. O me, my Heart ! 

zing. Now, JtdiOy play the Man, 
Or fuch another O me will undo thee : 
Would I had any thing to keep me bufie, 
I might not hear. her ; think but i^hat ihe is. 
Or I doubt mainly, I ih^l be i'th' mefli too. 

Jul. 'Pray fpeak again. 

Lei. Where is my Woman? 

JFom. Here. 

Ang. Mercy upon me ! what a Face^flie has ? 
Would it were vaird again. 

Lei. Why did you let 
This flattering Man in to me ! Did not I 
Charge thee to keep me from his Eyes again. 
As carefully as thou wouidA keep thine own i 
Thou'ft brought me poyfon in a fliape of Heav'n, 
Whofe violence will break the Hearts of all. 
Of all weak Women, as it hath done mine. 
That are fuch fools to love, and look upon him. 
Good Sir, be gone, you know not what an eafe 
Your abfence is. 

jlng. By Heav'n ihe is a wonder, 
I cannot tell what 'tis, but I am (38) quamifli. 

Jul. Though I defire to be here more than Heaven, 
As I am now, yet if my fight ofiend you, 

(3 8) The Edition of 1 647 has Squeamtfi, Either Rw^ding is equally 
good. 

So 




f^ much I Jqarc to be a)mc^^ yoUt 

iNiat I will go; farewel •—--•. 
i>/. I (hould iky fbmething 
fire you dqiart, an^ I would have you hear me; 
But why fliould I fpeak to . a Man that hates me» 
#iid wUl^b^t laugh at any thing I fufier ? 
3lri K this be hate*-— -. 
i^L Away, away^ Dtceiver. 
5W. Now help me, Angelo! 
Jng. Pm worfe than thou art. 
Lei. Suc^ Tears as tjiofe might make . another Woman 
Believe thee honeO:, JuUq^ almoft me. 
That know their ends, for I confefs thqr ftir me. . 

Jng. What will become of me? I^quinot gp noWs 
* If you would hang Jijc, from her; O brave Eye! 
St^I me away, (49^ im God's fake, Julio, 
Jul. AIa$, po0r Maa! Fm loft agam too, ftrang^Ijr. 
Lei. Np, . I will Iboner truft a Crocodile 
^ * When he fhed^ Tears, for he kills fuddenly,, 
I And fends our cares at once; or any thing 
1^ That's evil to our Natures, than a Man ; 
: , \ fyid there is no end of his deceivings, 
i * Nor no avoiding *em, if we give way j 
V J I was requefting you to come no more 

\A^ miock me with your Service, 'tis noi well, 
^ ^^r honeft, to abufe us fo far ; you may love too % 
\^. Sot though, I muft confefs, I am unworthy 
Of your love eyery way ; yet I would have you 
T^ynj^l am fomewhat too good to make fport of. 
' Jul. Will you believe me ? 

I.^/, For ypur Vows and Oaths, 
Jmd fiich deceiving Tears as yoq fhed now, 
' I will, as you do, ftudy to forget 'em. ^ 

• Jul. Let me be moft defpis'd of Men — 
Lei. No more j 
There is no new way left, by which your.cut^ning 
Shall onqe more hope to catdi me \ no, thou falie Man 
I will avoid thee, and for thy fake all 

(S9) Steal me anuay^ JaUoJ The Text is from the oldeft Folio of 
1647. H^Sewonrd. 

-^ D 4 Thas 
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That bear thy ftamp, as coifi^rfeit in Love, 

For I am open-ey*(t,ajgain, and know thecj ^ 

Go, make fome other weep, as Ihavedone, ^ 

That darl^^ believe thee; go, andfweaf tp hw^r . J 

That is a Stranger to thy cruelty, ' * 

And knows not yet what Man is, and his lyin^y '^ 

How thou dy*ft daily for her; pour it out 

In thy beft lamentations 5 put on Sorrow, 

Xs thoy canft, to deceive an Angel, Julio^ 

An^ vow thyfelf into her Heart, that when 

I fhali leave off to curfe thee for thy falfliopd, d 

Still a forfaken Woman may be found ^ 

To call to Heav'n for Vengeance. ' 

Ang. From this hour, ' 

I heartily defpife all honeft Women ; 
I care not if the World took knowledge on*t, 
I fee there- s nothing in them, but that folly 
Of loving one Man only ; give me henceforth, 
(Before the greateft Blefling can be thought of) 
If this be one, a Whore; that's all I aim at, 

Jul. Miftrels, the moft offending Man is heard 
Before his Sentence, why will you condemn me 
Ere I produce the Truth to witnefi with me. 
How innocent I am of all your Angers? 

Lei. There is no trufting of that Tongue, I know*t, 
And how far, if it be believ'd, it kills 5 no more. Sir. 

Jul. It never lied to you (40) yet; if it did, 
•Twas only when it caird you mild and gentle. 

Lei. Good Sir, no more ; make not my Underftanding, 
After Pve fuffer'd thus much evil by you, 
So poor to think I have not reach'd the end 
Of all your forc'd Affeftions; yet becaufe 
I once lov'd fuch a Sorrow too too dearly, 
As that would ft rive to be ; I do forgive ye • 

Ev*n heartily, as I would be forgiven, 
For all your wrongs to me 5 my Charity 

Yet Joves you fo far, (though again I may not) 

» 

Ua) T(i a ffom tht Edition of 1647. 

And 
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^i) And wifh when that time comes, you will love truly, 
[if you can ever do fo) you may find 
*hc worthy fruit^f your AfFeftions, 
True Lovt again, not my unhappy Harveft, 
,WWch, like a Fpol, I fow'd in fuch a Heart, 
So dry and (lony, that a thouiand fhowers 
Fnnn thefe two Eyes, continually raining. 
Could never ripen. 

Jul. Y9U have conquered me ; 
I d»i not think to yield, but make me now, 
Ev'n what you will, my Lelia^ fo I may 
Be but fo truly happy to enjoy you. 
^^ Lei. No, no, thofe fond Imaginations 
Are dead and buried in me, let 'em reft. 
Jul. I'll marry you. 
Jng. The Devil thou wilt, JuUoy 
[ow that word waken'd me! come hither. Friend, 
Thou art a Fool, look ftedfaftly upon her, 
flTiough fhe be all that f know excellent, 
^ 0ie appears, though I could fight for her, 

" run through fire ; though I am flark mad too 
r<Hrer to be recovered, though I would 
all I had i'th* World to lie with her 
^n to my naked Soul, Vm fo far gone ; 
methinks ftill, we fhould not dote away 
that is ibmething more than ours, ourHonours.^ 
" " not have thee marry her by no means, 
I ftould do fo; is fhe not a Whore i 
.3^. She is 5 but fijch a one ■ ■ 
*Tis true, fhe's excellent, 
when I well confider, Julio^ 
'^ no reafon we fhould be confin'd 

^/^M)Andm)iJb vohen th4titim§ — ] lAt.SinvardivLt^Sti fomethiDg I«ft 
tM liat, neceffiu'y to compleat the Senie and Grammar, or dfe this 
Jiae ffluft be conrapted through the Tranfpofition of fome Particles i 
md woaM read thus, 

Iwijb whin tbi Time comis^ thai you love irufy, 
(jjTjrM Mif #vfr ii$/o) yeu may find^ %:c, 
I have not indeed altered the Text» tho' I fufpe^ it ilrongly to be 
corrupt, and wouM propofe reading thus, 

AndwiJbiM wbtn W tim$ CQmtt that j9U hve, StCy 

In 
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In our AflFcdipns ; wheo all Creatures eifc 
Enjoy ftill where they like. 

Jul. And fo will I then. 

Lei He's fad enough I hope now, if I hold him. 

jlng. You mud not do fo though, now I confider 
Better what *tis. 

Jul. Do not confider, Ang^h^ 
t*or I muft do it. 

Jng. No, Pll kill thee firft, 
I love thee fo well, that the Worms ihall have thee 
Before this Woman, Friend. 

Jul. It was your Counfel, 

Ang. As I was a Knave, 
Not as I lov'd thee. 

Jul. All this is loft upon me, Atigelp. 
For I muft have her ^ I will marry ye 
When e'er ye pleafc: pray look better on me. 

Ang. Nay then no more. Friend ; farewel, JuUo^ 
I have io much di(cretiQh left me yet 
To know, and tell thee, thou ^art miferable. 

Jul.StOiY^ thou act more than flie, and now I find it* 

LeU Is hefo? 

Jul. Miftrefs. 

Lei No, ril iee thee ft»vM firft. lExtt Lclfa 

Jul Friend. 

4itg. Fly her as I do, JuUq^ ihe^s a Witch. 

JtS. Beat me away then, I fhall grow here ftill eUe* 

Ang. That were ^he way to have nie grow ti^ere ^ 
thee. 
Farewel for ever* [M^^^ Angelc 

Jul. Stay, I am uncharm'd, < 

Farewel thou curled Houle, from this hour be 
More hated of me than a Leprofy. [Exit Jali< 

Enter Lelia. 

Lei Both gone? A plague upon *em both. 
Am I deceived again ? Oh, I would rail 
And follow *em, bift I fear the fpight of Peof^ 
*Till I have emptied all my Gall •, the next 
I ftize upon (hall pay their follies 

1 



w 



7^ Captain. 55 

o die lafl: penny ; this wiU work me worfe, 

[e that comes next, by Heav'n ihall feel their curfe. [£;r« 

SCENE V. 

Mni^r Jacomo at one Door^ and Fabriqio at another. 

Fttk Q9 y' are a fweet Youth, fo uncivilly 
|To rail, ^d run away ? 

Jac. O ! are you there. Sir ? 
Tm glad I've found ye, youVe not now your Ladies, 
To fliew your Wit before. 
Fab. Thou wou -it not, wou'lt *ou ? 
Jac. What a fweet Youth I am, as you have made me, 
Yqu ftall know prefently. [Draw* 

Fah. Put up your Sw4^rd, 
Pve feen it oft«% 'lis a fox. 
^ Jac^ is fo. 

And you fhall ^1 it too \ will you difpatdi. Sir, 
And feave your Mirdi ? or I ihall take occafion 
To beat ye, and difgmce ye too. Fab. Well, fin^ 
3!here is no other way to deal with you, 
4litt:^s fee your Sword, Fm lure you fcorn all odds, 

iU fight with you 
V [ T^Mfy nmfure^ md Fab. g^s bU Sword. 

%' JaCk How now ? 

Fab^ Nay, ftand out, • 

by this light I'll make ye. 
3^ This is icurvy, 
ji|Q4 out of fear done. 
^nb. No, Sir, out of judgment, 
||i;.that deals with thee, (thou'rt grown fo boifterous,) 
ve more Wits, or more Lives than another, 
ays be in Armour, or inchanted, 
is miferable. • 

. Your end of this. Sir ? 
. Fab. My end is only Mirth,* to laugh at thee, 
Vnbiiek now Til do in fafety ; ha, ha, ha. > 
Jac. S'heart! then Tm grown ridiculous. 
Fab. Thou art. 
And wilt be ibortly fport for litde Children, 
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If thou continueft this rude ftubbornneflf, 

Jac. O God, for any thing that hatl an Edge ? 

Fab. Ha, ha, ha. 

Jac. Fye, what a Ihame it is. 
To have a Lubber (hew his Teeth ? 

Fah. Ha, ha. [low? 

Jac. Why doft thou laugh at me, thou wretched Pel- 
Speak with a Pox ; and look ye render me . 
Juft fuch a reafon — — 

Fah. I fhall die with laughing. 

Jac. As no Man can find fault with ; I fhall have 
Another Sword, I fhall ye flearing Puppv. 

Fah. Does not this Teftinefs (hew finely in thee ? 
Once more take heed of Children, if they find thee. 
They'll break up School to bear thee company. 
Thou wilt be fuch a Paftime, and whoot at th^. 
And call thee Bloody-bones, (42) and Spade, ancftpit-fire. 
And Gaffer Mad-man ; and Go by Jeronimoy 
And Will with Whifp, and Come aloft, and Crack Rope, " 
And old Saint Dennis with the dudgeon Cod-piece ? 
And twenty fijch Names. ' 

Jac. No, I think they will not. [dren 

Fidf. Yes, but they will ; and Nurles flill their ChU- *** 
Only with thee, and take him, Jacomo. 

Jac. God's precious, that I were but over thee 
One Steeple height, I'd fall and break thy Neck. 

Fab. This is the Reafon I laugh at thee, and 
While thou art thus, will do : tell me one thing. 

Jac. I wonder how thou durft thus queftion me ; 
Prithee reftore my Sword. 

(^2) —.^ «ifi/ Spade and Sfit-firt,^ If one wou*d compare tlieie 
Authors with themfelves, there feems to be reafon to fufpea this Paf- 
fage as corrupted : To put in Spade^ which is a Name that carries no 
Terror in it to Childrqp, between two which are ufually madeufe 
of for that purpofe, feems to me not a little odd : what I cenje&ure 
we ihou'd read is this, 

j^nd call thee Bloody- ho»es,RsLW'h€zdf and Spit-fire ^ 
So in the 4 A£l, Scene 3 of this Play, Clara fays of Jacown^ 

Here*s Raw- head come again. 
And in the Propbetefs, Aft 4, Scene 5. 

^ Non,v I look 

^ like Bloody- bones and Raw-head to fright CbiUrnT. 

. * Fai. 
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Ftf^. TeH me but one thing. 
And it may be I will : Nay, Sir, keep out. [Sin 

Ja€. Well, I will be your Fool now, Ipeak your mind> 

Fab. Art thou not breeding Teeth ? 

Joe. How, Teeth? 

Fidf. Yes, Teeth, thou wouldft not be h fix>ward elfe. 

Jac. Teedi ? 

Fifb. Come, 'twill make thee 
A litde Rheumatick, but that's all one, 
We'll have a Bib, for fpoiling of thy Doublet s 
And a fring'd Muckender hang at thy Girdle^ 
I I'll be thy Nurfe, and get a Coral for thee. 
And a fine Ring of Bells. 

Jac. 'Faith, this is fomewhat 
Too much, Fabricio^ to your Friend that loves you ; 
Methinks your Goodneis rather Ihould invent 
A way to make my Follies lefs, than breed *em« 
I (hould have been more moderate to you, 
But I fee ye delpife me. ^ 

Fab. Now I love ye : ^ 

There, take your Sword, continue fb : I dare not 
.,Stay now to try your Patience, loon PU meet ye, 

tnd as you love your Honour, and your State, ^ 
edeem yourfelf well to the Gentlewoman, 
Farewel 'till foon; {.^^^^ Fab.' 

Jac. Well, I fliall think of this. [ExU Jac. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Hoft^ Pifb, and Boy with a Glafs offVine. 

Pifo. Nothing i'th' World butadry'dTongueor two- 
Hoft. Tafte him, and tell me. 
h-e^ Pifo. He's a valiant Wine, 
- This muft be he, mine Hoft. 
^' tToJt, This fliall be Ipfe. \ 
Oh he's a devilifti biting Wine, a Tyrant 
Where he lays hold. Sir, this is he that (corns 
Small Beer ihould quench him, or a foolifli Caudle 
Bring him to Bed ^ no, if he flinch Pll fliame him. 
And draw him out to mull amongfl: old Midwives. 

m . Pifif 
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Pifo. There is a Soldier, I would have thee (4 j) kfetter 
Above the reft, becaufe he thinks there^s no Man 
Can give him Drink enough. 

Hoji. What kind of Man ? 

Pifo. That thou may'ft know him perfeAlys he's one 
Of a left-handed making, a lank things 
Aa^ if his Belly were ta'en up with Straw, 
To hunt a Match. ' 

Hoft. Has he no Beard to fhewhim? 

Pifo. Faith but a little ; yet enough to note him. 
Which grows in Parcels, here and there a Remnalit : 
And that thou may'it not mifi him, he is one 
That wears his Fore-head in a velvet Scabbard. 

Hofl. That note's enough, he's mine, I'll fuddle him 
Or lie i'th* SiKis ; you will be here too ? Pifp. Yes^ 
•Till foon, farewel and bear up. 

Hofi. If I do not. 
Say I am recreants I'll get things ready. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Julio and Angelo. 

Juh ^npIS ftrange thou Ihould'ft be thus, with thy 
A Difcretion. 

Jng. I'm fure 1 am fo. 

5^«/. I am well, you fee. 

Aug. Keep your&lf warm then, and go home and deep. 
And pray to God thou may'ft continue fo 5 
Would I had gone to th' Devil of an Errand, 
When I was made a Fool to fee her : Leave me, 
I am not fit for Converfacion. 

(45) . have thee iettery How the making yacomo drunk 

couM any way better him, is not, I hncy, mighty intelligible, at 
leaft to us at this time ojf day. The fmall Alteration of but a dnglc 
Letter, where good Senfe is gsun'd by it, will eafiiy be allow'd, 1 
hope, to be no oad Exchange. Befide, as he is fpeaking of a Soldier, 
the Word hatter is much more proper, and quite in Charader. 
Mr. Siward too proposed this ipading, and I have tranfcrib^d part of 
his Letter into this Note. 

Jul' 
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;^;3fe£ Why, Hiofi art wotfe thaii I Wai, 
s, ^^. Therefore leave me, 
|The Nature of my Sickncfi is not eas'd 
fBy Company or Counfel ; I am mad, 
. itod if you follow mfe with Queftions, 
^ Shall fhew myfclf (a i 

y«A This is more than Error. ^ 

Af^. Pr^y be content that you have made me thus> 

jpid do riot wonder at me. Jul. Ltt me know 

iut what you mean to do, and I am gone ; 
Ui would be loth ttf leave you thus elfe. 
W Mg. Nothing 

P That needs your Fear, that is fufflcicnt 5 
[j^Farewel, and pray for me. 
\ Jul. I would not leave you. 
1 Ang. You muft and fhaU. 
I Jm. 1 will then : Would yon Woman 
\ 1^ been ten fathbin under Ground, when firft 
^ I few her Eyes. 

* \ Ang. Yet fh* had been dangerous ; 
L For to Ibme wealthy Rock of precious Stone, 
: Or mine of Gold as tempting, her fair Body 
\ Might have been turned s which once found out by Labour 

And brought to Ufe, having her Spells .within it, 
^ight have corrupted States, and ruin'd Kingdoms, 

^^ich had been fearful. Friend : Go, when I fee thee 

Next, I will be as thou art, or no more. 

Pray do not follow me, you'll make me angry, 
Ju}. Hcav'n grant you may be right agam, 
" Amen. {Exit. 

S C EN E II. 

, . Entir favern-BoySt &c 

\ Bey. Score a Gallon of Sack, and a Pint of Olives to 

the Unicom. • 
Above within. Why Drawer ? 
Bey. Anon, anon. 
Another Boy. Look into the Nag's^bead there. 

2 Boy. 
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2 Boy. Score a Quart of Claret !o the Bkir, 
And a Pound of Saufages in the Flower-pot* 

Enter firfi Servant with Wine. 

1 Serv. The Devil's in their Throats : Anon, anon* 

Enter fecond Servant. 

2 Serv. Mull a Pint of Sack there for the Women in the 
Flower-de-luce^ and put in Ginger enough, they belch like 

Pot-guns, [not bcr 

And, Roiin, fetch Tobacco for the Peacock^ they will 
Drunk till Midnight elfe : How now, how does my MaAer ? 
2 Boy. Faith be lies, drawing on apace. 

1 Boy. That's an ill Sign. ^ 

2 Boy. And (44) fumbles with the Pots too. 

1 Boy. Then there's no way but one with him. 

2 Boy. All the reft, 

Except the Captain, are in Limlo Patrum, 
Where they lie fod in Sack. 

1 Boy. Does he bear up ftill i 

2 Boy. Afore the Wind ftill, with his Lights up bravely : 
All he takes in I think he turns to Juleps, 

Or has a world of Stowage in his Belly ; 
The reft look all like Fire-Drakes, and lie fcatter'd 
Like Ruihes round about the Room. My Mafter 
Is now the loving'ft Man, I think, above Ground. 

1 Boy. Would he were always drunk then. 
Within. Drawer.^ 

2 B(y. Anon, anon. Sir. [weeper, 

1 Boy. And (wears I ihall be free to Morrow, and fo 
nd calls updn my Miftrefi. 

2 Boy. Then he*s right. [her, 
I Boy. And fwears the Captain muft lie this Night with 

/id bad me break it to her with Difcretion, 
^^at he may leave an Iflue after him, 
le to entertain a Dutch Ambaflador : 

4) I wifh our Poets had been a little lefs fatiricai upon dieir 
^r Shake/pear : This Expreflion is a plain fneering Parody upon 
"^efcription di Falftaff% Death, in Henry V. Aft 2*5ccne 3. 
Ft afttr Ifaiu him fiimUe with tb$ Shits, Sec. 

And 
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And tells him feelingly how fweet ihe is. 
And how he dole her from her Friends i*th' Country ; 
And brought her up di/guis'd with the Carriers, [head. 
And was nine Nights bereaving her (45) her Maiden- 
And the tenth got a Drawer. Here they come. 

Enter Jacomo, Hoft^ Lodovico, and Pifo. 

Within cry Dranjoer. Anon, anon, (peak to the Tyger, 

Peter. 
Hofi. There's my Bells, Boys, .my filver Bell. 
Pijb. Would he were hang'd 
As high as I could ring him. 
Hoft. Captain. 
Jac. Ho Boy. 

Lod. Robin^ fiifiident fingle Beer, as cold as Cryflal, 
Quench Robin^ quench. 
I Boy. 1 ani gone. Sir. 

Hqft. Shall we bear up ftill ? Captain, how I love thee ? 
Sweet Captain let me kiis thee, by this Hand 
I love thee next to Malm&y in a Morning, 
Of all things tranfitory. Jac. I love thee too. 
As far as I can love a fat Man. Hoft. Doft thou, -Captain ? 
Sweetly i and heartily ? . / 

Jac. With all mine heart. Boy. [Captaia 

Hoft. Then welcome Death,comeclofe mine Eyes, fweet 
Thou ihalt have all. 
Jac. What Ihall your Wife have then ^ 
Hoft. Why Ihe (hall have, 
Be(ides my Blefling, and a (itver Spoon, 
Enough to keep her ftirring in the World } 
Three little Children, one of them was mine 
Upon my Confciencc, th* other two are Pagans. 

Jac. *Twere good (be had a little foolilh Mony, 
To rub the time away with, 

Hoft. Not a {a) Rag, 
Not a Deniere, no 5 let her (pin a God's Name, 

(45) — ^ her oiher Maiitnheud^ The Monofy liable tfl have 
left out of this Edition, which hurts the Meafure, and is no way 
aeceflary to the Senfe, upon the Authority of the Edition of 1647. 

(«) A Cant Term this for a Farthing, 

Vol. VL E And 
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And raife her Houfe again. 

Jac. Thou ftialt not die though. 
Boy^ fee your Matter fafe deltVered^ 
He's ready to lie in. 

Hoji. Good Night. 

Jac. Good Morrow, 
Drink till the Cow come home, *tis all pay*d Boys. 

LoJ. A pox of Sack. 

HoJi. Marry God blefs my Buts, Sack is a Jewel, 
*Tis comfortable. Gentlemen. 

Jac. More Beer, Boy, 
« Very fufEcient fingle Beer. 

Boy. Here, Sir. 
How is it. Gentlemen ? 

Jac. But e'en fo, fo, 
• Hoft. Go before finely Rol^in^ and prepare 

My Wife, bid her be right and ftraight, I come Boy : 

And Sirrah, if they quarrel, let 'em ufe 

Their own Dilcretions, by all means, and ftir not. 

And he that's kill'd fhall be as fweetly buried i ■ 

Captain, adieu, adieu fweet Bully Captain, 

One kifs before I die, one kifs, 

Jac. Farewel Boy. 

Hafl. All my fweet Boys farewel. [ExitH^. 

Lod. Go Sleep, you're drank. 

Jac. Come Gentlemen, Til fee you at your I^odgingt 
You look not luftily, a Quart more. 

Lod. No Boy. 

Pifo. Get us a Torch, 

Boy. 'Tis Day, Sir. 

Jac. That's all one. 

Pifo. Are n't thofe the Stars, thou fcurvy Boy ? 

Lod. Is not Charle- wain there, tell mc that, there? 

Jac. Yes 5 
Tve paid 'em truly : Do not vex him. Sirrah. 

Ptfo. Confeis it Boy, or as I live Pll beat 
Midnight into thy &ains. 

Boy. I do confefs it. 

Pifo. Then live, and draw more fmall Beer prefently 

Jac. Come^ Boys, let's hug together, and be loving. 

And 
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And iing, and do brave things, cheerly my Hearts, 
A-pox o' being fad ; now could I fly. 
And turn the World about upon my Finger : 
Come, ye ihall love me, Tm an honeft Felloiff : 
Hang Care and Fortune, we sure Friends. 

Lffd. No, Captain. 

Jac. Do not yotr love nw ? I love you two, dearly. 

Pifo. No, by na means 5 you are a fighting Captain, 
And kill up fijch poor People as we're by th* Dozens. 
• Lod. As they kill Flies with Fox-tails, Captain. 

yac. Well, Sir. 

Lod. Mcthmks now, as I ftand, the Captain (hews 
To be a very moriful young Man. 
And prithee, P^, let m^ have thy Opinion. 

Pijo. Then he fliall haire Mercy that mercifol is. 
Or all the Painters are Apocryphak 

Jac. Vm glad you have your Wits yet 1 wiU ye go ? 

Pi/o. You had beft fay wc*^ drunk. 

Jac. Ye are. 

Lod. Ye lye. 

Jac. Ye're Raftals, drunkea Raftalis* 

Pifo. *Tis fufficfeat. 

Jac. And now PU tell you why, before I beat ye 5 
You have been tampering any time thefe three Days, 
Thus to difgrace me. 

Pifo. That's a Lye too. ' 

Jac. Well, Sir. 
Yet, I thank God, I have tum'd your Poinds^on you. 
For which PU fpare ye fomewhat, half a Beating. 

Pifo. PU n^e youfart Fire, Capttun, by this Hand, 
And ye provoke,'— do not provoke, Pd wifli you. 

Jac. How do you like this ? IB^a^ them. 

Ijod. Sure I am inchanted. 

Pifo. Stay till I draw. 

Jac. Difpatch then, I am angry. 

Pifo. And thou (halt fee how fuddenly Pll kiil thee. 
I Jac. Thou dar'ft not draw; ye cold, tamc^manj^y 

Cowards. 
Ye drunken Rogpes, can nothing make ye valiant? 
Not Wine, nor Beating ? 

E 2 LoL 
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Lod. If this way be fufferM— - 
*Tis very well. 

Jac. Go, there's your Way, go and flcep. 
IVe pity on yon, you (hall have the reft 
To Morrow when we meet. 

Pifo. Come Lodovickj 
He's monftrous drunk now, there's no talking with him. 

Jac. I am fo, when I'm fobcr I'll do more, 

[Exeuni Lod. and Pifo. - 
Boy, Where's mine Hoft ? 

Boy. He's on his Bed ^fleep. Sir, [Exit Boy. 

Jac. Let him alone then : N6w am I high Proof 
For any A&ion, now could I fight bravely. 
And charge into a Wild-fire ; or I could love 
Any Man living now, or any Woman, 
Or indeed any Creature that Iove$ Sack 
Extreamly^ monftroufly ^ I am fo loving, 
Juft at this Inftant, that I might be brought, 
I feel it, with a little Labour, now to 
^alk with a Juftice of Peace, that to my 
Nature I hate next an ill SwOrd : I will do 
Some ftrange brave thing now, and I have it here : 
Pray God che Air keep out ; I fed it buzing. [Exit. 

SCENE III 

Enter Frederick, Frank, and Clora. 

Clo. She loves him too much, that's the plain Truth, 
Frederick^ 
For which, if I might be believ'd, I thiijk her 
A ftrange Forgetter of herftlf ^ there's Julio ^ 
Or twenty more 

Fred. In your Eye I believe you. 
But credit me, the Captain is a Man, 
Lay but his rough AfTedtions by, as worthy. 

C&. So is a refty Jade, a Horfe of Service, 
If he would leave his Nature; give me one, < 

By your Leave, Sir, to make a Husband of. 
Not to be wean'd, when I (hould marry him, 
Methinks a Man ]% Mifery enough* 

Fred. 
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Fred. You arc 100 bitter, I*d not have him worfc. 
Yet I fhall fee you hampered one Day, Lady, 
I do not doubt it, for this H^refy. [nefs ; 

Clo. ril burn before : Come, prithee leave this Sad- 
This walking by thyfclf to fee the Devil, 
This Mumps, this Lachriraae, this Love in Sippets; 
It fits thee like a French Hocxl. 

Frank. Does it fo? 
I'm fure it fits thee to be ever talking. 
And nothing to the jpurpofe ; take up quickly. 
Thy Wit will founcfer of all four elfe, Wench, 
If thou hold'ft this Pace ; take up, when I bid thee. 

Clo. Before your Brother ? fie. 

Fred. I can endure it. 

Enter Jacomo. 

Clo. Here's Raw-head come again ; Lord how he 
looks ! 
Pray God we 'fcape with broken Pates. 

i^4«*. Were Ihej 
Thou (hould'ft not want thy Wi(]b } he has been drinking, 
Has he not, Frederick ? 

Fred. Yes, but do not find it 

Ch. Peace, and let's hear his Wifdom. 

Fred. You will mad him. 

Jac. Vm fbtnewhat bold, but that's all one. 

Qo. A ihoft and pithy Saying for a Soldier. 

Frank. As I live 
Thou art a ftrange mad Wench. 

CIq. To make a Paribn. , 

Jac. Ladies, I mean to kifs ye. 

Clo. How he wipes his Mouth like a young Preacher 
We Ihall have it. 

Jac. In order as you lie before me : Fir ft, 
I will begin with you. 

Frank. With me, Sir ? 
. Jac. Yes, 
If you will promife me to kifs in cafe. 

Frank. I care not if 1 venture. • 

Jac. ril kifs according to mine own inventions 

E 3 As 
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As I ihall fee cauie \ fweetly I imuid wifli you, 
I love ye. 

Frank. Do you, Sir ? 

Jac. Yes indeed do I, 
Would I could tell you howr. 

Fratiki I would you vvouldf Sir. 

Jac. I would to God I GOlild^ tot *6& iuifficieiic, 
I love you with my Heart. 

Frank. AlaS popr Heart. . 

Jac. And I am forry $ but we*ll talk of diat 
Hereafter, iPt pleafe God. 

jFr<w»*. E'en when you wiU, Sir, 

Clo. He's difmal Drunk, l¥Ould he wsere iiMed. 

y^r. You, ^ 

I take it, are the next. 

Frank. Go to him. Fool. 

Cla. Not I, he'll bkc me. 

Joe. When wit? When? 

Clo. Good Captain* 

Jac. Nay, and you play Bo-peep, Pll ha* no Mercy, 
But catch as catch may. 

Fred, Nay V\\ not defend ye. 

Clo. Good Captain do not hurt me, I am ibrry 
That e'er I anger'd ye. 

Jac. Pll tew qrou for*t 
By this Hand, Wit, unkfi you kifs diiatedy. [Kiffesbfr. 

Oo. No more, Sir. 

Jac. Yes a little more fweet Wit, 
One Tafte more o' your Office : Go thy ways 
With thy fmall Kettle-Drums^i upon my Confcience 
Thou art the bed, that e'er Man laid his Leg o'er* 

Clo. He fmells juft like a Cellar, 
Fie upon him. 

Jac, Sweet Lady now to you. \Goif^ to Frederick: 

Clo. For loves fake kifs him. 

Fred. I ftiall not keep my Countenance. 

Frank. X^y prithee. - 

Jac. Pray be not coy fweet Woman, for PU kifs ye, 
I am blunt, 
But you muft pardon me, 

Clo. 
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CIo. O God my fides. 

AH. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Joe. Why ha, ha, ha ? why laugh } 
Why all this noife, fweet Ladies? 

Oo. Lufty Laurence^ 
See what a Gentlewoman you*ve fluted ; 
Pray God (he prove not quick. 

Fred. Where were thine eyes 
To take me for a Woman, ba, ha, ha. 

Jac. Who art'a, art*a Mortal ? 

Fred. I am Frederick. 

Jac. Then Frederick is an A6, 
A icurvy Frederick^ to laugh at me. 

Frank. Sweet Qiptain. 

Jac. Away, Woman ; 
Go ftitch and ferve God, I defpife thee. Woman, 
And Frederick Ihall be beaten % SH^ood ye Rogue, 
Have ye none elfe to make your Puppies of. 
But me ? Fred. I prithee be more pitient» 
There^s no hurt done. 

Jac. S'blood but there (ball be. Scab. 

Clo. Help, help, forLove^ii iake. 

Frank. Who'iJ within there ? Fred. So, 

Now you have made a fair hand. 

Jac. Why ? Fred. You've kill'd me 

[Falls as kiiPd. 

Clo. Call in fome Officers, and ftay the Captain. 

Jac. You ihall not need. 

Qo. This is your drunkennefi. 

Frank. O me ! unhappy Brother, Frederick^ 
Look but upon me, do not part ib from me. 
Set him a little higher, he is dead. 

Clo. O Villain, Villain. lEnier Fabricia 

Fab. How now, what's the matter ? 

Frank. O Sir, my Brother ! Q my deareft Brother. 

Clo, This drunken Trough has kill'd him. 

Fab. KilVd him ? 

Clo. Yes. 
For Heav*n lake hang him quickly, he will do 
Ev*ry Day fuch a Murder elfe, there's nothing 
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But a ftrong Gallows that can make bim quiet^ . 
I find it in his Nature too late. 

Fab. Pray be quiet. 
Let me come to him. 

Clo. Some go for a Surgeon. 

Frank. Oh what a wretched Woman has he made me. 
Let me alone, good Sir. 

Fab, To what a Fortune 
Haft thou referv'd thy Life ? 

Jac. Fabricio. 

Fab. Never intrcat me, for I will not know thee. 
Nor utter one word for thee, 'Jefs it be. 
To have thee hangM ; for Giod fake be more temperate. 

Jac. I have a Sword ftill, and I am a Villain. 

Clo. t^c. Hold, hold, hold. 

Jac. Ha ? {Exit Jacomo. 

Clo. Away with him for Heav'n's fake. 
He is too defperate for our eiduring. 

pab. Come, yod fhall fleep ; come ftrive not, 
I'll have it fo ; here take him to his Lodging, 
And fee him laid, before you prt. Ser. We will. Sir. 

Fred. Ne'er wonder, I am living yet, and well : 
I thank you, Sifter, for your Grief, priay keep it 
'Till I am fitter for it. 

Fab. Do you live. Sir? 

Fred. Yes, but 'twas time to counterfeit, he was grown 
To fuch a madneis in his Wine. 

Fab. 'Twas well. Sir, 
You had that good refpeft unto his Temper, 
That no worfe foJlowca. Fred. If I had flood him. 
Certain one of usmufthave periQied. 
How now, Frank ? 

Frank. Beftirew my Heart, I tremble like an Afpine. 

Clo. Let him come here no more for HeavVs fake, 
Unlefs he be in Chains. 

Frank. 1 would fain fee him 
After he's Qept, Fabricio^ but to try 
How he will be; chide him, and bring him back. 

Clo. You'll never leave 'till you be worried with him, 

Frank. Come Brother, we'll walk in, and laugh a little, 

To 
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To get this Fever off me. 

Ch. Hang him Squib, 
Now could I grind him into priming Powder. 

FrmA. Pray will you leave your fooling? 

Fab. (46) Come, all Friends. 

Frank. Thou art enough to make an Age of Men fo^ 
Thou art fo crois and peeviih. 

Fab. I will chide him^ 
And if he be not gracelels, make him cry for't. 

do. I'd go a Mile (to fee him cry) in Slippers, 
He would look fo like a Whey Cheefe. 

Frank. Would we might fee him once more. 

Fab. If you dare 
Venture a fecond tryal of his Temper, 
1 make no doubt to bring him/ 

Clo. No, good Franks 
Let him alone, I fee his Vein lies only 
For falling out at Wakes and Bear-baitings, 
That may cxprels him fturdy. 

Fab. Now indeed 
You arc too (harp, fweet Sifter ; for unlefi ^ 

;^Itbe this fin, which is enough to drown him^ 
\ I mean this fowrnefs, he's as brave a Fellow, 
As forward) and as underftanding elfe. 
As any He that lives.* 

Frank. I do believe you. 
And good Sir, when you fee him, if we have 
Diftafted his Opinion ,ipy way. 
Make peace again. 

(46) Ceme^ all FrienJst 

Thou art enough to make an Age ofMenfo^ 
^bou art fo crofs and pee*vifi. 

This feems to be as odd a Reafon as well coa*d be given, to confirm the 
Line above : V^hat» is Croflhefs and a peevifh Temper conducive to 
make or keep up a Friendfhip ? Any one fees the Folly of fuch an 
•Aflertion : To refer it to the biting things faid above by Clora to Ja- 
^rMM, which had foenragM him, is a Liberty in Writing I don*t re- 
lember an Inftance of. I am rather inclinM to think that to folve 
lis Matter to our Authors Credit and Honour, we mud fuppofe fome 
ine or Lines have been dropt upon us by the Negligence and Over- 
gilt of the firil Editors. 

Fab. 



I 



■ 



fi 



74. Tie Captain. 

Fab. I will : PU leave ye. Ladies. 

Clo. Take heed y' had beft, he*as fworn to pay you clfc. 

Fab. I warrant you, I have been often threatoed. ^ 

Clo. When he comes next, PU have the Cough or 
Toothach, 
Or fomething that (hall make me keep my Chamber^ 
I love him fo well. 

Frank. Would you'd keep your Tongue. j^£^. 

S C E N E IV, 

Enter Angelo. 

(47) Ang. I cannot keep from thfs ungodly WomaiJi 
This Lelia^ whom I know too, yet am caught 5 
Her Looks are nothing like her ; would her faults 
Were all in Paris Print upon her Face, 
Cum PrivikgiOj to ufe 'cm ftill. 

(47) This Soliloquy of Angelo in the preient Edition we have redu- 
ced to (what it might poiUbly be when it came out of the Authors 
Hands) Meafure. Whether the Labour be worthy Thanks or no^. is 
a thing every Reader will be the beft Judge of. The whole deferves 
not the Name of Poetry, they are Lines rather than VedeB» andth 
is neither Ear or Genius required to make fuch : I think *twou*d kv ^ 
be difficult to dictate like Lucilius fians pede in unoj two hundred fochfl 
Verfes as thefe in an Hour. The Sp«ec]i in the old Copies is 
follows : 

Ang. I cannot keep from this ungodi^Wman^ 

nis Lelia, whom I know taot jit am caught^ 

Her Looks are nothing like her j ijoould her Faults 

Were all in Paris Print upon her Face;" 

Cum Privilcgio, to ufe Vjw ftiU. 

I*would write an Epiftle before it, on the infde of her Mafque^ 

And Dedicate it to the Whore 0/*Babylon, ^with 4 Preface upom 

Her Nofe to the gentle Header; and they Jhould he to he fold 

At the Sign of the Whore^s Head Pti^ Fottage-pot, in what 

Street you pleafe : But all this helps mot me ; -*— - / 

Am made to he thus catch^d^ paft any redrefs^ 

With a thing I contemn too, 

I ha^ue read EpiAetus twice over again fi the 

Deflre of thefe outward things, ana fill her Face runs in 

My Mind j / ivent to fay my Prayers, and they were 

So laid out ^th^ the way, that if 1 could find any Prayers J 

Had, Tm no Chriftian, 

This is the Door, and thifhort 

hf Imufifee her again. — — • 

I'd! 
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Pdan £piftle wrke beTore it, on 
The infide of her Maique, and dedicate it 
To th' Whore of BdbyUm^ with a R-cface on 
Her Nde to th' gentle Reader ; and they ihould 
te 10 be fold at th' Sign of the Whore's Head 
I' th* Pottage-pot, in what Street you pleaie : But all 
This helps not me ;— « I'm made to be thus catch'd, 
Paft all rodrefs, with a thing I contemn too. 
I have read Efi&ttm over twice 
'Gainft the DtHre <]if diefe outward things, 
And ftill her Face rans in my Mind ; I went 
b fay my Prayers, aftd they were (b laid 

t of the way, that if I could find any 

yers I had, Pm no Chriftian. 
This is the Door, and the fliort is, I 
Mofl: fee tier ag^in. «— ~ ' [He knocks^ 

Enter Maid. 




id. Who's there? 
Af^. 'TisI, I woidd fpe^ with your Miftrels. 
ili^V/. Did ihe fend for you ? [leave. 

t^^yhgi No> what then? I would f9eher, prithee by thy 
'""Maid. Not by my leave; for Sat will not iee you, 
jBbtdoth hate you, and your Friend, and doth wiih 
You bodi were hangM, which being fb proper 
Men, is great pit^ that you are not. 
' A^. How's this ? 
J^d. For your fweet ielf Sir in particular, 
{he reiblves perfwaded your Friend to 
; her, (he dcemeth WhipcdFd the mofl: 
lent Undion, for your Back and Shoulders. 
Ang. Let me in, Pll fatisfie her. 
Maid. And if 't fhall happen that you are in doubt 
' thefe my Speeches, infomuch that you 
U fpend more time in arguing at the Door, 
am perfwaded fully that my Miftrefs 
Perfon from above, will utter her 
more at large by way of Urine upon 
Head, that it may nnk the more foundly 
your under (landing Faculcies. 
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"Ang, This is the ftrangeft thing, good pretty SouJ, 
Why doft thou ufe mc fo? . . ,- 

I pray thee let me in. Sweet- heart. ' 

Maid. Indeed I cannot. Sweet-heart. 

Ang, Thou art a handfome one, and this Crofihc 
("48) does not become thee. 

Maid. Alas, I cannot help it. 

Ang. Efpqciallytome; thou knowft when I >;iw here 
I faid I lik'd thee of all thy Miftrefs's Servants. 

Maid. So did I you, tho* it be not my Fortune 
To exprefs it at this prefent : for truly 
If you would cry, I cannot let you in. [Look yi 

Ang. Pox on her, I muft go the dowfl-right Wa| 
Here is ten Pound for you, let mc fpeak with her. 

Maid. I like yoid* Gold well, bvjt it is a thing. 
By Heav'n I cannot do ; ihe will not (peak with you, 
Eipecially at this time, ih'as Affairs. 

Ang. This makes her leave her Jetting yet ; but take it 
And let me fee her, bring me to a Place' 
Where, undifcern'd of herfilf, I may . 
Feed my defiring Eyes but half an Hour. ' 

Maid. Why faith I think I ca^, and I will ttretch 
My Wits and Body too for Gold : If you 
Will fwear, as you are gentle, not to ftir 
Or fpeak, C49) whatever you Ihall or fee or hear. 
Now or hereafter. Give tn* your Gold, 1*11 plant y9u. 

Ang. Why, as I am a Gentletnan, 1 will not. 

Maid. EJnough, quick, follow me. 

{Ex. Angeto and Mali 

(48) -^ — This Crojfnefi aoes bec§me thteJ] I have inferted theot 
gaiivc Paxtide not intg (h^ Text, as it feems intirel/ reqaifite to nudb 
the Speech of the Maid correfpondent to AngeU^^ who ia/t> 

This Crojfntfs does not btcome thee. 

To which the Girl anfwers a fropos^ 
AUs, I cannot help it. 

(49) Why faith I think I can^ and I will Jlr etch my Wits 
And B§dy too for*Gold: If ^ou ixjill f^wear^ as you 

Are gentle f not to ftir or fpeak, vihtttyouJbaU ;j 

See or bear, notv or hereafter. Gi*ve me your Qold, Til plant j^k 

Befide the Corruption in the Senfe, this whole Speech has loft jj 

Meafure, which (as I have reftorM it) confirms the Neceifity of tlj 

two Monofyllahles inferted. T. Seaward. 

EnU 
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77 



Scrv. Why wherc's this Maid, fhe has much Care of 
her Bufincfs, NeU? 

[J think (he be funk Why Nell? whicw - 

Maid Within. What's the matter ? 

Enter Maid. 

Serv. I pray you heartily come away ; oh, come, come, 
the Gentleman, 
[My Miftrefs invited, is coming down the Street, and the 
Banquet 
)t yet brought out ? — [X^^ Mng in the BanqtieL 
Lei. within. Nell, Sirrah ? 
Maid. Pfcome, Forlboth. 
Serv. Now muft I walk : When there's any flelhly 

matters in hand, my 
liftrefi fends me of a four Hours Errand : But if I go not 
rAbout mine own bodily Bufinefe as well as (he, I am a 
Turk. [Exit Servant. 

Enter Father. 

Fatb. What, all wide open ? 'Tis the way to fin, 
oubtlefs ; but I muft on ; the Gates of Hell 

lAre not more paflable than thefe : How they 
ill be to get out, God knows, I muft try. 

Tis very ftrange ; if there be any Life 

Within this Houfc, would it would (hew itfelf. 
hat's here ? a Banquet ? and no Mouth to eat, 
bid me do it? This is fomething like 
e Entertainment of adventurous Knights 
tring enchanted Caftles : For the manner, 

Th(/ there be nothing diftnal to be leen, 

'mazes roe a little : What is meant 
this ftrange Invitation ? I will found 
y Daughter's Meaning ere I fpeak to her, 
it be poflible ; for by my Voice 
will difcover me ! Hark, whence is this ? 
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The SONG. 

(a) Come hither you that love^ and bear mejb^ 

Of Joys ^ftiU growif^ 
Greeuj frejh and luftyy as the Pride of Springs 

And ever blowing. 
Come hither J Toutbs that blu/by and dare not know 

What is Dejire, 
And old Men J worfe than you j that camoi hlom 

One Spark of Fire. 
And with the Power of my enchanting Song^ 
Boys fbaU be able Men^ and old Men young. 

[Enter Angjelo abofve. 

Com hither you that bope^ and you that cry^ 

Leave off complainings 
Toutb^ Strength and Beauty ^ that Jhall never die^ 

Are here remaining. 
Come hither J Fools j and blufb you flay fo long 

From being bleft^ 
And mad Men worfe tmmyou^ that fuffer Wrot^^ 

ret feek no Refi. 
And in an Hour^ with my enchanting Song^ 
Tou fiall be ever pleas% and young Masds lot^. 

Enter Leiia and her Maid with a Night-gown and 

Slippers. 

Lei. Sir, you are welcome hither, as this Kiis, 
Giv'n with a larger Freedom than the Uk 
Of Strangers will admit, fhall witnels to you. ^ 

Put the Gown on him, in this Chair fit down ; 
Give him his Slippers : Be not fo amaz*d. 
Here's to your Health, and you fhall feel this Wine 
Stir lively in me, in the Dead of Night. 
Give him fbme Wine ; fidl to your iSnquet, Sir, 
And let us grow in Mirth ; tho' I am fet 
Now thus far oflf you, yet four Glafles hence 

(a) *Tis a fufficient Compliment to this Song* that Mr. KiHigrn» 
has inferted it io his n9ma/9 or Mtrry Wanderer. 

I 
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(50) I win fit here, and try, till both our Bloods 

Shoot up and down to find a Paflage out. 

Then Mouth to Mobtb will we walk up to Bed, 

And undrels one another as we go ; 

Where both my Treafore, Body, and my Soul 

Are yours to be difpos'd of. 

F(^b. Umh, umh — 

\_Makis Signs of bis white Head and Beard. 

Lei You are old. 
Is that your Meaning ? Why, you are to me 
The greater Novelty, all our frefh Youth 
Are daily ofier*d me j thb* you perfiM'm, 
As you think, litde, yet you fatisfie 
My Appetite : Prom your Experience 
I may learn ibmething in the way oi Luft 
I may be better for. But I can teach 
Thefe young ones. But this Day I did refufe 
A Pair of them, Julio and Jngeb^ 
And told them they were (51) as they indeed were. 
Raw Fools and Whelps. [ Ang. makes difc(mtented Signs. 

Maid. Pray God he fpeak not. 

[Maid lays her Finger croji her "Mouth to him. 

Lei. Why fpeak you not, fwcct Sir ? 
. Path. Umh — 

[Stops bis EarSj Jbews be is trouhled with the M^ek. 

LA. Peace there, that Mufick. Now, Sir, fpeak to me. 

Tath. Umh ■ [Points at the Maid. 

Lei. Why? Would you have her gone? You need not 
Your freedom in for her ; (he knows my Life, [keep 
That Ihe might write it ; think (he is a Scone : 
She is a kind af bawdy Confeflbr, 
And will not utter Secrets. 

(50) IwUJfit bire^^^l It is no great matter whether we read kere^ 
or mar^ or then : And bo one ought at aU to be follicitous aix>ut the 
Recovery of this Paflage which conveys fuch indecent Ideas, as muft 
ihoek eierj chafte Imagination. It is to be wiih'd the Poets Pens had 
^beea better employM. 

(51) — as thej^ nuen^'l The Deficiency of the Meafure here, in* 
wed me to infert iniieeit into the Text, as a Word that exceedingly 
Ml fits the Place, and might have ealily been dropt either by Tran- 
friber or Editor. 

I Fatb 
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Fatb. Umh '■ [Points at ber e^aifr, 

LeL Be gone then, fince he needs will have it io. 
•Tis all one. [Exit Maid. — — Path, loch the Door. 

Is all now as you would? Come meet me then. 
And bring a thouiahd Kifles on thy Lips, 
And I will rob thee of *em, and yet leave 
Thy Lips as wealthy as they were before. 

Path. Yes, all is as I would, but thou. LeL By Heav'n 
It is my Father. — [StartsJ] Path. And I do befeech thcc 
Leave thefe unheard of Lufts, which worfc become thcc 
Than mocking of thy Father ; let thine Eyes 
Redeft upon thy Soul, and there behold 
How loathed black it is ; and whereas now 
Thy Face is Heav'nly fair, but thy Mind foul. 
Go but into thy Clofet, and there cry 
Till thou halt fpoil'd that Face, and thou (halt find 
How excellent a Change thou wilt have made. 
For inward Beauty. 

LeL Though I know him now 
To be my Father, never let me live 
liF my Luft do abate. PU take upon mc 
T' have knowh bim all this while. 

Path. Look, doft thou know me ? 

LeL I knew ye. Sir, before. 

Path. What didft thou do? 

LeL Knew you % and fo unmov'dly have you liorn 
All the fad Crofles that I laid upon you. 
With fuch a noble Temper, which indeed 
I purpofely caft on you, to difcern 
Your Carriage in Calamity, and you 
Have undergone 'em with that brave C6ntempt« 
That I have turn'd the Reverence of a Child 
♦Into the hot AfFeftion of a Lover. 
Nor can there on the Earth be found, but yours, 
A Spirit fit to meet with mine. Path. A Woman ? 
Thou art not fure. £^/. Look and believe. Fath.Thoazxi 
Something created to fucceed the Devil, 
When he grows weary of his envious courfc. 
And compaffing the World ; but I believe thee. 
Thou didft but mean to try my Patience, 

And 
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And doft (b iliU I bat better be advis'di 

And make thy tryal with (bme other things 

Xbtt iafelier will admit a Dalliance : 

And if it (hould be earneft, underftand 

How curft thoa art, fp far from Heav'n, that thou 

Believ*ft>it not enough to damn alone, 

Or with a Stranger, but wouidft heap all fins 

Unnatural upon this aged Head, 

And draw thy Father to thy Bed, and Hell. 

huL You are deceived. Sir, 'tis not againft Nature 
For us to lie together ; if you have 
An Arrow of the fame Tree with your Bow, 
b*t more unnamral to fhooc it there 
Than in another? 'Tis our general Nature 
To procreate, as Fire's to confume. 
Ana it will trouble you to find a Stick 
The Fire will turn from : If 't be Nature's will 
' We ihould not mix, fhe will difcover to us 
Some mod: apparent croffiiels, as our prgans 
Will not be fit ; which if we do perceive 
We'll leave, and think it is her Pleafiire 
That we fhouM deal with others. 

Fath. The Doors are fall ; thou ihalt not (ay a Prayer, 
Tis not God's will thou fhould'ft ; when this is done 
PU kill myfislf, that never Man may tell me 
I got t^ee. {F^Ub. draws bis S^wordj Ang. difcovers himfslf. 
LtL I pray you. Sir, help here, for God's fake Sir. 
Af^. Hold, Reverend Sir, for Honour of your Age. 
Fatb. Who's that ? 

Atig. For fafety of your Sou\, and of the Soul 
Of tlu^ too wickol Woman yet to die. [place ? 

FiUb. What art thou ? and how earned thotn to that 
Ang. I am a Man fo ftrangely hither come. 
That I have broke an Oath in (peaking this. 
But I believe 'twas better broke than kept. 
And I defire your Patience; let me in. 
And I proteft I will not hinder you 
In any a£t you wi(h, more than by word. 
If lb I e^ perfilade you \ That I will not 
Ufe violence^ I'll throw my Sword down to you : 
Vol. VIv F Thii 
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This Houfe holds none but I, ©nly a Maid 
Whom I will lock faft in, as I come down. 

Fath. I do not know thee, but thy Tongue doth feem 
To be acquainted with the truth fo well 
That:I will let thee in*: Throw dow^i thy Sword. 

Ang. There *tis. 

LeL How came he there? I am betray 'd to iliame : 
The fear of fudden Death ftruck me all over 
So violently, that I fcarpe have Breath 
To fpeak yet : But I have it in my Head, 
And out it fhall, that. Father, may perhaps 
O'er- reach you yet. 

\Father lets in Angelo, and locks the Dom'. 
^ Fath. Come, Sir, what is't you lay? 

Lei. My Angelo ^ by all the Joys of Love 
Thou art as welcome, as thefe pliant Arms 
Twin'd round, and faft about thee, can pcrfuade thee, 

Ang. Away. 

Lei, I was in fuch a fright before thou cam'ft. 
Yon old mad^Fellow, (it will make thee laugh. 
Though it feared .me) has talk'd lb wildly here-— 
Sirrah, he rufli'd in at my Doors, and fwore 
He was my Father, and I think believ'd it : 
But that he had a Sword, and threatned me ■ ■ ■ 
I faith he wasgood fport, good, thruft him out 
That thou and I may kifs together, wilt thou ? 

Fath, A re you her Champion ? and with thefe fair words. 
Got in to refcue her from me ? [Offers to run at him. 

Ang. Hold, Sir, 
I fwear I do not harbour fijch a thought, 
1 fpeak it not, for. that you have two Swords, 
But for *lis Truth. 

Lei. Tv/o Swords, my Angelo ? 
•Think this,, that thou haft two young brawny Arms 
And ne'er a Sword, and he has ^two good Swords 
And ne'er an Arm to ufe *em ; rufh upon hioi, 
I could have beaten him with this weak Body, 
If I had had the Spirit of a Man. . 

Aig, Stand frorii m^, and leave talking, or by Heav'n 
I'll triunple thy laft damnirtg word put of thee. 

Jkth. 
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jRi/i&. Why do you hinder me tlijen ? ftahd away^ 
And I will rid her quickly. ., ; 

' Let. Would I were 
Clear of this bufinefe, yet Lcannot pray. - . . * 

jing. Oh be advis'd, why you wer? better kill her 
If flie- were good ; convey Her from this place,'" 
Where noqe but you, andrfnch as you appoint. 
May vifit her ; where let hcr,hear,of nought , ^ - - • 
But Death and Damning, which fhe hath deferv*|^ 
Till fhe be truly, juftly forrowful ; 
And then lay Mercy to her, who does know 
But flie may mend ? 

Fath. But whither fhould 1 bear her ?. 

Ang. To tny Houfe, ; . 

'Tis large and private, I will lend it you. 

ValM. I thank you. Sir, and happily it fits ^ 

With fome defign I have. But how fhall we 
Convey her ? 

Leh Will they carry me away ? 

Tatb. For^he will fcratch and kick, arid fcream fo loud * 
That People wijl be drawn to refcue her. 

Ang. Why, none can hear her here, but her own Maiid ? , 
Who is as faft as fhe. 

Fatb. But in the Street ? ^ 

Ang. Why, we will take 'cm both into the Kitchen, , 
There bind 'em, and then gag 'em, and then throw 'cm * 
Into a Coach I'll bring to the Back-door, . 
And hurry 'em away. 

Fatb. Itfhallbefb. 
1 owe you much for this, and I niaypky you : 
There is your Sword, lay Kbld upon her quipkly j 
This way with me, thou difbbedient Child. 
Why does thy flubborn Heart beat at thy Brcaift ? ; 

Let it be ftillj for I will have it fearch'd ;' 

*Till I have found a Well of living Teafs ; ; : 

Within it, that fhall fpring-out of thine Eyes, . 
And flow all o'er thfy Body foul'd with Sin, 
Till it have wafb'd it cyiite without a flain. [9l&^ iragber^ 
' Let. Help! help! ah! ahl 
further, I fhall be murdered, I fhall be murdered. 

F 2 Fatb. 
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Fathy This helps thee not. 

Jf^eh Bkfely murdered, bafely; 

FcUb. I warrant you. [ExeunL 
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ACT V- S C E N E I. 

Enter Lodowick, and Pifo. 

Lod. npHis roguy Captain has made fine work with u&. 
•1^ Pifo. I would the Pevil in a Storm ^ooiA 
carry him 
Home to his Garrifon again ; I ake aJI over. 
That I am fure of: Certainly my Body 
(52) Is all a Wild-fire, for my Head rings backward. 
Or elfe I have a Morife in my Brains. 

Lod. ril deal no more with Soldiers : Well rcmetK^Hftd^ 
Did not the Vifion promift to appear 
About this time again ? • 
Pifo. Yes, here he conpies : 
He's juft on's word. , 

Enter Father. 

1,1 

j{^/)2h 0> thiey be here together. 
She's penitent, and by my troth I ilaj^etr 
Whether, as now fhe is, cither of thc^ 
Two Fo^ be worthy of her ; yet faecauie 
Her Youth i$ prone to bi^ again, ui^jt^vern'd. 
And Marriage now m^y fitay her, one of 'em 
(And Pifo^ fince I underftand him ahlerj 
Shall be the Man ; the other bear tjbe chaotlg^s. 
And willin^l}^, OiS I will handle It, 
I have a Ring here, which he IhaU believe 
Is fent hhn from a Woman I have thought of: 
But ere I leave ic, FII have one of \m 
In pawn worth two on'c ; for I will not loie 
By fuch a mefi of Sug^-^lbps as this is : 
I am too old. 

Lod. It moves again, let's meet it» 

(S4 hcfaWild'fir^^l Sq fiie oM Cofiei. The Itcading in the 
Tcxe h from Mr. Se<ward*s Conjellttre» who thinki it Imich more 
agreeable to the tenor of Hkk Speech. 

^ . Fath. 
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Faib. Now if i be not out, we fhall haye fine fport. 
I am glad I've met you, Sir, fb happily^ 
You do remember mct Tm fure. 

Lod. I do. Sir. 

Pifo. This is a Ihort Prasludium to a Challenge. 

Faib. I have a Meflage^ Sir, timt much concerm you. 
And for your fpedal good ; nay, you may bear too. 

Pifo. What Ihould this Fellow ^pnean ? 

Fatb. There is a Lady, 
(How the poor Thing begins to warm already) 
Come to this Town, (as yet a Stranger here, Sir) 
Fair, young, and rich, both in PolTefllons, 
And all the Graces that make vp a Woman, 
A Widow, and a virtuous oiie. *— ^ It works. 
He needs no Broth upon't. 

Lod. What of her. Sir? 

Fatb. No more but this } (he loves you. 

Lod. Loves me ? 

Fatb. Yes, 
And with a ftrong Aflfeftion, but a fair one. 
If ye be wife and thankful, you ar^ made : 
There's the whole matter. Lod. I am fure I hear this. 

Fatb. Here is a Ring, Sir, of no little value: 
Whkh after flie had feen you at a Window, 
She md me haftc, and give you, when (he blufh'd 
Like a blown Rofe. 

Lod. But pray Sir, by your leave- ' ■ 
Methinks your Years fhould promife no ill meaning. 

Fatb. I ana no Bawd, nor Cheater^ nor a (53) Courfer 
Of broken^wind?d Women : If you fear me, 
ril take my leave, and let my Lady ufe 
A Fellow of mpre form j an honefter 
I'm fure flie cannot. 

(53) nor a Coarfer] TW I have diang'd Goar/er to Coukfer, 

at we commonly pronounce it, yet I &ncy we ought to make a £ii> 
ther Corredion ftill, and for Courfer read Cofer^ i. e. Mango, a 
Merchant or Dealer in, £ff r . The Wdrd Cofe m Scotch fignifying t0 
change or barter. I am in^eb(ed to the ingenious and Inrned Mr. Lyip 
for diis Senfe of the Word. Fid. Jumi Etymologicon Anglicauum 
ad verbum Cofid, 

F } Lod. 
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'' Lod. Stay, you have confirm'd me : - , , 
YetL let' me feel, you arc in health, ^ ' * 

Path. Ihopefo, . . i ' 

My Water's well enough, and my Pulfe;' 

Lod. Then 
All may be, excellent: Pray pardon me; 
For I am like a Boy that had found Mony, 
Afraid I dream ftill. 

Pifo. Sir, what kind of Woman ? 
Of what proportion is your Lady ? 

Lod. Ay. 

Fatb. I'll tell you prcfently her very PKture : 
P* you know a Woman in this town they call,- 
Stay, — yes, it is fb, — Lelia? 

Pifo. Not by fight. 

Falb, Nor you, Sir? . 

Lod. Neither, . .> 

Fatb. Thefe are precious Rogues, 
To rail upon a Woman they ne'er faw j 
So they would ufe their Kindred, 

Pifo. We have heard though ' 

5he*s very fair and goodly. 

Fatb. Such another, 
uft of the fame Complexion, Making, Speech, 
ut a thought fweetcr, is my Lady. ' ' 

Lod. Then ^ ^ 

She muft be excellent indeed. 

Fatb. Indeed (he is, , - 

^nd you will find it fo ; you do believe me ? 

Lod. Yes marry do I, and I am fo alter'd 

Fatb. Your happinefs will alter any Man. 
Po not delay the time. Sir : At a Hoiife 
Where Don f^elafco lay, the Spanifh Signior, 
Which now is Signior jfngelo's^ flie is, 

Lod. I know it. 

Fatb. Bat before you fhew yourfelf. 
Let it be Night by all means, willingly 
Py day flie would not have fuch Gallants fccr^ 
Repair unto her, 'tis her Modcfty. 
f^od. I'll go and fit myfclf. 



fatb^ 



.1- , > » 

7%e Captain, t j 

Fath. Do, and be fure 
You fend Proyifion in, in full abundance, 
Fit for the Marriage ; for this Night I know 
She will be yours : Sir, have you ne'er a Token 
Of worth to fend her baelc again ? you muft,' 
She will expe6t it. 

Lod. Yes, pray give her this, [Gives him a Ring. 

And with it all I have ; Pm made for ever. [Exit Lod. 

Pifo. Well, thou haft Fools luck ; .ihould I live as long 
As an old Oak, and fay my Prayers hourly, 
I Ihould not be the better of a ptony. 
I think the De^^l be my ghoftly Father ; 
Upon my Confcience, I am full as handfome, 
l*m fure I have more Wit, and more Performance, 
W hich is a pretty matter. # 

F<«//&. Do you think, Sir, 
That your Friend, Signior Pifo^ will be conftant 
Unco my Lady ? you fhouW know him well. 

Pifo. Who? Signior P//&? 

path. Yes, the Gentleman. 

Pifo. Why, you are wkle. Sir. 

Path. Is not his Name Pifo ? 

Pifo. No, mine is Pifo. 

Path. How ? ' 

• P/j&i'-lr-is indeed, Sir, 
And his is Lodomick. 

path. Then Pm undone. Sir, 
For I was fent at firft to Pifo ; what a Rafcal 
Was I; Jo i^nofantly to miftake you ? - 

Pifo.Ytz£t. 
There is no harm done yet. 

Path. Now 'tis too late, 
I know ipy terror : At turning of a Street, 
For you were then upon the Right-hand of hinf). 
You changed your Places fuddenly : Where I 
(Like (54) a crofs Block-head) loft my Memory : 
What Ihall I do? My Lady utterly 

(^^) a crofs Blockbead'\ I have a ftrong Sufpicion ^^tgrefs 

was the original Roudingy /. e. what a grtaf, ilapid, dull, £l^r. Block- 
head was I ? 

F 4 WiU 
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Will put me from her Favour* 

Pifo. Never fear it, . 

ril be thy Guard, I warrant thee. 0, CH 
Am I at length reputed ? For the Ii.ingt 
Pll fetch it back with a light Vengeance rrom him. 
H'ad better keep tame Devils than that Ring^ 
Art thou not Steward ? 

Fatb. No. 

Pifo. Thou ihalt be ihortly. 

Fatb, Lord how he takes it ? 

Pifo. Pll go fliift me flxaigbt « 

Art fure it was to Pifo ? ' 

Fatb. O too fure. Sir* 

Pifo. ril mount thee, if I live* fort; givem^PatieiKX^ 
Heav'n, to bear this^leffing, I beieech thee : 
I am but Man ; I prithee break my Head, ^ 
To make me underftand I'm fenfible. 

Fatb. Lend me your Dagger, and I will. Sir, 

Pifo. No, 
I believe now like a good Chriftian. 

Faib. Good Sir, m^e bafte i I dare not go witboutye. 
Since I have fo miftaken. 

Pifo. 'Tis no matter; 
Meet me within this half Hour at St. Margate f%. 
Well, go thy ways, old L%, thou baft the trick ofli't l&cit. 

f Enter Angelo and Ju!b. , 

jing. How now, the News? 

Fatb. Well, paffing well, I have •em 
Both in a (56) Lealh, and made right to my Purpofi?. 

Jul. Vm glad on*t, I muft leave you. 

ying. Whither, Man? 

Jul. If all go right, I may be faft enough too, 

Jng. I cry you Mercy, Sir, I know your Meaning, 
Clora*s the Woman, file's Frank's Bedfellow ; 
Commend me to 'em, and go, Julio^ 
Bring 'em to Suroer all, to grace this Matter : 
They'll ferve for W itneffes. 

(^6) ^ — ^ in a L^l f Tctd ts An the T«ct, \ait9mt I &w the 

oldeft Copies, which happily confirmed my oonjcAuxal CorrefUon. 

Jid. 
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Jul. I wilJ, Farewcl. [^wwrfcr. 

\Exif Julio 0i wi Doer^ and Angelo 4ki Father m 

S C E N E IL 



J^Mir Clora, Friftk, FrederSek mid Mdi. 

Fred. Sifter, I brought you Jacomo to th* Door, 
He has forgot all that he faici laft Night : 
And Shame of that makes him more loth to comei 
I left Fahicio^ perfiiadin^ him^ 
But *tis in vain. Frank. Alas my Fortufle^ Cbra. 

Clo. Now, Frankj fee what a kind of Man you lore» 
That loyes^you when he's drunk. FranI:. If fo. 
Faith I would marry him : My Friends, I hopt^ 
Would make him driok^ 

ao. •Tis well confider^d, Fra»k^ 
He hasfuch pretty Humours then i befides, being a Soldier^ 
*Tis better he ihould love you when he's drunk. 
Than when he's Ibber % for then he will be 
Sure to love you thic greateft part on*s J^ife. 

Frank. And were not I a happy Woman then ? 

Ck. That ^ver wu bom, Fraiki i'faith - 

Fred. How now i What &y$ he ? 

E^er Fabricio. 

Fab. Faith you may as well 
Entice a Dog up with a Whip and Bell, 
As him by telling him of Love and Women ; 
He fwears they nu)ck him. 

Fr^. Liook how my Sifter weepsi • 

. Ftfi. Who can hdp it ? 

Fred. Yes, you may iafely fwear (he k>ves him.. 

Fa^. Why, ib I did, and may do all the Oaths 
Aritlmietick can make, ere he believe me ; 
And iince he was laft drunk, he is more jealous 
They would abufe him : If we could per&ade hini 
She k>v*d, he would embrace it. 

Fred. She herfelf #. 

Shall bate ib much of her own Modefty, 
To fwtar it to him; with fachTean as now 
Too fee rain from her. Fab. 
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Feb. I believe *twould work. 
But would you have her do't i*ih' open Street ? 
Or if you would, he'll run away from her. 
How fhall we get him hither ? 

Fred. By entreaty. 

Fab. *Tis moft-impoffiWe. No, if we could 
Anger him hither, as there is no way 
But that to bring him, and thien hold him fafl:, , 

Women and Men, whilft fhe delivers to him 
The Truth feaPd with her Tears, he would be {^^) plain 
As a pleased Child ; he Walks below for me 
Under the Window. 

Clo. We*tl anger him I warrant ye, , . 

Let one o'th* Maids^take a good bowl of Water, 
Or fay it be a Pils-pot, and pour'c pn's Head. 

Fab, Content 4 hang me if 1 like not the caft, 
On't rarely, for no quellion it is an 
Approv'd recdpt to fetch up fuch a Fellow. 
Take all the Womeh-kirid within this Houfe, 
Betwixt the Age bf one, and one hundred. 
And let them take unto fhem a. Pot or 

(57) i i^g«wogA/itf plain/fcf^^3 That /AwV is ii Corrnption, 

I thinky cannot be doubted; the wojd which I think the true one has 
loft but one Letter, and fuiFer'd a Tranfmutation of the Vowels. 
I read thus, 

■ he fwould be pliant, iffr, .- ,, 

.71 Se*ward. 

The Corruption I niyfelf thfnk evident ciiongh, and the way X 
propole to remedy i|, i^ by reading thus, 
> he luould be fain, / . e, find. 
The Captain's Charadler is that of a morofe, furly, ill-natur'd. Mor- 
talf hating the Ladies with all his Heart, as knowing liimfelf deiU- 
tute of all the Qualicies proper for a Woman's Man : " Yet not- 
•* withftanding ^l this,:j(fays /^^r/ri^ J^cpu'd we but get him to hear 
** the Truth from Mrs. Frank's Moutti, and fee it feaPd with her 
«* Tears, it wbu'd fo work upon his Nature that has hitherto been ib 
** morofe and (lubborn to all Motions of Love and Pity, that I am 
** fure he wou^d be fain as, a plcas'd Child.'* This Word is us'd 
in this Senfe by our immortal Bpenjer in his Colin Cloufs ^me b^mi 
again. Speaking of Miilla he fays, 

Full i&intjhe hnPd and *waj helonJ^dfull faine 

Of her onjon Either Rinjer^ ^^^g^g hight : 
I forbear to mention what Junius has upte this Word in his Gothic 
GloJJarj^ as thinking the iieafe of this Word plain from S^en/er. 

A 
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A Bowl containing feven Quarts or upwards, - 

And let them never leave till the above 

Named Pot or Bowl become full.; then let one of them 

Stretch out her Arm and pour it on his Head, 

And Prol?atum eft,^ it will fetch him, for in 

His Anger he will run up, and then let us 

Alone. 

CIo. Go you and do it. \_Exii Maid. 

Frank. Good Qora^ no. 

Qo. Away I fay, and do it ; never fear. 
We have enough of that Water ready diftilPd. 

Frank, Why this will make him mad, Fabricio^ , 
He'll neither love me drunk, nor Ibber, now., 
^ Fab. I warrant you : What, is the Wench come up? 

Enter fFencb abovt. i 

Clo. Art thou there 5 Wench ? 

Wench, Ay. 

Fab, Look out then if tteu canft fee him. 

Wench. Yes I fee him, and by my troth he ftands . 
So fair, I could not hold were he my Father ; 
His Hat^ off too, and he's fcratching his Head. 

Fab. O walh that Hand I prithee. 

Wench. God fend thee good luck, 'tis the fecond time • 
J have thrown thee out to Day. Ha, ha, ha ? juft cm^s 

Frank. Alas! [Head. 

Fab. What does he now ? 

Wench. He gathers Stones, God's light, he breaks 
all the (58) Street WindowiB. 

(58) — . the Street Windo'ws.'\ This is a Paffngc I can't at all rc;- 
concUe with the Context $ as perhaps not being skiird enough in 
Architeflare. For what Windonus were the ^tnet ones ? High ones, 
no doibt ; becaufe he breaks them with Stones. Bat what were the 
low ooes he is now breaking with his Sword ? Were not thefe toward 
the Street too ? If they were not, why are they not diftinguifhM, and 
if they be, then there is a t)iftindion without a Difference. I fuf- 
pe£t the Paflage corrupted, and that to make our Poets talk Senfe» and 
this whole PaUage confiHent ; we ought to read, 

— /i^^ Garret Windows, The Captain broke thofe with Stones^ 
the Qarret being tk^ Place from whence the Jordan was difcharg'd» 
but afte his Amm^ltion was fpent,^ like a brave Officer he charges the 
}^er Windows Sw^d in hand, and manfaily makes a mighty t»r^h 
ia tl&e innocent and mofFenfive grouQd-room Windows. 

jac. 
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Jac, Whores, Bawds, your Windows, your Windows. 

Wench. Now he is breaking all the low Windows with ; 

his Sword. [at him ; 

Excellent fport, now he*s beating a Fellow that laughed , 

Truly the Man takes it patiently \ now he goes dowJti 

the Street [laug|u 

Gravely, looking on each fide^ there's not one more dafc 

Frank. Does he go on ? 

Wench. Yes. 

Frank. Fahricio^ you have undone a Maid [Frank kmds. 
By Treachery •, know you fome other better. 
You would prefer your Friend to ? If you do not 
Bring him again, I have no other Hope 
Cot you, that made me lofe hope ; if you fail me, • 
I ne'er fliall fee him, but (hall langui(h out 
A difcontented Life, and die contemn'd. 

Fab. This vexes me ; I pray you be more patient. 
If I have any truth, let what will happen, [Lifis her up. 
ril brii3g him prefendy. Do you all (land 
At the Street I>oor, the Makis, atld ail go watch 
When I come back, and have (bme private place 
To ihuffle me into, for he fhall follow 
In iiary, but J know I can out-run him : 
As he come& in, clap all fall bold on him, 
And ufe your own Difcretions. 

Fred. We will do it. 

Fti. But fiiddenly, for I will bring liim hither. 
With that unftop'd fpeed, that he Ihall run over 
All that's in*s way : And though my Life be ventijr'd 
'Tis no great matter, I will db't, 

Frd^ I thank you, 
Worthy Fabricio. ' lExrunf. 

SCENE ML 

Ei^ier Jacomo. 

Joe. I ever knew no Woman could abide me„ 
But am I grown £> cont^nptibk, by beic^ oace dnuik 
Amofigft *em, that they bcgiti to throw PH&on tny Head? 
F«r furely it was Pifs -, huh, bdu [Seems tofmeU. 

Enter 
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Enter Fabricio. 

I 

Fab. Jacomo^ how doft thou ? 

Jac. Well ; fomething troubled with watrifh Humours. 

i^. Foh, how thou ftink'ft j prithee ftand further 

off me ; [dry 

Methinks thefe Humours become thee better theq thy 

Cholerick Humours, or thy Wine-wet Humours. 

Jac. Ha ! You*re pleafent ; but Fabricio^ know, 
I am not in the mood c^ fuffering Jefts. [moody t 

Fab. If you be not i*th* mood, I hope you will not bo 
But truly I cannot blame the Gentlewoman, you {lood 

Eveldropping 
Under their Window, and would not come up. 

j€c. Sir, I fufpeft now, by your idle talk> 
Your hand was in*t, which if I once believe. 
Be fure you Ihall account to me. [you already. 

Fab. The Gentlewoman and the Maids have counted t(> 
The next turn I fee is mine. 

Jac. Let me die but this is very ftrange 5 good Fabrim 
Do not provoke me fo. [there's no 

Fab. Provoke you ? You're grown the ftrangcft Fellow ; 
Keeping company with yoii ; pifh, take you that 

[Fab. gives him a Box ol'tV Earjkddenlyy and throws 
him from him 'y and goes his ways^ wbilji Jacomo 
draws his Sword. 
Jac. O all the Devils > Stand, Slave. 
F^. Follow me if thou dareft. 
Jac. Stay Coward, flay.— [Jaconior«»j^/^ Fabricio. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Frederick, Frank, Clora, Servant and Maid. ^ 

Clo. Be ready, for I fee Fabricio running, 
And Jacomo behind him. 

Enter Fabricio. 

Fab. Where's the Place ? 
. Red. That way, Fabricio. [Exit Fabi 

' - • - Enter 



•> 



m 



t •' 



§4 The Captain. 

Enter Jacomo. 

Jac. Where art thbu, Treacher ? 

[Frederick, Clora, and Maid, lay bold on Jacomo^ 
What*s the matter, Sirs? 
Why do you hold me ? I am bafely wronged. 
Torture and Hell be with you ; let me go. 

\T^tjf drag bim to a Cbair^ and holdbim down ih*t* 
Fred, Good Jacomo be patient, and but hear 
What I can fay, you know I am your Friend, 
If you yet doubt it, by my Soul I am. 

Jac. S'death (land away. 
I would my Breath were Poifon. 

Fred. As I have life, that which was thrown on you. 
And this now done, was but to draw you hither 
For Caufcs weighty, that concern yourfelf. 
Void of all Malice, which this Maid, my Sifter, 
Shall tell you. 

Jac. Puh, a pox on you all ; you will not hold me 
For ever here, and till you let me go, 
1*11 talk no more. 

Frank. As you're a Gentleman, 
\ai not this boldnefs make me be believ'd 
To be immodeft ; if there were a way 
More filently to be acquainted with you, 
God knows, that I would chufe ; but as it is. 
Take it in plainnefi : I do love you more 
Than you do your Content ; if you refufe 
To pity me, I'll never ceafe to weep ; 
And when mine Eyes be out, I will be told 
How faft the Tears I ihed for you do fall ; 
And if they do not flow abundantly, 
I'll fetch a Sigh Ihall make 'em ftart and leap. 
As if th*e Fire were under. 

Jac. Fine Mocking, fine Mocking. 
Fred. Mocking ? Look how flie ^veeps. 
Jac. Do's (he counterfeit Crying too ? 
Fred. Behold how the Tears flow, or pity her. 
Or never aiore be call'd a Man. 

Jac. How's this ? Soft you, foft you, my Mafters : Is it 

Poffible, 
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Poffible, think you, fhe fhould be in earned ? 

Clo. Earnefti Ay, in earned: 
She is a Fool to break fo many Sleeps, 
That would have been found ones, and venture fuch a Face, 
And fo much Life, for^'er an humorous Ails i'th* World ? 
Frank. Why, Clora ? I have known you cry as much 
Yoxjulio^ that has not half his Worth, 
All Night you write and weep, too much I fear ; 
I do but what I fhould. 

Ch. If I do write, 
Fm anfwer*d, frank. 
Frank. I would I might be fo. 
"Jac Good Frederick^ let me go, I would fain try 
If that thing do not counterfeit. 
Fred. Give me your Sword then. 
Jac. No, but take my Word, 
^s I am Man, I will not hurt a Creature • 
Under this Roof, before I have deliver'd 
Myfelf, as I am now, into your Hands, 
Or hav« your full Confent. 
- Fred. It is enough. 

Jac. Gentlewoman, I pray you Jet me feel your Face ; 
I am an Infidel, if ftie don't weep : 
Stay, where's my Handkerchief? 
rU wipe the old Wet off; the frefli Tears come. Pox on't^ 
I am a handfome gracious Fellow amongd Women, an4 
Knew'tnot. Gentlewoman, howihould I know thefe 
Tears are for me? Isrnot your Mother dead ? 

Frank. By Heav'n they are for ypu. . [Morrow 
7/?^. S*light, ril have my Head curl'd and po^der'd to 
By Break of Day ; if you love me, I pray you kifi me, . 
For if I love you, it fliall be fuch Love a* I will not be 
Afliam*<iof ; ifthis be aMock, \KijJes. 

It is the heartieft and the fweeteft Mock 
That e'er I tafted*; mock me fo again^ [Kijfes again. 

Fred. Fie, Jacomo^ why do you let her kneel 
So long ? 

Jac, It is true, I had forgot it, [Lifts her up^ 

And fhould have done this Twelvcrmon'th r Pay you rile. 
Frederick^ 

If 
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If I could all this wbik have been perfiiaded 
She could have lov'd me^ deft thou think I had 
Not rather ki(s her than another IhouM i 
iLnd yet you may gull tot for ought I know ; 
But if you do. Hell take me, if I do not cut 
AH your Throats fleeping. 

Fred. Oh, do not think of fuch a thing. 

Jac. Ocherwife, if fhe be in earneft, the fhort h^ I zxtL 

Frank. Alas, I am. 

Jac. And I did not think it poffible anf Womaii 
Could have lik*d this Face; it's good for nothing, is*(? 

Cb. Yes, it is worth forty Shillings to pawn, 
Being (59) lin*d abnoft quite throi^ with Velvet. 

Frank. 'Tis better than your JMo^%4 

Jac. Thou thinkcft fo^ 
But otherwife, in faith, it is not, Frmtk. 

[^P2^i^ Jacomo ii i^ Ftfaak^ 

Enter Fabrido. 

Fab. Hift, Jacomo^ How doft thou. Boy ? KU! 

Jac. Why, very well, I thank yoiK Sir. [PSaffliges, 

Fab. Doft thou perceive the Reafon of M^en and 
Yet, Sirrah, or no r 

Jac. 'Tis wondrous good. Sir. 

Fdbu I have done fimply for you. 
But now youVe beaten to fome Underftanding, 
I pray you dally not with the Gentlewoman, 
But difpatch your Matrimony with^tU convenient Speedl. 

Fred. He gives good Counlel. 

Jac. And Til follow it. 

Fab. And I you ; prithee do not take it unkindly^ 
For truft me, 1 boxt thee for thy Advancement, 
A fooUfh defire 1 had to joggle thee into Preferaaent. 

(59] In Ad 3. Scene 6. of this Play^ ?ifo dcfcribes Jacomo as one 
iSmc wore hk Forehead in a Velvet Scabbard, and Chra here &ys his 
Face is worth forty Shillings to pawM uj^ Mtount of ki Velvet 
Lining. If Lin*d be not a Latini/m here, we maft have the Lining 
not on the InjUe as ufual, but on the Out, What we may ^ther 
rtoiark from h«nce is» the (fifference of Patches in the Foetus Days and 
iff ours. The Heroes of the Hade then wonid have nothing lefs tYaca 
Vdvetj whereas plain Silk is thought good enough by tho(e uow.^ 

Jac. 
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Jdc. I apprehend you^ Sir^ and if I can ftudy out 
a courfe 
How a Baftinading nuy any ways raife your Fortunes 
In the State, you fhall be iiire on'r. 

Fab. Oh, Sir, keep your way, God fend you much joy. 

Clo. And me my Julio. IJvliqJpe^mibm. 

God I hear his Voice, now he is true. 
Have at a Marriage^ Franks as foon as you. 

[Exeunt all hit Fred. 

Enter a Meffetiger. 

Mejf. Sir, I would (peak with youi 

Fred. What is your hafty Bufincfi, Friend ? 
\ M^. The Puke commands your prcfcnt Attendance 
at Court. 

F^ed. The Qufe? 

MeQ. I know not in particular ; but this : 
Many are fent for more, about Afiairs 
Foreign I take it. Sir. 

Fred. I will be there 
Within this Hour, return my humbl« Service. 

MeJf. I will. Sir. {Exit Mfiffenger. 

Fred. Farewel Friend. What News with you ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. My Miftrefs would define you. Sir, to follow 
With all the hafte you can. She is gone to Churchy 
To marry Ckptain Jac&mo ; and JuUo^ 
To do as much for the young merry Gendewoman^ 
tair Miftrefs Clora ? 

F^ed. Julio marry Ooraf 
Thou art deceived, I warrant thee. 

Ser. No fure. Sir, 

1 law their Lips as cloie upon the Bargain 
As Cockles. 

Fred. Give 'em joy, T cannot now go, 

: toi 



The Duke hath lent tor me in hafte. Ser. This Note, Sir, 
When you are frce^ will bring you where they are. 

[Exit: 
Vol. VI. G Fred. 
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Where Pifo, ^ »i /i>^ w^r/z&y Lclia 

Of fymm Mfimfir% arf ip hp Mmiedy 

And we not far behind* Wiould . I iiid iine ' t 

Enter Mejfen^er a^m. ' .^ 

Meff. You^^ftsaid for, Sir. ;i[ 

' /^4 I ^^Wtie^ p«;ay God the Bufmefi 
Hold me not froth this fport, I would not Ibfe it; 

[Exeunt. 

(60) V L kfiConfib hUtlf^ Thi^ h alludiog fo '« Bailie 
Diverjion« c^ed» I dililk, b/ apotho* Name in o^r Facts. $i^i/- 
fptar^ and the Playvvrights of that dme, i/ns. Barl9%4jr$ak?&t^ohn 
Suckling has a pretty Poem wherein he deicribes this uiveriiiMy which^, 
for the fake of my Readers^ I hare here infir^ : 

Lo*vef Riafin, Hatt^ 4^d onu he^eak . 

nree Mates to fU^ at Barley- brtak i 

Love, Follf took ; and Riafon, fancf ; 

And Hate Conjbrts. 'tpitb fride ; Jo dance thef: ^ . 

Love coufled laft^ andfo it felt * 

^^t Love and Folly nuere in Hell,, 



^ey hreaiy and Love would Reafon mtet^ 
But Hate voat nimbler on her Feet ; 
"Wag^ hohjir Pfidei aeU tkither 
J^f and tbey $voo hg iogethfr t 
Tet this new Cou^ngfiiUdoti uR 
fiat£9W amiJhUf W0re in Hell. 

The refi do break again, and fridtf \ 

Hath now got Rea/on^ q^J>erM^y . 

Hate and Fancy meet, and fiand 

Untoucht hy Lovi i^ Fp^^s H4n(fi- I 

Folly was dull, but Love ran welt, , .. v 

So Love and Folfy 'Wfre i^ Hell. ,. 

^^ t^. $^4|r 9ay |p4 j9, moTP 9>i»A mi auQnte Ikktlptltm U 
tW? DiV(BJ-^oj» in fir ^f//> ^vp'\ 4rtadiA^ /, 

SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

Enter Father^ Pifo, Angelo, ^wdLdia. 

Jng. God give you joy, and make you five together 
A happy Pair. 

Pifi. 1 do not doubt we (hall. [Fortune, 

There was never poor Gentleman bad fiick a fudden 
I could ikrufl my Head betwixt two Paks, smd ftrip me 
out of [faid'fl: 

My old Skin like a Snake ; will the Guefts come, thou 
Thou fenteft for to folemnife the Nuptials ? 

FaA. They wHi, I k)okc for *em ere this. 

JEiUfr J^'i Jacomo, Fabricio, Frank, am^ Oorz: 

Jul. By ypur leave all. 

Fath. They're here. Sir. , 

Jul. Efpecially, fair Ladyjj 
I ask your Pardon, to whofc Marriage Bed 
I wiih all good Succefi, I have here brought you 
Soch Guefts as can diitern your Hap{Hnefi, 
And beft do know how t^ r^oice at it j 
For &ch a Fortune they themfclves have run. 
The worthy y^r^ww, and his fair Bride, 
Noble FabriciOj (whom this age of Peace 
Has not yet taught to love ought but the Wars, 
And his true Friend,) this Lady, who is but 
A piece of me. 

Ld. Sir, you are welcome all. 

Are they not, fflr ? JL^^^* ^^** 

Pifo. Bring in fome Wine, ,fome of the Wine 
Lodazvick the Fool fent hither : Whoever thou bid^ft' 
. Wdcocoe^ fliaH gnd it! 

Lei. An uncxpefted Honour you have done 
To our too Jiafty Wedding. (jo^rs; 

Jac. FaJth^ Madam, our Weddings were as bafty as 
We're glad to run up and down any whither, to fte 

where 
We can get Meat to our Wedding. 

Pifo. Th^ Lodowick hath provided too, good Afs. 

G 2 ^wf. 
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^g. I thought you, Julio^ would not thus have (tolen 
a Marriage, 
Without acquainting your Friends. 

7«^/. Why; r did gi^e thee inklings. 
1. 4^i\ If a Marriage fhoald be thus flubber'dl up in a 
Play, ere ainioft [tots 

Any bgdy had taken notice you were in love, theSpedia- 
Would take it to be but ridiculous. 

7«/. This was the firft, and I will never hide 
Another Secret from you. 

Enter Father. 

Fatb. Sir, yonder's your Friend Lodomck^ hide |X>urielf, 
And 't>yill be the beft fport-— 

Pifo. Gentlemen, I pray you take no notice Pm here* 
The Coxcomb Lodowick is coming in. 

Enter Lodowick. 

Lod. Is that the Lady? 

Fatb^ That is my Lady. 

Lod. As 1 live ihe's a fair one ; what make all thcfe here? 

Fatb. O Lpid Sir, fhe is fo pefter'd-— ^ 

Fat. Now will the fport be, it runs right as Julio told us. 

Lod. Fair Lady, heakh to you 5 foavc Words 1 have, that 
Require an utterance more private 
Than this Place can aflTord. 

Let. I'll call my Husband, 
All Bufinefs I hear with his Ears now. 

Lod. Good Madam no, but I pcrcefve ^ur Jeft, 
You have no Husband, I am the very Man 
That w2^1k*d the Streets fo comely. 

I^el. Are you fo ? 

Lod. Yes faith, when Cupid firft did prick yourHeart. 
I am not cruel, but the Love b^n 
I'th' Street, Pll fatisfy i*th* Chamber fully; 
• Lei. To a|k a Mad-man whether he bcf mad 
Were but an idle Queftion, if you be, 
i do not fpeak to you, but if you be not. 
Walk in the Streets again, and there perhaps 
I may dote on you^ here I not endure yeu. 
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> Jjod^Gtoodi Madam ftay ; do not you know this Ring ? 

Let. Yes, it was mine, I lent it by my Man 
To change, and fo hq did, it has a Blemifh, 
And>^ llie brought me for it; did you change it ? 
Are you a Goldfmith ? 

Lod. Sure the World is mad^ - 

Sirrah, did you not bring me this Ring from your Lady ? 
Fatb. Yes furcly Sir, did I ; but your Worftiip muft 
e'en bear with me. 
For there was a miftaking in it % and fo, as I was 
Saying to your Worlhip, my Lady is now married. 

Lod. Married? To whom? 

Fatb. To your Worship's Friend, Pifo. * 

Lod. S'dcath, to Pifo ? 
\> Pifo witbin. Ha, ha, ha. 

ytng. Yes, Sir, I can affure you (lie's married to him, 
I law't with thcfe gray Eyes. 

Lod. Why what a Rogue art thou then ? Thou haft made 
Me fend in Provifion too. 

Fatb. O, A Gentleman fhould not have fuch fouf 
Woixfa iifs Mouth ; 
But your Worfliip's Provifion could not have come in at 

a fitter time; 
Will it pleafe you to taft ^ny of your own Wine ? 
It may be the Vintner has cozen*d you. 

Lod. Pox, I am niad. [out. 

Jhg* You have always Plots, Sir, and (ee how they fall 

Joe. You had a Plot upon me, how do you like this ? 

Lod. I do not fpeak to you. 

F(d^. Becaufe you daxe not. r [in this Ring. 

Lod. But I will have one of that old Rogue's Teeth let 

Fatbi, Doll not thou know that I can beat thee ? 
Doft thou know it now ? [Vifcovers bimfeif. 

Lod, He beat me once indeed. 

Fatb. And if you have forgot it, I can call a Witnels. 
Come forth,^ P^-^ — remember you it ? 

Pifo. Faith I do call to mind fonle fuch a mattet. 

Fatk. And if I cannot ftill do't, you are ybungj 
And ^ill affift your Father-in-laur. . -^ 

Pifo. My Father-in-law? '• 
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Ang. ypur Father-in.I%w, as fure as this is Widow JM^ 

Ptfo. How ! Widow Ulia ? 

Fath. rfaith 'tis (he. Son. 

Lad. Ha, ha, ha, let my Provifion go, Tm glad I > 
Have mifsM the Woman. 

Pifo. Have you put a Whore upon me ? 

Lei. By Hcav'n you do me wrong, I have a Heart 
As" pure as any Woman's, and I mean 
To keep it fo for ever. 

Fath. There is no ftartiqg now. Son, if you offcr't ? 
I can compel you ; her Eftate is great. 
But all made o'er to me, before this Match : 
Yet if you ufe her kindly, as I fwear 
I think ihe will deferve, you fiiall enjoy it 
During your Life, all lave fome flendier piece 
I will referve for my own maintenance. 
And if God blefs you with a Child by her. 
It fliall have all. 

Pifo. So I may have the Me^ns, 
I do not much care what the Woman is : 
Come my fweet Heart, as long as I Ihall find 
Thy Kifies fweet, and thy Means plenti&l. 
Let People talk their Tongues out. 

I.rf.They may talk 
Of what is pafs'd, but all that is to come 
Shall be without occafion. 

Jul. Shall we not make Pifo and Lodomck Frienda ? 

Joe. Hang 'cm, they dare not be Enemies, or if they be. 
The Danger is not great. Welcome Frodtrick. 

Enter Frederick. 

Fred. Firfl: joy unto you all ; and next I think 
We Ihall have Wars. 

Jac, Give me fome Wine, Til drink to that. 

Fab. ril pledge. [Wench; 

Frank. But I flhall lofe you then. Jac. Not a whir, 
V\\ teach thee prefendy to be a Soldier. - 

Fred. Fahricio's Commands and yours, are both 
Rcftot'd. y^r. Bring tne four Glaffcs then. /a*. Where 
are they ? 

jfng. 
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. .ISff. Toa Ihall not drink 'em- here, *ta Supper tim^ 
And from my Houle no Creature here ftall ftir, 
Thefc three Days, Mirth fliall flow as well as Wine. 
Fath. Content, within VU tell you more at large 

How nuch I *m bouid to all, bat ma& to |ou, - 

Whofe undcferved XJberality ' 

Mufl: not efcape thus unrequited. 
Jac. *Tis Happinefi to me, I did lb well :# 

Of every noble Aaioiii the Ineeni / 

Is to ^vc Worth Reward, Vice, Puniflimenf. [^Elxiutii, 
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T F you mi/Uke ( as youJhdH ever be 

Tour own free Judges) this Play utterly^ 
For your own Noblenefs yet do not bifsj 
But as you go by^ fay it was amifs ; 
And we will mend: Chide us^ but let it be 
Never in cold Blood: 0* «{y Honefy 
(Jf Ibave any) this rilfayforallj 
Our Meaning was to pleafe youflill^ and fh 
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DRAMAriS PERSONjE. 



M E N. 

Charinus, Emperor of Rome. 

Cofroe, Kif^ of Perfia. 

Diodes, of a prroaie Soldier ekffed 0)-Emperor. 

Maximinian, Nephew to Diocles, and Emperor by bis Da^ 
nation. 

Volucius Aper, Murderer of Numerianus, the late Em- 
peror. 

Niger, a nohte Soldier ^ Servant to the Emperor, 

Gunurius, a Captain^ and Creature of Aj^s. 

PcDfian Lordk 

Settatofs. 

Soldiers^ 

Guard. 

Suitors. ^ 

Ambaffaaon. 

LiHors. 

Flamen* 

Attendants. 

Shepherd. 

Country-men. 

Geta, a J^er^ S^timM to TXiodts^ a merry £mv. 

WOMEN. 

AureliuSy Sifier to Charinus. 

OdOSma, Sifter to Cofroe, a CMive^ waiting on Aurelia. 

Tf&^lm, a Pr^Bofeff. 

DrufiUa, Neice to Delphla, in love with Diocles. 
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THE 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Eiotr Oasmm, Anrdia, md Kigcp. 

ChA RIH09: 

O U buz into nsy Head flm^ lifedAoedc, 
And fill mefiullofDwbtB; BmwkuPraofi. * 

NigtTt [ther 

Whac CcrtwnbeSr that asjr noft noble Brt»- 
Came ca his end by Murdet i Toll ne tbar, 
AlTure mc by fome Circamftance. 
J*%. 1 will. Sir. 
Aj^ as I teU you t7uth» lb die Gods prefper ok. 
JNe often nam'd tl»s .<^. 
G6i3. True, ye have done : 
And in myfterious Senfes I bave heard yc 
Bre^ out o*th* fudden, and abruptly. 

Nig. Twe, Sir. - 
Fear of your Unbelief, and the Time's giddinefi^ 
Made me I durft not then go ^ctkeir. So> your Grace 
\ plcafe 
V Out 
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(i) Out of your wonted Goodnefi to give credit, 
I ftiall unfold the Wonder. 

Aur, Do it boldly: 
You ftiail have both our hearty Loves and Hearit^. 

Nig. This Jperx}citTii this too, much Ijonpur'd Villaii^ 
(For he deferves no mention of a good Man) 
Great Sir, give Ear: This moft ungrateful, fpightfaJ, 
Above the memory of Mankind mifchievous. 
With his awn bloody Hands— ■ 

Cb^. Take heed. 

Nig. Pm in. Sir; 
And if I ma^e not good my Story — 

Aur. Forward: 
I fee a Truth would break out : Be not fearful.. ,. _ 
' Nig. I fay, this Aper^ and his damnM Ambition, 
Cut off your Brother's l^pes, his Life, and Fortunes: 
Th' honoured Numerianus IcU by him. 
Fell bafely, moft untimely, and moft treach'roufly : 
For in his Litter, as he bore him Company, 
Moft privately .and cunningly be kill'd hims-^ 
Yet ftill he fills the faithful Soldiers Ears 
With ftories of his weakneis ; of his Life ; 
That he dare n't venture to appear in open. 
And ihewihfs warlike Face among the Soldiers ; 
The tendevnefs^and weaknefs of his Eyes, 
Being not able to endure the Sun yet. 
Slave that he is^ he gives oat this Infirmity 
(Becaufe he would dilpatch hts Honour cooj 

(i) But why muft he befpeak the Emperor^s Belief, before be hzii 
told his Story ? 'Tis Q|oiigh to bear ii» »Dtd afterwards refled^ ya^nk- 
ther, all Circumflances'coniiderM, it be worthy of Credit. M^ight ,wf 
not read then, with greater Propriety, the whole PaiTage thus ? 

Out of your nvonted Goodnefs to give Ear to*t. 
. At a Confirmatioii: of this Auniius anf^ers for *em both. 

Do it boUly : . . , 

Youjhall have both our hearty LonteSf and Hearings. 
Kiger then proceeds — But thmking Charinus not ft) attentive as 1m 
couM wiiht he breaks off the Naratnre in order to put his Attenticn 
upon theiStvetchj by crying 

Great Sir, give Ear. 

T' arift 
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T arife from Wantonnefs, and love of Women, 
And thus; *ejuggle»ftill. 

Aur. O moft pernicious^ / 
Mod bloody, and moft bafe! Alas, d^^ Brother, 
Arc thou accus'd, and after Death thy Memoty . 
L^en with Shames and lies? Thofe pious Tears 
Thou daily ihower'dft upon my Father's Monument^ 
(When in the Perfim Expedition 
He fell unfpriuna^y hf a ftroke of Thunder) 
Made thy De/anie and Sins? ThofeiRq>t out Eyes, 
The fair Examples of a noble Naiiice^ . .\ . : 

Tbofe My Drops of Love, tut n*d byi Depravers 
(Malicious poifoA*d Tongues) tothy Abufes:? 
We muft not fuffar this. . . 

O&^j. It ihows ia. t^irth i}0W : 
And fure this AptrM no^ x^t nor honeft) ^ * 

He will not (2,) now come near me. 

Nig. No^ he dare not: 
He hafi ^ Innate here, that's caird a Confcience, 
Bidsjifflfi keepjoflS! 

Cba. My Brother hpnour'd him. 
Made him firft Captain of his Guard, his next Friend; 
Then to my Mother (to affure him nearer) 
He made him Husband, 

Nig. And withal Ambitious : 
• For when he trod fo nigli, his falfe Feet itch'd, Sir, 
To ftep into the State* . 

jtur. If ye believe, Brother, 
^per a bloody Knave, as 'tis apparent, 
Let's leave difputing, aud dp fomething Noble. 

Cba. Sifter, be rul'd. I am not yet fo pow'rful, 
To meet him in the Field: He has under him 
The flower ofair the Empire, and the ftrength^ 
The Britain and tht German Cohoirtsi pray ye be patient. 
Niger^ how ftands the Soldier to him ? 

Nig. In Fear, more, Sir, 
Than Love or Honour : He has loft their fair AfFcfkions, 
By his moft covetous and greedy Griping^ 

{2} He 'will not come near me.'\ I haye inferted tbie Partide Nf^ 
iato, the Text, upon the Authority of the Edition of 1647. 
" Are 
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Are ye defirous to do fomething on him. 

That all the World tnay know ye lov*d your firotlierf 

And do it fafely too, without an Army ? 

Cha. Moft wiliingly. 

Nig. Then fend out a Profcription, 1 

Send fuddenly : Aod to that Man that executes it, ^ 
(I mean, that britigs his Head) add a fair Paynieni, 
No common Sum : Then ye £hall 4ee, I fear not, [bcm, 
£v*n from his own Camp, from thpfe Men that folfow 
Follow, and flatter hinc), we fhatl £nd one. 
And if he mils, one hundred that will ventiM it. 

Aur. For hi» Reward, (it fhall be fo, dear ik-other. 
So far PlI honour him that kilts the Villain, 
For fo far runs my Love to my dead Brother,) 
Let him be what he will, bafe, old, or crooked. 
He ihall have me : Nay, which is more, TU love him. 
I will not be denied. 

Cba, You Ihall not. Sifter. ■ ^ ^ \ 

But ye ihall know, my Love j(hall go akmg too : 
See a Frofcription drawn ; and for his Recompenc^ ' 
My Sifter, ^nd half Partner \xi the Empire; 
And I will keep my Word. 

Aur. Now 5^5 do bravely. 

Nig. And though it coft nw Life, FU fee it puWifti^d. 

Cba. Away then, for the Buftnefi. 

Nig. I am gone. Sir: 
You (hall have all difpatch'd to Night. 

Cha. Be proip'rous. 

Aur. And let the Villain &li 

Nig. Fear nothing. Madam. \E^9^mi. 

S C E N E II. 

' j 

£ii/^ Delphia ^J Drufilla. 

1 
jyru. *Tis true, that BiocUs is courteous. 

And of a pleafant Nature, fweet and temperate; 1 

His Couftn Maximiniany proud and bloody. 

Del Yes, and miftruftful too, my Girl ; take heed. 

Although he feem to love thee, and affisffc 

Like 
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JJkc the more Courtier, ctirious Compliment, 
Y^ )iivc a care. 

Ihu, You know all my AffeiEtion, 
And all fpy (3) Heart's-defirc, is fet on Diodes^ 
pty^ Aunt, how coldly he requites this Courtefy, 
Hew dull and heavily ha looks upon roe, 
Ajcho^^ 1 woo him fetaetimes beyond Modefty^ 
Beyond ft Vir^n's Qare : How ftiU he fl^hts me, 

.And pi«s me ftill c^ with your Prophecy, 
jfiind the Performance of your late Prediftion, 
That when he's Emp'ror, then he'll marry me \ 
^Alas, Mrhat hope of that ? ' 

'; Del. FcBCCj and be patient. 
For though he be now ^ Man mofl: m^rable, 

'Of no Rank, riof no badge of Hqnour on him, 
Pred low aiid poc»-, no Eye of favour Ihining 5 ^ 
Arid though iiiy liire Predidion of his rifing. 
Which can no more fail, than the Day or Night does, 

' Nay, let l^m be afleepy will overtake him, 
liavc found fimie Rubs and Stops, yet hear me, Neice, 
And hear me with a Faiiii, it fhaU come %o him« 
rS t^l thee ihd occafion. 
JDrt^. Do, good Aunts 

FtM" jet Pm ignorant, 
:£te/. Chiding him one Day (4) ^ 

For being too near and Iparing for a Soldier, 

*roo griping, and too greedy: He made anfwcr, 

"When i ani defar^ then I will be liberal. 
M fiifsfently^ mfpir'd with holy Fire, 

ilid my prophetick Spirit burning m me, 
^ pave anfwer from the Gods ; and this it was, 

(5) [Ji^erafor eris Rotrne^ cum Aprum grandem inter- 
feceris :'] 

m 

, Is) So theoldeft Folio. The other Copies read Heart defires. 

\^ This whole Speech, is alrnoH a Tranflation from Vofifcus. 

(5) I could wifli this ffUndi^ pannus, this Latin Piece of Patch- 
$^% was not to be foond in the oldeft Edition : It might very 
vrell Jbave boen %ftr*d> aR4 the Author's Learning have fuffer'd no 
petfiment. 

Yo L. y\. Thou 
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Thou (halt be Erhperd?, O Bbck^ - ' v 

When thou haft kilrd a mighty Boar, Fr(>m that diil)<, 
As giving Credit tomy WoWai h*lia§ kn^toy^ 
Much of his OFe in hUndng, M any Bbifs f 

Jiideous 2lnd fierce, l;rith his own Hahds h^has kiH^^d «M^ 
But yet not lighted on t}ie fatal one. 
Should raife him to the Empire : Be nbt fad, Ni«^ 
Ere long he Ihaflj? Cbnie, tet's^o entertam Mih ; 
For by this time, I guefe, hfc comes irhtH hqttCSi^ :^ 
And by my Art, 1 ftid this^ reiy kftant . ' 

Some great Defign's-^oot. 
Pru. The Gods give good. Aunt. ; 
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JP*^. t«ay down tbeBoary . 

Geta. With atiriiy Hearty I am we^ oii't § 
I il}i^iidTi JcW:) if >i carry man^ 
Po you xSmk^ Mafter> tp be EnspQ-or 
With killing Swine? ye may be an honeft BotxJieft 
Or ally^d to a feemly Family of Sowfe-wijie^. 
Can you be fuch an Afs, my reverend Mafter, 
To think (6) thefe Springs of P6rkwittfi^ao(:i^(?45^ 

Max. The Fool feys true. 

Dio. Qrnie leave your fodir^ Sirrah, 
And think of wbs^ m&\x (halt Be when Fni Emperoi^ 

Geta. Would it would come ivith thinking, for then 
O' my Confcience I (hould be ^ ie^ a Senatpr. 

Max. ASowter; . .*: . 

For that's a place more fitted to thy Nature, 
Jf there could be any fuch Expeftatiorv 

(6) — i^ thefe Sfrtfigs of Pork] Gay ton in hl3 feftmnw Nptes Oh l>0« 
^ixote (p. 96.) wMl well exifism this Phrafe^ where uiEni^ a Stodyi of 
^nhfxngry Schdar intited to a FeafI, and dreafnkig the Night before 
of his next Day'js EnterttiiAment, cry*d out in hii Sleeps " Sir, Siiv 
'^pray handth^ Sprii^ of Pork t6 mt^ pray ^Vfuice the -a^Junp of 
^ Beef this way, o^. 

Or 
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fey the Devil could perfornni this wonder, 
ipan fiich a Rafcal as thou'rc hope for Honour ? 
.Such a Log-carrying Lowt ? 

<7f/<^. Yes, and bear it too, 
Add bear it fwimmingly. Tm notthe firft Afi^ Sir,. / 
Ijbs born good Office, and performM it revercndly. 
Dio. Thou being the Son of a Tiler, canft thou hope 

to be a Senator ? 
Geta. Thou being the Son of a Tanner, canft thou hope 

to be an Emperor ? 
Dio. Thou fay'ft true, Geta^ therc*s a ftop indeed; 
But yet the bold and virtuous ■ 
G^td^. Y^^re right. Matter, 
ght as a Gun: For we the virtuous. 
Though we be Kennel-rakers, Scabs,^ and Scoundrels, 
Wc the difereet and bold : And yet, now I remember it, 
We Tilers may defcrve well to be Senators \ 
'^And there we ftep before you thick-skin'd Tanners, 
|Piir we are born three Stories high % no bafe ones> 
!^<lfone of your groundlings, Maften 
.* ^io. I like thee well, 

' (7) Thou haft as good a Mind as I have to this Honour. 
^eta. As gddd a Mind, Sir, of a fimplc Plaiftcrer— 
And when 1 come to execute my OfEce, 
Then you Iball fee. 
Max. What? 
Geta. An Officer in fury : 
An Officer as he ought to be : Do you laugh at it ? 
Is a Senator, in hope, worth no more Reverence? 
Hy thefe Hands Pll clap you by th* Heels the firft hour of it, 
^ Max. O' my Confcience, the Fellow believes, 

Pw. Ay, do, do, Geta^ 
Wdi if I once be Emperor——^ 

dta. Then will I, 
^^ot wife Men muft be had to prop the Repu|)lick; 
ffot bate y' a fingle Ace of a found Senator. 
Di^. But what Ihall we do th' whilft ? 

%l{f) fbw hajl a good MinJ] The Addition I have made to thk 
|UJ»appcar plainly neceilajry to make G//ii*i Anfwerx and this part 
/mDipc/is^i Speech tally to each other. 

VOt. VI. H <:«(*' 
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. G<?/». Kill Swine^ and (oufe ^€»i. 

And eat *cm when we've iStGAiA. i 

Afox. Why didft thou runaway 
When the Boar made toward thee ? art thoi;i not valiant i 

Gita. No indeed im I not ; and 'tis for n^iqe HpRf^w 
too: 
! took a Tree, 'tis tafuc, gave way to th* Monfter j 
Hark what Difcretion fays, let Fury p^fe ; 
From the Tooth of a mad Beafl:, and the Tftngue 
Of a Slanderer, (8) preferve thine Honour. 

Dk. He (alks like a full Senator. 
Go, take it up, and carry't in: 'tis a huge oncs 
We never kill'd fo large a 3wine; fo fierce top 
I never met with yet. >> 

Max. Take heed, it ilirs ag^'n y 
How nimbly the Rogue runs up ! he climt^lii^i^ a Sq^irr^b 

Dio. Come down ye Dunce, is it not 4^d I 

Ceta. I know not. 

Z>/«. His Throat is cut, and his Boweb q^c, 

Geta. That's all one, 
I'm fure his Teeth are in ; and for any thing \ jcq^^ 
He may have Pigs erf his own Nature in'3 Bd'y. 

Dio. Come, take him up I fay, and fee him dre6'(l9 
He's fat, and will be lufty Meat ; away with himi \ 
And get fome of him ready for our DinnWt 

Geta. Shall he be roaftcd wholes 
And ferv'd up in a Sowce-tub ? a portly fervjk^i 
I'll run i'^th'' Wheel myfclf. 

Max. Sirrah, leave your prating. 
And get fome piece of hin^ ieady prefently# 
We're weary both, and hungry. 

Geta. rU about it. 
What an mundation of Bre¥4ii; jQ^lI I fwim in ? {J^M* 

(8) 'T'-^tljini Honour.'] fi ^r^'t'/ /^ H^^OorTrfiw M< ?'«<^^ 
a mad Beaft^ is k$fct\y J^ftfi?, The djeficiency of thf Yerft eiyfj^ 
room to fufpedt that fomething is dropt. I read 
— of a mad Bioft^ and the Tongue •/ 
A ^l^n^er^r prffervM tb^f (or tbyjiif) and Hpnanr. 

Mr. Seward. 

Dio. 
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Dif. Tb©H'r(? CYer dull stni^ in^l^acj^ply, Coufin, 
J^ia^l^I of O^y ^<3{)es. 

'I>6 Men give credit tp a Juggler? 

Dip^ TfepM Hnoy'f]k Ihp i^ a.Jprophetefs. 

Aldx. A fjji^ll one, 
Ajyi s^ fwall Pfofit tp ()?; hqp'd for by her. 

D/tf, Tfeonijpt thf ftr^iii\g?ft J5v%n5 how do?s thy hurt? 
The Boar came near yqua. ^if. 

Max. A fcratch, a fcratch. [angry. 

D/(?^ Jt ^es,S«4 JSPHbJes tl^ae, and that rnakcs tnee 

M^. Not at *<5 P^iPa \mt^% the PrajJ^ifc^ jj^iple, 
.T^Jfewtoh^ly b^fe piifto^^ 

JSad'^a brave Enemy's. §y/or4 dr^WO fo much frpip me, ^' 
^r ^tongep $8? t ni^ in the he^^ a'th* Army, 
i^'have bluft'4 ibu^ in my ftloofi^ had been mine Honpiir. 
""ut to livejpaijG;, ^lif^ S^in^-herd^ and believe top ^ 

'o be lbipl/4 Oi^t vyjt|^ Tal.ei^ ^R^ cJd Wiv^ Igre^s, 
^^S^B^ wh^fii they Ve druoik;. 
\J)io. Certak, ypy caijch mift^fc^ her. 
>. iy»r.Mift^^ J hftng her : To t^ niade herPurveyors, 
tPo feed her old Ch^ps 5 tp provide her daily, 
J^J bring in Fcafis, whilft fli« $ts farting at us, 
4^ Ji^m^ing ^^^X Prophecies ^t both ends. 

Dio. Prithee^ vife: Doft thou think, Mqxit^inian^ 
So great a Reverence, and fo ftaid ^ Knovyrlcdge — • 

Max. Sur-revVence, you woulc^ fay : What Tnith ? 

What Kao^lpdgp ? 

What any thing, but eating, is good in her? 

^Twould make a Fool propbepy tp be fed continually : 

What do yoi; g« I ypyf l^fepur and your danger, 

Wyift fl^ fys b^dbing in her Is^rded fury. 
\ la^^d with full deep Ciip^, who cannot Prophecy ? 
, A Tinkgr^out of Ale, will give Predi&ions : 

X>io. S^ is a hply Bruid^ 
^ A Woman noted for that Faiih* ths^t Piety, 
rBdovMofHeav'n. 

I Max. Heav'n knows, I don't believe it. 
f * Indeed, I muft confefi, they're e»:^Uent Jugglers ; 
t/- ' Hz Their 
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Their Age upon fome Fools too flings a confidence ; 

But what grounds have they, what elements to work on ? * 

Show me but that ; the Sieve and Sheers ? a learn'd one. 

I have no patience to difpute this Queftion, 

*Tis fo ridiculous \ I think the Devil does help 'em : 

Or rather, mark me well, abufe 'cm. Uncle : 

For they're as fit to deal with him ; thefe old Women^^' 

They are as jump and fquar'd out to his nature—— 

Dio. Thou haft a perfedl malice. 

Max. So I would have 
Againft thefe purblind Prophets ; for look ye, Sir^ 
Old Women will lie monftroufly ; fo will th* Devil, 
(Or elfe h*has had much wrong,) upon my knowledge ; f 
Old Women are malicious, fo is he ; ' 1 

They're proud, and covetous, revengeful, lech'rous, ^ 
All which are excellent Attributes o'th' E)evil. , 
They would at laft feem holy, lb would he 5 
And to vail o'er thefe Villanies, they'd Prophefy 5 
He gives them lea ve now and then to ufe their cunnings, i 
Which is to kill a Cow, or blaft a Harvcft, 
Make young Pigs pipe themfelves to Death,choak Poultry, ■ 
And chafe a Dairy- wench into a Fever ' ' 

With pumping for her Butter. - , 

But when he makes thefe Agents to raife Emperors^ 
When he difpofcs Fortune as his Servant, i 

And ties her to old Wives Tails—— I 

Dio. Go thy ways. 
Thou art a learned Scholar, againft credit. 
You hear tlie Prophecy ? 

JMtix. Yes, and I laugh at it. 
And fo will any Man can tell but twenty. 
That is not blind, as you are blind, and ignorant. ' 

D* you think (he knows your Fortune ? 

Dio. I do think it. 

Max. I know Ihe has the Name of a rare Soothfaycr, 
But do you in your Confcience believe her holy ? 
Infpircd with fuch Prophetick fire ? 

Dio. Yes in my Confeience. 

Max. And that you muft upon ncceflity 
From her words be a C^far ? 

Dio. 













r D/^. If I live 

f ^^M^. There's one flop yet. 
^*^^- And follow her Diredions. 
K^jMiax. But do not juggle with me. 

J}0J la faith, Coufin, 
So fiiM a truth hangs ever on her Prophecies, 
.T}fat how I fhould think otherwife — 
, Mwf. Very well. Sir; 

Ycni then believe (for methinks 'tis moft ncceflairy) 
^ She knows her own Fate ? 
Jf' Diff. I bdieve it certain. 

Afyx. Dare you but be fo wife to let me try it, 
I ftand doubtful. 
^io. How ? 
Max. Come nearer to me ; 

life her cunning Devil fhall not prevent me ; 
lofc, clofe, and^hear ; if ihe can turn this Deftiny, 

\fFbifpers Dioclci. 
^pS be of your Faith too. 
Dip. Forward, I fearnot; 
If fhe knows not this, fure ihe knows nothing. 

Enter Delphia. 

I am fo confident—— 

Max. 'Faith fo am I too, 
That I (hall make her Devil's fides hum. 

JDio. She comes here. 
Go take your ftand. 

Max. (j^) Now holly, or you how! for't. [Exii. 

Dh. 'lis pity this young Man Ihould be fo ftubborn. 
Valiant he is, and to his Valour temperate, 
7% diftruftfol of Delays in Fortune j 
;lDve Mm dearly well. . 

-ID</. Now my Son Diodes^ 
Ar^ ye not weary of your Game to day ? 

(9) /few Holly, fafr.] I reid HalUw Ti. 

Maximinian did not believe Delphia had any Divinity aboat her, 
and therefore when defigning to fhoot at her, mould feem to fay, Ntw 
BalhwyoUf i. e. render yourfdf Hoiyt or, Tou Bowl for it. As to the 
<ddfteading, I have no Idea of it at all; and what I purpofe will 
icad in the Verfe at two Syllables only. Mr. Seward. 
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And arc ye well ? j 

Di(7. Yes, Mother, well Aftd liiftV •, < 

Only ye make me hunt Ibr eth^y ShJfddWS. [Day ; 

Del. You muft hav« Patience, Rme **ks i\\ bflilt ih 6ne 
And he that hopes, muft give his hopfcs thtif ^titt-ertts. 
YouVe kiird a mighty feoftK 

Dio. But I'm no Ern{)erc*', 
Why do you fool me thus, and (naflce mi fo!fd(W 
Your fliatlefia'g Ex^ftition Mir by hbur ? 
Rife early, and Heep late? to feted ybdr Apptetftes, 
Forget my Trade, my Arms ? forlake mrne JHonbur, 
Labour and f*eit t' dt-ri^e at a balfe M^Atory ? 
Oppofe my felf to hazards of all forts, - 

Only to win the barbarous Name of Butcher ? 

Del. Son, you are wife. 

Dio. But ^ou ^t cuilhing, !Vt<ytMr ; 
(lo) And \ifith that OWrningi tod the Filth I gi^eye^ 
Ye Itaa rife bliiifcjfy to no End, no Honour. 
You find ye're daily fed, you taki Ad Labour, 
Your Family atEafe, they know n6 MaHcer, 
And thCTefcire to mafetSfli tMi, yoii fpfeak d^kl^. 
As darkly ftill ye noiirifli it, whilfl: 1, 
Being a credulous and pbfequious Coxcomb, 
Hunt daily, and fweat hourly,; (if ) to find xyoi^ 
To clear yourMyftery ; kill Boar on Boar^ 
And make your Spits and Pots bow with n>y Bounties : 
Yet I ftill poorer, further ftill-.-^-' — ^ 
. IM. 9e provident, 

And tempt iiot the Gods Dooms ; Hop not the Glory 
They're ready to fix on ye, V'^rc ^ Fool tften 5 

(10} Jnd nvitb that Cannon J Wli4t Great Giins Have to do wit^ 
Faith, or Gun-powdcr with Oracles^ will liti't iippear ^ftr t6 zhy 
Reader's Apprehenfion. There l^ai h^h uf(doi^bt6dl||r ^ <SorrupHon 
in the Old Copies, ^hicE the pre^nt Reading entirely s^en^sv and 
at the fame time carrii&s its convi^ion aloilg wiUi it. Mr. Si^wari 
oiier*d the very fame Emendation. 

[li) yr-^ to. fitd mti 

To CUa^jour ^fyjlerj^;'] There is undoubtedly a Fault in^ 
this iP^ffagc, which |K|ay yet bceafiJy redifi^d* either b;^ Infer^ng 
a: Comma, after <f«r» .or rcadjng ^orLu iai&ead of It. Bat as the ftir* 
mer js the caijer, I have ^hb/c thap, , 

Chearful 
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C&carful and grateful Takers the Gods love^. ' 
ibnd iuch as v^ak their Pleafures with full hopes ; 
-^*FJIt doubtful add diftruflfuJ Man Heav'n frowns at. 
^bat I have told you by my Infpiration, 
{ tell ye once again, mud and imll find ye. 
Dio. But when ; or how ? 
Del. Cum Aprum interfeceris. 
f HSfe-tl havekiird many. 

IkL Not the Boar they point ye 4 
Mw muft I reveal further, *till you clear it* 
The lots of glorious Men are wrapt in Myfteries, 
And fo delivered : Common and flight Creatures, 
'*% That have their Ends as open as their AAions, 
Eafy and open Fdrtuhes fpllow. 
' Max. I Ihall try {From his c&vettftatkL 

^ rPfow deep your Infpiration lies hid in yc^ 
* And whether your brave Spirit have a Buckler 
To keep rbjs Arrow off, V\\ make you fmokeelfe. 
'JOfoi KiJdWing my Fortune fo prccifely, punftually, 
|lv ^d tMait k nuift fall without contradidtion, 
^ Ifeitig^ Stranger j of no tie unto ye, 
r* W^ fhould be ftudied in your own, 

L^ to your own Dcftijiy, methinks, moft pcrfeft; 
. liAnd every hour, and every minute, Motter, 
' ! $6^eat a care fliould Heav*n have of hqr Miniftetsi 
i ' .Mixhinks your Fortunes both ways ibould appearjc' ye^ 
/ |fio^ to avoid, and take. Can the ^tars how, 
J^ Alia all thofe influences you receit6 iiito^yej 
r. Or fccret Infpirations ye make ihfeW dF^ ' 
Nif an hard fortune hung, and W&i hb^ t^eady 
i* To pour itfelf upon your Life^ deliver ye? 

,fCan they now fay, Take htted ? 
• ' Del. Ha ? pray ye come hither. ' ^ [ye. 

Sf^ Max. 1 wbuMJtnbW that : 1 !5tar :y*ar DeVll ii^riU t&z^ 
. And ftand as clofe as ye (^n, I fliall be with ft. : 

Del. I find a prdcnt llh 
Dio. How? \ 

Del. But I fcorn it. " : 

Max. Do ytfo? doyefo? 
JOel. Yes, and latidhit it, DMei. 
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Is it not ftrange, thefe wild and foplifh Men ) 

Should dare t^oppofe the power of Deftiny ? 

That Power the Gods fliake at ? LiOok yonder, Soru ^ 

Max, Have ye fpy'd mc? then have ^c ye, 

Del. Do, (hoot boldly. j 

Hit me and fpare nor, if thou canft, ■ 

Dio. Shoot, Coufip. 

Ma^* I cannot, mine Arm's dead, I have no^eling j' 
Or if 1 could (hoot, fo ftrong*$ her arni*d Virtue, 
She'd catch the Arrow flying, 

Del. Poor doubtful People 
I pity your weak Faiths, ,A 

Dio. Your mercy. Mother, 
And from this Hour a Deity, I crown ye, 

Deh No more of that. 

Max. O let my Prayers prevail too, ^ 

Here like a Tree, I dwell clfe : Free me Mother, 
And greater than great Fortune, Pll adore thee. 

Del. Be free again, and have more pure thoughts in ye, v 

Dio. Nqw I believe your words moft cpnftantly. 
And when I have the Power y* have promised to rne— > 

Dels Remember then your Vow ; my Niece jDr*}/??^ \ 
Jmean^ to marry ]ier, and then ve prpfper, , ; 

Dio. I (hall forget my Life clfe. \\ 

Del. J am a poor weak Wom^n j to me no Worlhip^ 

• Enter Niger, Geta, and Soldiers. 

Ceta. An^ Ihall he havc,^ as you lay, th^t kills this^<r f \ \ 

Del. Now mark ^nd underftand, ^ ^ 

Nig. Th^ Profcription's up, ^^ 

I'th' Market-place 'jcis up, there ye piay read it, ,-' 

He fhall have half the Empire. '^ 

t^et. A pretty Farm, i'faith, 
*• J^^.r And tlf Emperor's Sifters!, bright Jurelia, 
Her tohi? Wif5?- ; . 

Gef. Ye fay well. Friend ; but hark yc* 
Wholhall do this? 

Nig. You, if ye dare. 

(SeL I think fo : . 

Y?t I qould poifoR him Jn a Fpt <>f ferry, 

i - 1. :. He 
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lovps that veng!ancely : But when Pvc done this, 
J4ay I lie with the Gentlewoman? 
/%: Lie with her ? what elfe, Man ? 
^#/. Yes, Man, 

Ve known a Man married, that never lay with his Wife, 
hofe dancing days are done. 
Wtg' Thefe are old Soldiers, 
t illld'poor, it feems. Pll try their Appetites, 
I •Save ye brave Soldiers, 

Modc. Sir, ye talkM of Profcriptions ? 
Nig. *Tis true, there is one fee up from the Emperor 
lAgainft Volutius Apir. 
i^JDio. Aper ? 
' J)d. Now; 
w have ye found the Boar ? 
Dio. I have the meaning ; 

bleffcd Mother. ■ ^ 

Nig. He has fcorn'd his Matter, 
bloodily cut off by treachery 
ble Brother to him. 
He lives here. Sir, 
and weak. 
Did you fee hin^ ? 

No. : 

y He's murdered ; 

ihall find it mentioned from the Emperor, 
neft faithful Soldiers, but believe it ; 
the Gods, you'll find it fo, he's murthcr'd, 
ner how^ read in the large Profcription. 
It is moil true, Son; and he cozens ye, 
a Villain falfe. 
rj^'30pif« I thank ye, Mother, 

p^ ye: Hark ye. Sir, the Recompencc? 

erielated. 

^4^. Is as firm as Faith, Sir ; 
Jtriog. him alive or dead, 

i. Imx^ You took a fit time, [him nc^. 

General being out o*th* Town, for though we love 



;ct had he known this firfi, y* had paid for't dearly. 
JBfc. *Tis j/VSff^r, fiowl knowhim; honeft iV^^, 
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A cmfe foiirtd Man, and I bfelici^e him tohftarttly : 
Your bufinefs may be done, riiakc no great hxtt^ 
For your own fafety. 

Nig. No, Tm gone, I thank yc. V^¥¥* 

Dio. Pray, MutAMMtzH^ pray. 

Max. ril pray and work too. 

Bio. ril to. the Market-pUtej diid read the Offer, . - 
And now IVe Rnind the Boar. 

Vel. Find your own Faith too. 
And remember what ye have VoW^ • 

JDfo. O Mother. j. 

JD^A Prolper. 

G^/. If my Matter and I do this, there's two Empeh)tt, 
And what a fliow will that make ? how we (hall bounds 4? 




I'i Mi -f 'li ■ Ji •I'lli'H'il M 't i.ili.i 



ACT II. SCENE t 

« 

Enter Drufilla ani Delphta^ 

T>ru. T Eave us, and not voildhMe a parting kj6 

JL' To her, that in his hc^s of Greiithfefi livtl. 
And goes along with him in dll his Datigi^rs i 

Del. i grant 'tWa^ moA inhurttafl. 

Dm. O ybil giVfe it 
Too fnlid ^ iNkfti'e ; •twas morfc than barbJlr6«S, 
And y6\l i t*artnet In it. 

Del. I, Dr10ta f 

Dru. Yes, you have blown his Jwblh Pride to 
As he believes the Earth is in his Fathom ; 
This makfes hiih qiTite fdfget hfs humble Being : 
And can I hope that he, that only fed 
With the imagined Food of ftitiire Empire, 
Difdains ev'n thofe that gave him Means, and Lil^ 
1f*6 AbUHfli fuch Defircs, ^hen he'spbdeft 
iO^hii aihbitious Ehds {which niuft fall on hiin. 
Or i6\A trediaion^ are fidft) will ever 
PtR^d to r66kX)n ihc? ^ # 

Dt 
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Del. WftMWk Ihttm 
Perfidious as the Sa'sot* Winds ; his Hiart 
mpos'd oiF F^llhood j yet thte benefit, 
« greatnefs of the g66d he has from yob, 
or what I have conferr'di i^ thiiife, Brt^lld) 
'^Muft make him firm, and thankful : But if all 
Remembrance of Ifie Debts he (bhds ert^agM for, 
l^d a quick Gi^vte iii his Ingratittide, 
rfey powerful Art, that guides hith to this height^ 
make him curie the hour he e'tt was raised, 
1^ fink hinA td the 'Cditer. 
I: Dru. I hdd ririier 

Art cfbuld iblrce him to retuni thiat Ardour 
mti I btear to hith ; or give nte Po'wisr 
n^eHTate my Piffions : Yet I knt)W wot, 
ould repent yboJ- gratat, though yo\i had figh'd % 
well I fiftd Wi V^rthy of all Sctvicfe.) 
to believe that any check to hfnl 
1^ his main i^bjp^, could yield content io fhe, 
♦'WePi^l^Mfofa to thie Lbve, that knoSvi rfo f leifwt^ 
^^5^ Qbjeft, that ft doats oh, ill afitfted. 
^f^ 2>il. Pretty SiWrtlicity, 1 19^6 thtfe fbr't, 
^ ;^*IBt fit ^ idle lobfcfer oil, 

^ it cozened ; dry th^ innocent Ey^, 
jCaft off jealotfs FeaSs, (yet Prbmifes 
;fcwt Lip-comforts) and but fancy ou^t 
poffible in Nature, or in Art, 
may advance thy CoAifbrt,, itfd bfe bbfd 
1 thy Soul 'tis thine, therdbtie ipeik frise^. 
You ni# *e^e rife. Ta cbrtdeal iftiMi ydti 
jn fbhdttifii Were to hide my Sicknefi 
From my Phyfician. O dear Aunt, I languifh 
For want of Bilij^s' fight : He's the Sun 
That keeps my Blood in a perpertual Spring ; 
B^;JR km abfeAcft, x:c^d biehiMl»lg Wmtfif ; ' 
" * "^ >n,«lllrty Facttltia. Would yottttndnii 
am your Sllve a]read,y) in incxt Fectbrs^ r 
d (in the place of Servicej) to addre ycni ? 
bear 4ii(S |Ji$h X4)qt ^is inil^ 
to be cffedted^ where I n?ay 
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See how my Diodes breaks th'row his Dangers, 
And in what heaps his Honours flow upon him. 
That I may meet him, in the height and pride 
Of ail his Glories 5 and there (as your Gift) 
Challenge him, as mine own. . 

Del. Enjoy, thy Wifhes : 
This is an eafy Boon, which, at thy yearsi 
1 could have giv*n to any ; but now grown 
Perfeft in all the hidden Myfteries * 

Of that inimitable Art, which makes us 
Equal ev*n to the Gods, and Nature's Wonders, Jn 

It (hall be done, as fits my Skill and Glory : 
To break th'row Bolts, and Locks, a Scholar's prize 
For Thieves and Pick-locks: To pafs th'row an Army ; 
Covered with Night, or fome difguife, the Pradlicc • ^ 4 
Of poor and needy Spies : No, my Druftlky 
From Ceres I will force her winged Dragons, 
And in th? Air hang over the Tribunal ; 
The Mufick of the Spheres attending on us. 
There, as his good Star, thou (halt Ihinc upon him, 
If he prove true, and as his Angel guard him. 
But if hedare be falfe, I, in a moment 
Will put that glorious Light out, with fuch horrour. 
As if th* eternal Night had feiz'd the Sun, 
Or all things Were returned to the firft Chaos, 
And then appear like Furies. 

Dru. I will do 
Whatever you (hall iqommand. 

Del. Reftthen affur'd, ^ 

I am jtbc Miftrels of my Art, and fear not j 

{Sofi Adufiek. Epcewik r 

S C E k E II. 

Enter Aper, Cimurius, Guards a Utter cwtred. 

jfper. Yoi* care of your fick Emp'ror, Fellow-^fokiiOT, 
In colours to th& Life, doth (hew your Love, 
And zealous Duty : O continue in it 1 
And though I know you long to fee and heai* him," - ^ 

- Imput^ 



./:. 
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iputc it not to Pride, or Mdancholy, 
hat keeps you from you^ Wi(hes j fuch Statc-viccg 
"^00 too familiar with great Princes) are 
gers to all the anions of the Life 
0fgood Numerianus: Let your patience 
ie thcf Phyfician to the wounded Eyes, 
(Wounded with pious forrow for his Father) 
Which Time and your ftrong Patience will recover, 
IPiovided it prove conftant. [Goes to the Litter. 

yt G»wi. If he counterfeit, 
J will hereafter truft a prodigal Heir, 
tJSThen he weeps at his Father*s Funeral. [Husband^ 
^ 2 Guard. Or a young Widow, foU'wing a Bed^rid 
l-!lft^^'' a three years groaning) to the Fire. 
F^3 G^^^* Note his Humility, and with what foft 
^1^ Murmurs 

^^^c docs enquire his Pleafures, 



C * I Guard. And how foon 




j%c is inftrufted. 
f ^: 2 Guard. How he bows again too. 

J5p^. All your commands (dread C^/ar) Vll impart 
'your moft ready Soldier, to obey them ; 
take your reft in peace:. It is the Pleafure 

[Turning from the Litter to the Guards^ 
f mighty Cdfar (his thanks ftiU remembred 
or your long Patience, ., which a Donative, 
itting his State to give, (hall quickly follow) 
hat you continue a ftrift Guard upon ^ 
facred Pcrfon, and admit no Stranger 
any other Legion, to come near him ; 
|bu being moft trufted by him. I receive 
dur anfwer in your filence. Now Camurius^ 
k without Flatt'ry : Hath thy jiper afted 
his Paffion to the Life ? ^ 
" J: ' Cam. I would applaud him^ 
l^^ere he faluted cJjar : But 1 fear . 

9lie& long protradled Counfels will undo us ; 
^nd 'tis beyond my Reafon, he being Dead, 
u fliould conceal yourfclf, or hope it can 
ontinue undifcover'd. 
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Aper^ That Pve killed him. 
Yet feed thefe ignoraiit Fools witb hopes he Hy^' 
Has a main end in't. The Fcapionim Cohorts j 
(That are my own, and fure) are not come up^ 
The Germain Legions waver; and Cbatinus^ t^ 

Brother to this dead Dog, (H«Bs pbgues obi Nige^^^ *f 
Is jealous of the Murder; and, I hear. 
Is marching up againft me. 'Tisnotf^fe, 
TiU I have power to juftify the A&y . i 

To (hew myfelf the Author : Be therefore careful : 
For an hour or two^ftill I have fuUy founded : : j 

Ifow tk* f ribunes and Centurions ftand aflFefted); f 

That none qome ne^ir ch' Litter. , it I find them 
Firm on my part, I djkue profefs my^^ y 

And tiien live vi^i?r'S Equal; 

Cam. Does not the Body 
Begin toputrify? 

jiper. That exads my hafie: - 

When, but ev*n now, I feignM Obedience to iff j 
As I had fome great bufija^fs to impart, [rious, 

IFhp Scent hgdalmoftchoak'd me; be therefore (a)^ cu- 
All keep atdiftancc. lE^fif. 

dm. I am taught my Part j . ^ 

Mafte you, to perfcd yours. 

I Guar, l*^ rather meet 
An Enemy i*th' Field, than ftaod thus nodding - * 
Like to a Rug-gown*^ Watch^raan. 

Enier Dipicflcs, Max^ipjii^ii^fl^ 49^ Qctju 

Geia. Th* W?ji;<?.h a^t Nopa ? 
This is a new device. 

Cam. St^^nd. 

Dio. I afp Aw'd 
*Againft all danger. ' ^ , 

Ma^. If I fear to follow, 
A Coward's name pufft^ m^. 

Dio. Nqw my F^t? 
Guide and direct ix)e. 

(a) i. c. Cautious : Tis not the only place in our Poets, where 
it has this Senfe. 
^ • Cam. 
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Csm. You are rude and iawcy, 
!th your forbidde;^ JFlpet tatQUfiithis Ground, 
_ *P C(^J^ pnly, and to thefe 
t^o attend ^i\© : yetfon. Speak, what are you? " 

W^at tbpij, jwr 5tfiy of thy i?a(ilion are, ' 
ever wer^ : §pl4ier5, and boneft Mon. 

So blunt? i^ 

Geta. Nay, you fh^li fuid he's Qxsd at nhe iharp tod. 
. , Dio. No inftrumeots of Craft, {Ingines of Murder, • 
That ferve the ^nopfaf^u: only with oil'd Tonguesi 
Sooth and apptayd hk^ioeS) pl^y (he Bawds ^ . r 

To all his Appetjioi 5 and when you^vc wroufijht 
So^ iipon hil W^jJknefi, that hcVgrown 
Cldious to the Subjed and hicnfelf, ^ - 

And can no ^rther help your wicked Ends, * 

[ You rid him out o'th* way. 
^ Cam. Treafon ? 
I Dio. 'Tis ir^tbi 
f :Jknd I will make \t good. 
.1 f*\ Cam. Lay Hands ypon 'cnu . ^ . 

^llpr kill ti^pa iM^d^niy. 
Geta. I'm curt g( tbafti 
J do HOC like the Spprt* ' « 

Dio. What's He that i$ 
.'Owner of aoy Virwe worih A Romm ; 
Or docs retain the mem'ry of the Oath ^ 

H/tu^ to CfX^r^ th« dar^ lift his Sword 
Againft the Man that {car^lefe of bis Life) 
Comes to difcover fuch a horrid Tr^a^^ * ^ 

As when you hcar't, and underftand hoW long -^ 

YflM^'ye he^n abi^'d, will run yo« mad wieh Fury ? 
I am no Stranger, but (like you) a 8ok|ier, ' 
Trajo^ yp one from my Youth : And there arc forae 
'VV^th wHo^n I've ^rv'd, and (not topraife myfdf) 
JMult needs confefs they have feen Diocles 
In the late Britain War^s^ both dare arnd do ' 

Beyond a cpounpil sMbn. 
, % Gfiar4. J>io(les ? 
2 Cuard. I know him, 
*J;Thc braveft Soldier of the EmpiWr 

Cam. 
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Cam. Stand ; .^ 

If thou advance an Inch, thou'rt dead. 

D/^. Die thou, [Slabs CiLvmtkM. 

That durft oppofe tbyfelf againft a Truth # 

That will break out, though Mountains cover it. 

Geta. I fear this is a iucking Pig ; no Boar, 
He falls fo eafy. - 

Dio. Hear me, fellow Soldiers ; 
And if I make it not apparent to you 
This is an Aft of Juftice, and no Murther, 
Cut me in Pieces: Pll difperfe the Cloud 
That hath fo long obfcur'd a bloody A£t ' \ 

Ne'er cqual'd yet; Vou all know with what Favours ^ 
The good Numerianus ever grac'd 
The Provoft Aper? 

Guard. True. 

Dio. And that thofe Bounties 
Should have contained him (if he e*er had learned ■ ''' ^ 
The Elements of Honefty and IVuth) - * 

In Loyal Duty: But Ambition never 
Looks backward on Defert, but with blind hafte 
Boldly runs on. But I lofe time/ You're here - . 

Commanded by this Jper to attend 
The Emp'ror's Perfon, to admit ho Stranger 
To have accefs to him, or come near his Litter, ' 

Under pretence, forfootb, his Eyes are fore 
And his Mind troubled ; no, my Friends, you're cozen'd^ 
The good Numerianus now is paft 2 

The Senfe of Wrong or Injury. 

Guard. Ho^? Dead? 

Dm Let your owa Eyes inform you. [Opens tbeUttir. 
Geta. An Emperor's Cabinet ? 
Fougb, I have knowh a CharneWhoufe fmell Iweeter. 
If Emperor's Flefli-have this favour, what will mmc dp, 
W hen I am rotten ? 

1 Guard. Moft unheard of Villany. 

2 Guard. And with all Cruelty to be rcveng'd. 

3 Guard. Who is the Murderer ? Name him, that 

we may 
Punifh it in his Fanoily. 
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2)/e?, Who but ^^? 
The barbardus and mod ingr^tefiit ^er t , 
His deipcrate Poniard printdd oh his Breaft 
This deadly Wound ; Hate to vow'd Enemies 
Finds a full Satisfadion in Death, 
And Tyrants fcek no farther. He, a Subjed, 
And bound by all the ^ies of Love arid Duty, 
Ended not fo 5 but does deny his Prince, 
(Whofe Ghoft forbad a Paffige to his reft, 
Mourns by the Stygian Shore,) his Funeral-Rites. 
Nay, weep not ; let your Loves (peak m your Anger^ 
And, to confirm you gave no Sufirage to 
The damned Plot, knd me your helping Hands 
To wreak the Parricide; and if you find 
That there is Worth in Diodes to deierve it. 
Make him your Leader^ • . 

Guard. A Dicclesj ^ Dhtles: [Stars, 

Dio. We'll force him from his Guards, And now my 
If you have any good for me in ftore, 
Shew it, when I have flain this fatal Boar. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E HL 

£11/^ Delphia a^d Drufilla in a Throne drawn ly 

Dragons. 

Del. Fix here, and reft a while your (12) Sail-ftretch*d 
Wings 
That have out-ftript the Winds ; the Eye of Heav*n 

(12) Zatlftr etched Wings] I can't forbear tranfcribing a 

Scmza out of ourJtumicable Spenfer^ which whether our Poets had in 
their Eye or no here, the Reader muft judge. B, i« C. 1 1« Stan. lo. 

Jits flaggy Wings tuhen forth bt did dijplayf 
Wiri liki tnv§ Sails, in 'which the hollow Wind 
Is gathind fully iutdwerkethj^eedynvay: 
And ike the Fens that did his Pinions bind. 
Were like Main-yards, nuith flying Canvas litCd% 
With nuhichy nuhen as him lift the Air to heat, ■ 
jind there by force un'wonted Pajfage find, * 
The Clouds before him fled for Terror great. 
And all the Heavens flood full amazed vjitb his Thrtkt* 

Voi. VI, I Durft 
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Durft not behold your Speed, but hid itfeJf 

Behind the grofftft Clouds > and fbe paAe Moon 

Pluck t in her filver Hor^is, ' tinsmblteg ft» fear 

That my ftrong SpeHs ihould force her ffom Mr SphcMi ;^ 

Such is the Power of Aft. . ; 

Bru. Geod Aunt, v? here ai'e .^ ? . . . , 
Del. LookdowfH />^^^» <^thdebfiyTQwe% v 

Thefe fpaaous Screets,^ whjeFe every private Hoafe ' 

Appears a Palace to receive a King : 

The Si£0< che We^hy the Beauty 6f the Pfoee^ 

Wilt ibon infortnr thee ^tis im^riou^ ^me^ 

Rome^ the great Miftr^e^oF the oonqner'd^ World. ^^ 

. Iku. BUfi witheat Dieeks^ kisci^me 

Like any Wilderilefe we ha^pals^d 6'eri5 

Shall I not fee hi»i ? _ 
DeL Yes, and in full Glory ,^' 

And glut thy greedy ^Eyeswidl looking on 

nis pro%eroQs SUGcefr: Contain thyfdf; 

For though all thin^ besteath^ us ariB cranfparent^' 

Tb^ iharpeft fightect, w^re be Eagle-ey'd,> 

Cannot difcover us ; nor will we hang 

Idle Speftators to* behold hig TriumpH). 

Enter Diodes, Maximinian, Guardy Aperi Senators^ 

Geta, Officers y wifh Litter. 

But when.Occafion fhall prefent itfelf, 

Dofomething tb^ add m it. Stec, he cbmeS. '^ tCjrace, 

(13J Dru. How God-like he appears? WitH fuch g 
The Giants^ that attempted^ to ibale HfeaV'n/ 
Wiien they lay dead on the Phlegrean Plain,. 
Man's did appear to Ji^ve, JUl. Forbear. 

jDl0'. Look on this, 
And wh* with Horror thou haft view'd thy Deed,. 
Thy moft accurfed Deedi be thine own Judge, 
And fee (thy Guilt conlider'd) if thourcakift 
Perfwade thyfelf, x^hom (feoa^ftahd-ft botihd-lp h*ttf; 
To hope or plead fbr Mercy. 

(13) This Paffage, for the bold* Ordination of* t&'-Words^vniay ftand 
in Competition- with any in Milton ^ and ha» not itslcUow, tkrougbout 
the whole Collection ofour Authors Pl^^s. 

jipeT% 
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4per. I confefe 
My Life's a Burden to tne. 

Bio. Thou art like thy Name; 
A cruel Boar, whofe Sifiou^ hat^ rooted up 
The fruitful Vineyard of the Comriiion- Wealth I 
I long havie hoiitcd for thee, and firtce now 
Thour't iri^the Toil, it is iri vain t6 hope 
Thou ei^erihalt break out; there doft defervc 
The Hangman's Hbbk, of tdbepunifhed 
More Majorum^ whipt with Rods to De^tb^ 
Or any way, that were merre ffeitible. 
Yet, fmce t&ffomtt EaC6 d^ndis upOft thdi. 
Thus to fiiMll gr&c 2)^//ifeaf s Pi^b^cy, 
Aper (thou fatal Boar) deceive &it Hontfui* 
To fall bffiUcUs ^Biti^: $hirie etei^, ihj^ Starsf; 
That ufher'd me ci taflre tliiS tdihmon Ai/^ 
In my Entrances tl> the World V ^d give A^pilufe 
To this great Woifk. IMHlick. 

D^/. StMe Muffck from th& Si^heres. 
i)r». O now .you Kt^libiir ftie. 
Dio. Ha? In the Air? 
^//•Miraculous. 

MOk. Th?s fta^s Ac* G6^« approve • 
. The Perfon, . and th^ Aft ;' Then if the Sfinatc 
(For im their Eyes I read the Soldiers Love) 
Think Diodes worthy to fflpply t!he Plktc 
Of dead J^umerianusj as he (lands 
His Heir in his Revenge, with one Confent 
Salute him Emperor. 

Sen. Long live pioclesj' 
jfuguftus^ Paiir ftkrid; afnd^aHT f itl'^s 
That are peculiar only to the CafarSy 
We gladly throw upon him. 

Guard. We confirm it. 
And will defehd his Honour with our Swordij 
Agairift this WoHd; raife hjrh to tlid Tribunal. 

I Sen. Fetch the Imperial Robes, and as a Sign 
We give him abfolute Power of Life and Death, 
Bind this Swoi'd to his fide. 

I 2 i Sen^ 



?3? ^e Prophet e/s, 

2 Sen. Omit no Ceremony : 

That may be for his Honour. 

SO N G. 

Maxj Still the Gods i 

Exprefs that they are pleas'd with this Ele£tion. 

Geia. My Mafter is an Emperor, and I feel 
A Senator's Itch upon n\e: Would I could hire . 
Thefe fine invifible Fidlers to play to me ♦ 

At my Inftalment. 

Dio. I embrace your Lpves, \ ^ j 

And hope the Honour^ that.you betpiiponme) ; . \ 
Shall be with Strength fupported. It fhall be 
My Study ta appear another jitlas^ 
To ftand firm underneath this Heaven of Eoapire^i 
And bear it boldly. I defire no Tides^ 
But as I ihall deferve 'en). I will keep 
The Name I had, being a private Man, 
Only with fome iinall Difllerence; I will add 
To Diocks but C14) two fhori Syllables, * 
And be calPd IXoclefiams. 

Geta. That is fine % 
ril follow th' Fafhion § and when I'm a Set^tor, 
I will be no more plain Geta^ but be called 
Lord Getianus. , , ■ ' 

Dru. He ne'er thinks of me. 
Nor of your Favour. 

Enter Niger. 

Del. If he dares prove falfe. 
Thefe Glories fhall be to him as a Dream^ 

( 1 4) ■' iut fuoo/hort ^yllahles^ 

And he caWd Diocleuanus.] Thus run all the Copies Ancient 
l^id Modern : It was doubtiefs for want of Attention in our Authors 
that this PaiTage has come down to us fo incorre£)t : For if wc muft 
read twojhort Syllables, what muft we do with Dioclejtanus, which 
h certainly an Addition of three ? And if we read Dioclefian, which 
i» much more agreeable to the Meafcrre, we (hall be embarafs^d with 
that unlucky Addition of Geta^ to be caird Getianui. I am however 
upon the whole, for reading Dioclejian, becaufe the Verfe will nm 
betcer) and becaufe he is ca&*d fo through the reft of the Play. 

Or 
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Or an enchanted Banquet. (15) Nig. From Obannus^ 

From great CharinuSj who with- Joy hath heard 

Of your Proceedings, and confirms your Honour 5 

He, with his beauteous Sifter, Mr Aurelia^ 

Arc come in Perfon, like thcrtifelves'attended, 

To gratulate your Fortune. [LoudMufick. 

Enter Charinus, Aurelia and Atiendmts. 

Dio. For thy News, 
Be thou in France Pro-Conlul ; let us meet 
The Emperor with all Honour, and embrace him. 

Dru. O Aunt I fear this Princefs doth eclipfe 
Th* Opinion of my Beauty, though I were ^ 

My felt to be the Judge. 

Del. Rely on me, 

CbdT. *Tis Virtue, and not Birth that makes us noble : 
Great Actions fpeak great Minds, and fuch (hould govern ; 
And you are grac'd with both. Thus, as a Brother^ 
A Fellow, and Co-partner in the Empire, 
I do embrace you ; may we live ib far 
From Difference, or emulous Competition, 
That all the World may fay. Although two Bodies, 
Wc have one Mind. 

jiur. When I look on the Trunk 
Of dear NumerianuSy I ihould wafh 
His Wounds with Tears, and pay a Sifter's Sorrow 
To his lad Fate > but fince he lives again 
In your moft brave Revenjge, I bow to you. 
As to a Power that gave him fecond Life, 
And will make good my promife. If you find 
That there is worth in mc that may defcrve you. 
And that in being your Wife, I fhall not bring 
Difquiet and Difhonour to your Bed, 
I" Although my Youth and Fortune ihould require 

* (15) Or an Inchanted Banfuet, 

Nig. Prom Charinua ijuho 'with, &c.] The Addition I have 

made to the prefent Text, (which is no inconfiderable one) is from 

the Copy of 1647* It fupplies the Heniiilich after De^bid'z Speech, 

jand fills up the Hobling Lin.e which begun that of Niger in all the 

Other Editions. 

I 3 Both 
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Both xo ^>^%^ M fough^ p,) lipjre I yipld, . . 

Myfelf at your Devotion. . 

Dio. P you Gods/ 
Teach me how to be thankful; you have pQur'd 
All Bleffings on me, that ambitious Man 
Could eyerfancy : 'Till this happy Rl^inute 
I ne'er faw Beauty, or believ'd there coiiJd be 
Perfedlion in a Woman. I (hall live 
To fcrve and honour you, upon my Knees 
I thus receive you; and, io you vouchfafe it. 
This day Pm douWy married, to tl^ Empire, 
And your bed felf. 

IJ^/.Falfe and perfidious Villain. -"T---- 

Bru. Let me fall headlong on him : my Stars ! ^ 
This I forefaw and fear*d. 

Cha. Call forth, a Flamen* 
fhis Knot Ihail now be ty*d, 

Del. But I will loofe it. 
If Art or Hell have any ftrengthi 

Enter a Fkmen. lfbu^4er an4/l4gktKV!g% 

Cha. Prodigious ! . ' f 

Max. How ibon the day*3 o'eipft } 

Fla. The figns are fatal ; 
Juno fmiles not upoa this Match, and (h? ws tOO 
She has her Thunder. 

Dh. Can there be a ftpp 
In my full Fortune ? 

Cba. We!re too violent, 
And I repent the hajfte : we firft (hould p^y 
Our lateft duty to the dead, and tb^n 
Proceed difcreetly. Let*si take yj) the Bpdy^, 
And when we've plac!d bis Alhes in bis Urn, 
We'll try the Gods again ; for wife Men fay. 
Marriage and Qbfcquies. don't fuit one day. [Setf. Ex, 

Del. So, *tis defer*d yet, in dcfpight o£ fallhood 2 
Comfort, Drufilla^ for he Ihall be thine, 
(16) Or wifli, in vain, be were. Note, I will punifh 

(i5) Or ivifi in fvain he fviiere not. 1 ivW punffl?"] To talk thas 
was not talking like a Prophetefs, or like a Perfon of common Senfc. 
HffAall be yours, fays fhe to Drvfilla, or moijh in vain, be %vere not. 

His 
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His Pequry to ^' height: {a) iidouat up, my Sird« j 

Some Rites I'm to perfiorrp to Hetatft 

To perfeft my defigns; Wliichoace perform'd. 

He fhall be giade oSedieni; tp thy C^f , 

Or in his fiuin I will buiy ail. [Jfcends m $be fbront. 

■^"41^1 PHV f ilU. i ,«l 1 4 1 fi p t , I III II t f III I p uny 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter M^jciminknj folt^s. 

Max. ^Il/Hfat powisrfyJ $mr (hia'd at <hk Man^s Na- 

^^ tivity. 
And blels'd his homely Cradlf wilh full Glory ? 
What throng? of i^jil^ ppfl3 m^ bttzaboui: hioH 

And witb thf ir humming ^mp^m fiog him Qefar ? 

Sing hin^ ^Iqud, dM grpw Hparfe with fainting him ? 

H9W the fien^^rminded Spldwr ftcals in » ibina^ 
Adores and §ou»t8 hifi HooQnr ? at hi$ Devotion 
Their Lives, their Virtue^ and their Fortunes laying ? 
Cbarims fues, the Emperor ^f<mt| him. 
And as a brighfer %me, mkc$ bis B^mftftom hkn : 
The blefs'd and bright Aurelia^ fJ^Ct do^ta qi) bi?P% 
And as the Gqd of t-Qvr, bu^$ Incenfe » hina ; 
All Eyes Jive on him. Yet Pm ftUl M<iMimmm% . 
Still th^ f^m^ pi^w and wctfhed thing, hi$ Serv%ai;, 

What have J got by M$ ? iis^i:« lifl5 my Gkiry ? 

Why fo ? What Occafion for Pi^c/estq wifli in v?ii» ^hat he was npt 
hers ? Since 'twas fad that he was not : The Alteration I baye gaadc, 
depends only upon the Change of a Poi&t, and the A^dkioft of a fingle 
Letter, one of whiqh nightie «ifily o\rerlook*d> ^^theotkep^pil- 
Mr. Sewfir43. }iP9» W laying rx^y Finger op th^s PajQ^^^ ^pr^ed 
it was corrupt, and qiFfcr*d to ife^d Nqiv for Note : The Reader is lett 
to his Choice, ^ing both are at his Service. 

[a) Mfunt up f^ ll^ird5!\ She means Dragons, Thus what 

has, or is fup^*d to have. Wings, as the Dragofis here, is by eur 
Poets callM a ^r4 Si^^k^p^i^r tijt^ m«^K the fei9P kin4 of I^beny 
in his -r4!sJkf^,aud Ckopatr^^.y/h^ h^ 9^1)sl ly^ Afpios ^^r«ri jg/'Nik ; 
and ilfi//<^«, in Imitacion of his great Mailer, gives the Serpent in 
Paradife Loft the fame Name, as coming I fuppofe under the Deno- 
mination of Reptiles. , . ■ . . 

I 4 How 
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3 ^^u I t>efee;ch yoiir Worflwp, 
Here's an old repjkpnjng for the Dung and Dirt, Sir. 

Geta. It ftinks lilf e t:h.ee, ^way. Yet Jet him tzxry^ 
His Bill piall quii: his Breath. Qiv^e yqur Peticioos . 
In feemly fort, m^ ki^p your Hats pff*, decendjr* 
For fcowring the Water-cojirfes thoroisr the Cities ; 
A fine Periphrafis of a KenneL-raker. 
Did yie fcour all, my Friend i ye had ibme bufinefi ; 
Who fhall fcour you ? ♦you're to be paid, I take it, 
ly ^pfi Sitrgeons fwegr yqu have pcrform'd your QSm. 

4 SuU. Your Worfhip's merry. 
Geta. W.e ipuft be fometimes witty. 

To nick a Ft nave ; 'tis as ufeful as our Gravity; 
rU talqs no more Petitions, I am pefter^d. 
Give me fome reft. 

4 SuiL Pve brought the ppid, and't pleafe ye. 
About the Place ye promifed. 

Geta. See him enter'd. 
How does yqur Daughter ? 

4 Suit. Better your Worfhip thinks of her. [ter> 

Geia. This is with the leai|. But- let me fee your Dai|gh- 
'Tis a gppd forward Maid, I'll join her with ye. 
I do befeech ye leave me. 

Li£f. Ye lee the Edile's bufy . • 

Geta. And look t' your Places, or PU make ye fhiMk dfe. 
Sirrah, I drank a Cup of Wine at your Houfe Yefteiday, 
A good fmart Wine. 

£i£l. Sei\d him the piece, he likes it. 

Geta. And eat the beft wild Boar at that feme Farnler's. 

2 Suit. Pve half left yet ; your Wprfhjp fhall com- 
mand it. 

Geta. A bit will ferve ; give me fome reft 5 Gods help me. 
How fhall I labour wlien I ani a Senator ? 

Del. *Tis a fit pl^pe incjee^l. 'Save your Mafkerjftiip ; 
Do you know \js. Sir ? 

Geta. Thefe Women are ftiU tuoublefome. 
There be Houfes providing for fijch wretched Women, 
And fome fmall Rents, to fet ye a Spanning. 

Dru. Sir, 
We are no Spinilers i nor, if you look on us. 

So 
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So wfetqjboi a$ yep take us. 

Del. Doc3 ypw: Mightjoefe, 
That is a great deftroycr of ypur Meoipry, 
Yet underftand our Faces? 

G(ta. Prithee 4c^p oft Wppian ; 
It is not fit I fhould knpw evpry t:rQgture. 

Although Pvi? been famijiar yi^ifh th^e hcnetofprp, 
I muft ijot koQW thee now> tny BUce negle^ thee. 
Yet, 'caiifc I deigo 4 ^impfe pf your remcpabrances. 
Give me your Suits, and w^it me ^ Mootb henioe. 

Del. Our Suits ^re, Sir, to fee the Emperor, 
The Emperor DtQckfian^ to fpcak to him. 
And not to wait on yog. Wt'ye told you all. Sir. 

G^/^. I laugh at your fimirficity, poor Women j 
See the Emperor? Why ypu are dcceiv^'d j now 
The Ipmpcrpr appears but pnce in fcvcn Year?, 
And then he ftiacs not on fuch Weeds as yqu are. 
Forward, and keep your State, and keep Begg^r$ frpni 
/ me. ' 

Dru. ttere is a pretty Youth. [fi^c^owc, 

Etfter IJibclcfi^ij, * 

Del He fh^l bp pretty. 
Or I will want my will, fiqce y* ^re fc^ |iigh, %, 
I'll raife ye higher, or my Art fhajl f^i^ rpe. 
Stand dole, he a)rne;s; ' 

Dio. H[qw am T cfpfs-d ar^d tprtqr'd?. 
My mo|l wifh'd ^appi'nei?,' ^ my jpyely Mil^?|sj 
That nauft m^kf gc^d pfiy hppps, ^np lin^ giy Qr^qef^ 
Yet fever'd from mme At pis 2 "^ell q[^p* higji f|ea>?'n,_ 
How have I fin'd, that you il^ouj^ fpp^lf in Tl^unaer, 
In horrid Thunder, when my Heart yi^^s teafjjr 
To leap into her Bread ? the Prij;^ ^f?^ readfy ? 
The joyful Virgins and the young R^en ready ? 
When Hyme^ ,i^(^(>^ >^|tb all hj? fla;j^es al;>9ut hipj 
Blefling the Bed? th<? I^pufe'w^tji fi|lj j^y f^e^^ing? 
And expedation; ^ijce the R^m^ E?S'e, 
Took 4^{id, aqd called allrt^xps? I? wa§ yqurHoppur 5 
And e'er j.pv giyp if (i^ll^ ^ 3^9^ dpftroj it I 

^ f^/r.Diocl08:3 Sec Kott 30th. 

Or 
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Or was there fbme dire Star ? fome Devil that did it ? 
Some fad malignant Angel to mine Honour ? 
With you, I dare not rage. 

Del. With me thou canft not, 
Though it was I. Nay, look not pale and frighted, 
ril fright thee more. With me thou canft not quarrel 5 
I rais'd the Thunder to rebuke thy falfhood ; 
Look here, to her thy falfhood. Now be angry. 
And be as great in Evil as in Empire. 

Dio. Blefs me, ye Powers. 

Del. Thou haft full need of Blcffing. 
*Twas I, that at thy great Inauguration, 
Hung in the Air unfeen ; 'twas I that honoured thee 
With various Muficks, and fweet founding Airs ^ 
*Twas I infpir'd the Soldier's Heart with wonder. 
And made him throw himfelf with Love and Duty, 
Low as thy Feet ; 'twas I that fix'd him to thee. 
But why did I all this ? To keep thy Honefly, 
Thy Vow and Faith ; that once forgot and flighted, 
AureUa in regard, the Marriage ready. 
The Prieft and all the Ceremonies prefent, 
*Twas I that thundred loud, 'twas I that thrcatned, 
*Twas I that caft a dark Face over Heav'n, 
And fmote ye all with terror. 

Dru. Yet confider. 
As ye are noble, ^ I have deferv'd ye ; 
For yet y'are fice : If neither Faith nor Promife, 
The Deeds of elder Times, may be remcmbred. 
Let thefe new-dropping Tears ; for I ftill love ye, 
Thefe Hands held up to Heav'n— ^ 

Diol I mutt not pity ye 5 
'Tis not wife in me. 

Del. How? Not wife.? ^ 

Dio. Nor honourable. 
A Princefs is my Love, and doats upon me : 
A fair and lovely Princefs is my Miftrdfs. 
I am an Emperor ; confider, Prophetefi, 
Now my Embraces are for Queens and Princefles, 
For Ladies of high Mark, for divine Beauties : 
To look fo low as this cheap common Sweetnefs, 

Would 
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Would fpeak me bafe, my Names, and Glories nothing* 
I grant I made a Vow, what was I then ? 
As fhe is now, of no fort, (Hope made me promife) 
(18) But as Tmnowi to keep this Vow, were monftrous, 
A niadnefs, and a low inglorious fondneis. 

jbel. Take heed, proud Ma^. 

JDm. Princes may love with Titles, 
But I withr Truth. 

Del. T^kc heed 5 here ftands thy Dclliny ; 
Thy Fate here foUoweth. ^ 

Dio. Thou doating Sorcerefs, 
Would'ft have me love this Thing, that's not worthy 
To kneel unto my Saint ? To kiJs her Shadow ? 
Great Princes are her Slaves 5 fdic&ed Beauties 
Bow at her beck, the mighty P^^>£ia*s Daughter 
(Bright as the breaking £aft, as th* Mid-day Glorious) 
Waits her Commaniis, and grows proud in her Pleafures. 
Pll fee her honoured ^ fome Watch I fhall think ol^ 
That ihall advance ye both ; mean time I'll favour ^e. 

• {Exii. 

Del. Mean tinne Pll haunt thee. Cry not. Wench, 
be confident, 
E*er long, thou Ihalt more pity him (obfcrve n>e) 
And pity him in truth, than now thou feek'ft him: 
My Art and I are yet Companions. Come^ Girl. {Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

Enter Gcta, and Lidors. 

Ceta. I am too merciful, I find it. Friends, 
And of too foft a Nature to be an Officer ; 
I bear too much Remorfe, 

I Ua. *Tis your own fault. Sir ; 
For look you, one fo newly warm in Office 
Should lay about him blindfold, like true Juftice, 

(18) But nonu I ani] Now I am what? of no fort, (ffr. to1)erure. 
Sat this is not what he meant tolajTy but, ai it feemsi quite thf Coi- 
Crary. And accordingly I have reformed the Text. 

Mr, Seward ^&fd the fame Conje^ure. 

Hie 
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Ifit WRfte it >^ iA, tWe mort ye ^frhip 4nd Batigv 'Sir, 
(Though withobft^fe ? Kt tti^ declare »tftlf after#*d) - 
Thert5?^ye!ire;iai«?r6J. 
Gtf/a. f thmk-r ftall be. — -*^ 
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2 L/£f. Your Worfiifp \i\K Mart df a fpirc Bbdjr, 
And prone to Anger. 

Geta, Nay, I wili be angry. 
And, the beft is, I need jiot fhew my Reaforf: ' 

2 liif?. Yott need Aot, Sir,7our Place iVWrthout l(^a(bn \ 
And what you want in Growth airtd' ft^l t^r6^r&)rV; 
Make up in Rule and Rigour; 

Qttd. A rare, Counsellor; 
Inftruft nfie further. Is it fit, rnV' Friends, 
The Emperor my Matter Bioclebdh' ' ' ^ 

Should now reWiember or th* TiWes^.or Manners ' 

Th^t' caird him plain dbwre Dtbcteyf^ 
- -t £iif. He rtitfft not. 

It ftiricfe not \yirii^Ms'Rbya:lty. : ^ : - j: . :. 

; Cefa.^ 1 grant ye,^ 
I beirlg*then the Edile Getianu^^ . . 
^A' MiCn of Placed arifl Jud^, is*t held^ J^eqiiifite • 
I fhould commit to my conlideration ' * 

> Thofe Rafcals 6F Removed and rag^d^ Hteui^, 1 

That ^vith linrev'rifnd MoUths ealVd me Slav6 Get^ ^ 
-' 2 List: Y6n mlif< fbrgfetr riifcir l^afecs; ybUr Hoh66r 
bids ye. ^ 

Ge^a. I Aa forget'cm ; but PU hang^^ their Natures : 
I will afcend my Place, which is of Juftice ; 
And Mercy, T ftJl-gerdieei ^^ 

Suit. A rare Mag^ftrate* ; j 

Anotlier if(?&» furc. 

Geta. Bring out th* OfFendeii. |be. 

I Uii. There are noiife ydt. Sir,' but no dbbbt there will 
But if you pieafe touch fbme things^ of tHolc NatUrell. 

Gf/^. Andamlr^dy', arid mine Anger too ? 
The Melancholy of a Magiftrate upon me. 
And no Offenders to' execute ihy Fui^y? 
Ha ? No Offenders,' Knaves? 

I U£l. There are Knaves indeed^ Sir, ^ 
But.' we hope (hortly t' have *cm 'fore your Worihip. 

Gefa. 
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Gtta. No Men m hang or whip ? Are you good Officers, 
That provide' ho Fuel for a Jiic^e's Fury ? fye. 

In this Pface ibn^dfliittg hiuff be done-, i^i Ghair, I tell 
Wfe^ r frt dtbV^n, mufll lavOitf of Severity : 
TherefiM^ I warn ye all, bring me lewd People, 
Or likely to be Idwd 5 Twigs rhuft be Cropt too ; 
Let me have evil Perlbns ift ^brfndance, 
0# SaSke 'crft evil ; *tis all oney do bdt fay fo. 
That I may have fit matter for a Magiftrate ; 
And let me #ork. If I fiic empty dnfee more. 
And \d^ Aiy l<!)hg?ngy as^ I aitt \x<xiE^ky 
And ai^ I '»i^ tky re«ify my Goutitry^ J^tSlfll : 

You are thofe Scabs Pll.fcratih o^frofrt the Cfon^Afcn- 
You are thoft Rafcals^6f the State (199 Pll tread on,^ 
A*d y^-ftaJFfii^d jtad fticl-.^^ 

2 ZiS. You fliall have many, . 
Many notorious People. . : 

Geta. Let *cm be People, 
And tak«^eri<Sft)ri(Wl#t67t).tjrifelvcs. K^arR i»'*, rtiy LicSloi^, 
A^htf ycfe thie reff of my' Gfficak ; 
If 1 be angry, as jpiy Placp will ask it. 
And ^tet filf v^Tim to difpof< my Aiithdrity, 
Pll HfiBi^a^Kfinawa Wf yti : Pll' not (fay loHgei', 
Nor enquiffr rid' Rirflifeir hfto' your Ofiehccs^^ : * ^ 

It is^Btfcidi't that I finrf no Griniiiialsi • 
And therefore' F miiff riikke fbmd ; if I cannot, 
Suffg- myfclfv foi^lb^hinsmjr^ Comrfiiffibn. 

Suit. 'Afri adhtfrdBlc, zealous and true Juftice. 

I LiEt. I cahribtf hold ; if there be any People, . ■ ^ 
Of what degree foevfer, of what quality. 
That WdrfdTbeHbld the ^onda^ wor^^^ 
In a new Officer, a Man conceaPd yet. 
Let him repair, and fee, and h«ir, arid woridef 
At the moft wife and gracious GvtiaHm. 

{19) Itredttf] The<fldRca<fingirSaife; but very flat: He had 
mM a Urong Metaphor in the Line before, and his Hcrm6ur[ {hqidd 
muire smother ihtm^^ one in this, Which I have given him by a 
iftght dhange;. It might pofSbly have beibn^ — I threat en\ which was 
my firft COtoje£lure, but' tnef latter bstmt preferable. 

Mr. Seward, 

Enter 
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Enter Delphia, tf»iDrufilla. 

' > 

Geta. This qualifies a little. What are thefe ? 

Bel. You (hall not mourn ftill:. Timcis of Recreation, 
T* allay this fadnefs, muft be fought. What's here ? 
A fuperftitious Flock of fenfelels People 
Worfhiping a Sign in Office? 

Geta. Lay hold pa her, [Guards feize her. 

And hold her fad, 

She*ll flip thorow your Fingers like an Eel elfe ; 
I know her tricks 5 hold her, I fay, and bind her. 
Or hang her firft, and then I'll tell her who-efore. 

J)el. What have I done? 

Geta. Thou*ft done enough t* undo thee 5 
Thou haft prefled to the Emperor'si Prefencc withput my 

Warrant, 
I being his Key and Image. 

Del, You are an Image indeed. 
And of the coarfeft ftufF, and the worft making 
That e'er I look'd on yet •, 1*11 make as good an Image 
of an Afs. 

Geta. Befides, thou art a Woman of a lewd Life. . 

Bel. I am no Whore, Sir, nor no common Fan^ 
Has yet proclaimed me to the People, vitious. 

Geta. Thou art to me a damnable lewd Woman, . 
Which is as much as all the People fwore it j 
I know thou art a keeper of tame Devils : 
And whereas great and grave Men of my Place ^ 
Can by the Laws b* allow'd but one apiece. 
For their own Services and Recreations ; 
Thou, like a traiterous Quean, keep'ft twenty Devils 5 * 
Twenty in ordinary. 

Del. Pray ye. Sir, be pacified. 
If that be all 5 and if ye want a Servant, 
You (hall have one of mine Ihall fcrve for nothing. 
Faithful, and diligent, and a wife Devil too s 
Think for what End. 

Geta. Let her alone, *tis ufeful ; \Tbi Guards reUafe her. 
.We Men of Bufinefs muft ufc fpeedy Servants : 

Let 



Let me fee your Family. 

Del. Think but one, he is ready. 

Geta. A Devil for intelligence ? No, no, , 
He'll lie beyond all Travellers. A State-devil ? ' 

Neither j he will undo me at mine own Weapon, 
For fixxctitioii ? He will hang me too. 
Pd have a handfom, pleaiant, and a fine She*deyil, 
To entertain the Ladies t;hat come to me ; 
A traveird Devil too, that (peaks the Tongues, 
And a neat carving Devil, [ildS^i*. 

•^ Enter a Sbe-devil. 

Del. Be not fearful. 

Geta. A pretty brown Devil 'faith ; may I not kifs her ? 

Del. Yes and embrace her too ^ £be is yoqr Servant. 
Fear not, her Lips are cool enoqgh. 

Geta. She is marvellous well mounted ^what's her Name > 

DeL iMcifera. 

Geta. Come hithqr, tjuiferaj and kiis me. 

Del. Let her fit on your Knee. 

Geta. The Chair turns, hey-boys: 
Fleafant i'faith, and a fine facetious Devil. [pancei.' 

Del. She would whifper in your Ear, and . tell ye 
wonders. 

(20) [(7^/^. Come what's her Name ? Del. Lucifera.^ 

Geta. Come, Lucie^ come fpeak thy Mind. I am cer- 
tain burnt to Afhes. [^Exeunt. 
I have a kind of Glais-houfe in my Cod-piece. 
Are thefe the flames of State ? Pm roafted over. 
Over, and over-roafted. Is this Office? 
The pleafui-es of Authority? TU no more on* t. 
Till I can punifh Devils too ; Fll quit it. 
Some other Trade now, and ibme courfe lefs dangerous. 
Or certainly PU Tile again for two-pence. [Exit. 

(20) Thii Queftion and Anfwer I would rcje£l as an idle Tauto* 
logy i otherwife the Fault of a very fhort Memory, mulb be laid to 
fomebody's Charge. 

Vol. VI. K SCENE 
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S C E N E in. ' 

V 

* Enfer Chariaus^ Aurelia» Caflana^ Jmiaffadors^ 

and Att^iiofits. 

Awr. Never difpute with me^ you cannot havo her. 
Nor name the greatnefs of your King ; I ftorn him i 
Your Knees to me are nothing; fliould be bow too. 
It were his Duty, and (21 J! my Power to fli^t hira^ 

CIm. She is her Woman 5 never fiiCL to me. 
And in her Power to render Ijer, q\ keep hcr> 
And (he, my Sifter, not to be compeirdj 
Nor hay^ her own fnatch'd from her. 

Anb. We defirenot. 
But for what Ranfom (he ftall pleafe to think of ; ' 
Jewels, or Towns, or Wovinces. 

-^A/r. No ranfom. . 

No, not your King's own Head^ his Crown upon i^ 
And all the low Sabjeftiohs of his People. 

Anb. Fair Princes fhould have tender Thoughts. 

jf ar. Is Ihe too ^ood 
To wait upon the mighty Emperor's Sifter ? 
What Princefe of that Swectnefi, or that Excellence, 
Sprung from the proudeft, and the mightieft j^^oqarchs 
But may be highly bleft tt> be my Servant? 

Caf. 'Tis moft true, mighty Lady. 

Aur. Has my fair Ufagp 
Made you fo much dcQ)ift me and your Fortune, 
That ye grow weary of my Entertainments ? 
Hencefo rw^rd, as ye are, I will command yf , 
And as you were ordain'd my Prifoncr, 
My Slave, and one I may difpofe of any way. 
No more my fair Companion ; tell your King io : 

(21) «y ?<mer^ &c.] Perhaps this Reading may be cxplainM inti 
Senfe, and fo I have not difhirbM, or difplac'd k: But I have al 
along fufpeQcd we ihottld read thus j 

// nuert his Duty^ and my Part te flight him. 
By this Alteration, Aureiid's Pride is mounted to its higheft pitdi 
and ihe Tooths her Vanihr at the Expencc of no Left a Mm t^j n th 
preat ICing, the King of Perfia. 

An< 
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nd if he had more Sifters, I woaU ha:9t *em^ 
^And tife *eiB a$ I pleafc. You have your Anfwcr. 
Amk. We muft take fome csrtJier way. Force muft 
oampel it, [Ex^nf. 

Enter Maximinian. 

Max. Now if thou be'il a Prophetefi, and can*ft do ^ 
Things of that. Wonder that thy Tongue delivers, 
Can'ft raife me too, I fhali be bound to fpeak thee : 
I half believe, confirm the other to me. 
And Monuments to all fuccceding Ages, 
Of thee, and of thy Piety. — Now (he eyes me. 
Now work great Power of Art j flie moves unto me : 
How fweet, how fair, and lovely her Afpcfts are ? [me. 
Her Eyes are like bright (22^ Eom Flames (hot through 

Aur. O my fair Friend, where have you beert ? 

Max. What am I ? 
What does fhe take me for? Workftill, work ftrongly. 

-^i»r. Where have you fled, my Ijovesand my Embraces ? 

Max. I am beyond my Wi^. 

Aur. Can one poor Thunder, 
Whpie Cauies are as common as his Noites^ 
MaJce ye defer your lawful and free Pleafures ? 
Strike Terror to a Soldier's Heart, a Monarch's ? 
. Th'row all the Fires of angry Hcav'n; th'row Tenipefts, 
That fins of nothing but Deftruftion, 
Ev'n unocrneath the Bolt of Jove^ then rejidy. 
And aiming dreadfully, I would feek you. 
And flie into your Arms. 

Max. I fliail be mighty, 
And (which I never knew yet^ I am goodly 5 
For certain, a moft handfome Man. 

aa. Fie, Sifter, 
What a forgetful Weaknefi is this in ye ? 
What a light Prefence f Thefe are Words and O^era 
Due only to your Husband, Diodefian^ 
This fre^ Behaviour only his, 

(22) -?— //^f hright loan Flames] This nonfenfical CorrBption 
runs through the Folio of 1647, and the Odavo of 171 1. The 
Reading (which is undoubtedly the true one) in the preient Text» 
I have iniexted from the Folio of 1679. 

K 2 Aur. 
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jlur. 'Tisftrangc, ' ^ 

That t)nly empty Names compel AfFcftionsf: 
This Man, ye fee, give him what Name or Title, 
Let it be ne'er fo poor, ne'er fo defpis'd. Brother, 
This lovely Map-— — 

JMbfx. Though I be haflg'd, 1*11 forward ; 
For, certain, I am excellent, and knew not. ^ [Sir. 

Jur. This rare and fweet young Man, fee how he looks. 

Max. ril juftle hard, dear Uncle. 

jiur. This Thing, I fay. 
Let him be what he will, or bear what Fortune, 
This tnoft unequalled Man, this ipring of Beauty, 
Deferves the Bed of Jmo. 

Cha. You're not mad. 

Ma9<. I hope fhe be 5 I'm fore I'm Irtdc better. 

Jur. O fair, fweet Man ! 

Cba. For Ihan^ refraiff this Impudence. [Blefllng : 

Ma9(. Would I had her alone, that I might ieal this, 
Sure, fure fhe fhould not beg : If this continue. 
As I hope Heav'n it will, Uncle, I'll nick ye, 
I'll nick ye, by^ this Life. Some would &ar killibg 
In the Purfuit now of fo rare a Venture : 

Enler Diocles. 

I'm covetous to die for fiich a Beauty. 

Mine Uncle cotmes 5 now, if fhe fland, Pm happy, r 

Cba. Be right again, for Honour's &ke. 

Dio. Fair Miftrefs 

. jfur. What Man is this ? Away. What fawcy Fellow I 
Dare any fuch bafe Groom prefs to falute me i 

Dio. Have ye forgot me. Fair, or do you jeft with j»e? 
I'll tell ye what I am : Come, pray ye look lovely. 
Nothing but Frowns and Scorns ? 

^ur. Who is this Fellow ? 

JDio. Ill tell ye who I am; I am your Husband. 

jiur. Husband to me ? 

Dio. To you. I'm Dioclefian. 

Max. More of this &)ort, and I am made, old Mother : 
EfFed but this thou haft begUn. 

Dio. I'm he^ Lady<^ 

• Reveng*d 
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RcvcngM your Brother's Death ; flew cruel Afn^ : 
I'm he the Soldier courts, the Empire honours^ 
Your Brother loves; am he, my lovely Miftreis, 
Will make you Emprefs of the World. 

Max. Still excellent : 
Now I fee too^ mine Uncle may be cozen*d. 
An Emperor may fufFer like another. 
Well i^id, old Mother, hold butiup this Miracle. 

Jur. Thou ly'ft, thou art not he ; thou a brave Fellow ? 

£ba. Is there no Shame, no Modefty in Women? 

ylur. Thou one of high and ibll Mark ? 

J)io. Gods, what ails ihe ? 

jiur. Generous and noble ? Fie chouJieft moft bafely. 
Thy Face, and all Afpedt upon thee, teUs.me 
Thou art a poor Dalmatian Slave, a low thing 
Not worth the Name oi Roman : Stand off, farther. 

Dio. What may this mean? 

Aur. Come hither, my Endj^mion ; 
Come, fhew thyfelf, and all Eyes be blefs'd in thee. 

Dio, Hah? what is this? 

^nr. Thou fair Star that I live l^,. 
Look lovely on me, break into full Brightnefi : 
Look, h&^s a Fac« now, of another making; 
Another Mold ; here's a divine Proportion, 
Eyes fit for Pbabus felf, to gild the World with 1 
Aiid there's a Brow ardi'd like the State of Hcav'n i 
Loolc how it bends, and with what Radience, 
As if (he Synod of the Gods fate under : . • 
Look there, and wonder ; now behold that Fellow, 
That admirable thing, cut with an Ax out. 

Max. Old Woman, though I oannot give thee re* 
compence. 
Yet, certainly, TU make thy Name asgbrious; 

Di(^ Is this in truth ? ^ 

Cba. She's mad, and you muft pardon her. 

Dio. She hangs upon him, fee. 

Cha, Her fit is flrong now : 
Be not you paffionate« 

Dio* Shekifles. 

Kg ^ Cfci. 
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Cba. Letheri 
•Tis but the Fondncfi c^hcr Fit. 

Dio. I'm foord. 
And if I fufFer this. 

Cba. Pray ye. Friend, be pacify'd. 
This will be ofifanon : She goes in. [Exit Aurelia. 

Dio. Sirrah, 

Max. What fay you. Sir ? 

Di^. How dare thy Lip% thy bafe Lips ? _ 

Max. r am your Kinihian, Sir» and no fuch bale one : 
I fought no K^es, nor I had no Reafon 
To kick the Princefi from me ; 'twas no Manners : 
I never yet compell'd her, of her Cburtefie 
What fhe beftpws, Sir, I am thankful for. 

Dio. Be gone* Villain. 

Max. I will, and I will go off with that Glory, 
And magnifie my Fate. lExit. 

Dio. Good Brother leave me, 
I'm to myfelf a trouble now. 

Cba. I'm forry for't. 
You'll find it but a Woman-Fit to try ye. 

Dio. It may be fo ; I hope fo. 

Cba. I am afham'd, and what I think I bluib at lExitk 

Dio. What Mifery hath my great Fortune bred mc ? 
And how far muft I fiiffer I Poor and bw States^ 
Thou^ they know Wants and Hungers^ knmr not thefii. 
Know not thefe killing Fates : Little contents them. 
And with that little they live Kings, commandii^ 
And ordering, bodi their Ends and Loves. O Honour ! 
How greedily Men feek thee ; and once purcha&d. 
How many Enemies to Man's Peace bring'ft thou ? 
How many Griefs and Sorrows, that like Sheers, 
Like fatal Sheers, are iheering off oor Lives (tiU f 
How many fad Eclipfes do ^e Ihine dirough ? • 

Enter Delphia^ and DrufiUa veiled. 

When I prefum'd I was bleis^d in this fair Wumtn. 

Del. Biehold him now, and tell me. how thou hk*A him. 

Dio. When all my Hopes were up, and Fortune deaJt me 
Ef'n for the greateft ana the happieft Monarch, 

Then 
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Bel. Yes, ^atid will purfue it. 

J)io. Stay there, and have fome pity ; fair DtuftUa^ 
Let me pcrfwade thy Mercy, thou haft lov'd me. 
Although I know my Suit will found unjuftly. 
To make thy Love the means to lofe itfelf. 
Have pity on me. 

Dru. I will do. 

Del. Peace, Neice, 
Although this foftnefs may become your Love, 
Your Care muft fcorn it. Let him ftill contemn thee. 
And ftill rU work -, the fame Aflfcftion 
He ever (hews to thee, be't fweet or bitter. 
The fame Aurelia Ihall fliew him 5 no farther : 
Nor (hall the wealth of all his Empire free this. 

Dio. I muftfpeak fair. Lovely young Maid, forgive me. 
Look gendy on ts\y Sorrows : You (23) that grieve too, 
I fee it in your Eyes, and thus I meet it. 

Dtu. O Aunt, Pm blefs'd. 

Dio. Be not both young and crud, 
Agam I beg it, thus. 

Enier. Aurelia. . 

Dru. Thus, Sir, I grant it. 
He's mine own now. Aunt. 

Del Not yet. Girl 5 thouVt cozened. [rience ? 

Aur. O my dear Lord, how have I^wrong'd your Par 
How wandered from the truth of my iCflfeaions ? 
How, like a wanton Fool, fhun'd that I lov'd moft ? 
But you are full of Goodnels to forgive. Sir, 
As I of Grief to beg, and Shame to take it : 
Sure I was not myfelf, fome ftrange lUufion, 
Or what you pleafe to pardpn. 

Dio. All, my Deareft ; 
AH my Delight; and with more pleafure take thee, 

(23) Tou t\izt grie*ve /w,] Tkc Particle /*«/, fecms to have 

no Right of Place here : If we muft have a Monofyllable to fill up, 
it fecms, as ySibo/f was a more fignificant one than the prefcnt thai, 
and opght to agrop with Sorrows as the Antecedent. However, as n3 
great Matter depends upon it, I leave it to every one's Judgment, 
which way he will read. ^ 

Than 
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Than if there had been no fuch Dream 5 for certain. 
It was no more. 

Aur. Now you have fcal*d Forgivenels, 
I take my leave, and the Gods keep your goodnefi. 

\EMt. 

Bel. You iee how kindneis profpers ; be but fb kind 
To marry her, and lee then wnat new Fortunes, 
New Joys, and Pleafures ; fax beyond this Lady» 
Beyond her Greatnefs too. 

Dio. ril die a Dog firft. 
Now I am reconciPd, I will enjoy her 
In fpight of all thy Spirits, and thy Witchcrafe. 

I>el Thou Ihalt not, Fool. 

I>io. I will, old doating Devil ; 
And wert thou any thing but Air and Spirit 
My Sword fhould tell thee. 

Del. \ contemn thy Threatnings, 
And thou ihalt know I hold a Power above thee. 
We muft remove -^r^/ii : Come, farewelFool, 
When thou flialt iee me next, thou fhalt bow to me. 

Dio, Look thou appear no more to crofsmy Pleafures* 

[ExewU. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

t 

Enter Chorus. 

O full of Matter is our Hijiory^ 
Tetmx% I hope J withfweet Variety^ 

The Accidents not vulgar too^ but rare^ 

And fit to beprefenkd^ that there wants 

Room in this narrow Stage^ and Time f exprefs 

Jh Affion to the LifCj our Dioclefian 

In his full Luftre : Tet (as the Statuary ^ 

That ly the large ftze of Alcides* Foot^ 

Guefsd at bis whole proportion) Jo we hope^ 

Tour apprehenfive Judgments will conceive 

Qui of the Shadow we can onlyfhew^ 



How 
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How fair the BoJkf was : md will ie pUdfid^ , 
Out of your wonted Goodnefs^ to behold^ 
As in aftlent Mirror^ wbae we cannot 
fVitb fit cowvenienty ef fime^ allowed 
Vor fucb Prejintments^ cloatb in Vocal Sounds. 
Yet with fucb Art the SuMeS is cwoefdi 
ST>at every Scene and Paffage fhaU he clear 
Ev'n to theff'ojf^ Underfiander here. 

[Loud Mafick. 

Dumh Shew. 

Enter (at one Door) Delpbia^ Amhaffadors^ they whilfjer 
together ; they take an Oath upon her Hand ; She cir- 
cles them (kneeling) with her Magick Rod ; They rife 
and draw their Swords. Enter (at the other Door) 
Diocleftanj Cbarinus^ Maximinian^ Nig^V^ Aureliay Caf 
fana^ Guard '^ Charinus and Niger perfwading Aurelia y 
She offers to imbrace Maximiniany Diodes draws his 
Sword, keeps ofF JMaximiniany turns to Aurelia^ kneds 
to her, lays his Sword at her Feet, £he fcornfuUy turns 
tfway : Belpbia gives a fign j the Atnbaffadors and Sol- 
diers rulh upon them, feize on Aurelia^ Cajfana, Charinus^ 
and Maximiniani Dioclefian^ &nd others offer to re(cue 
them, Delpbia raifes a Mid : Exeunt Ambafiadors and 
Frifoners, and the .reft difi:ontenced# 

• 

Ji^ shlful Delphia j5»i/»g: by fare Proof 
The Prefence of Aurelia dinfd the Beauty 
Of her Drulilla ; and infpigbt of Charms^ 
The Emperor her Brother^ Great CharinM% 
^till urg'd her to the JLw^ ^ Dioclefia^, 
Deals with the Perfian Leg^s^ tb^ were bound 
For tV Ranfom of Caffana, t4> remofoe 
Aurelia, Maximinian, and Charinus 
Out of the fight of Rome \ but takes their Oath^ 
(In lieu of her Affijiance) that they fbdl mt^ 
On any terms^ when they were in their Power^. , 
Pre fume to touch their Lives : This yielded /^, > 

Tbey He in Amlufhfor ^em. DiQckljWl : , ...j 

' Stilt 
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Stiff mad for fak Aurdiat tba ioaid 

As much w Mastiminian, tmt9haiHWdhim^ 

But that her Fmm rtfiranfdUm z Btpurfius her 

With all Himitity^ lutjhe cmUbms 

Trtmdand difdait^uL The Sign given iy Ddphla^ 

7^ Periians irtak $b^row^ midfeize upm 

Qiarinus and ins S0€ri with Maximioian, 

And free Caflana. Fdr their Jpeedy Rtfiue^ 

Enraged Dioclefian draws bis Sword^ 

And bids his Guard qff^ him : Then too weak 

Had been all Oppofition and Refiftance^ 

ne Ferfians could have made agait^ their Fury^ 

j^^Delphia by her Cunning bad not raised 

A foggy Msji^ which as a Cloud conceaPd them^ 

Deceiving their Purfuers. Now he f leaf d^ 

nat your Imaginations mqjf help yon 

To think them fafe in Perfia, and Dioclefian 

For this Dift^er circled rotmd with Sorrow^ 

Tet mindful of the wrong. Their future Fortunes 

We will prefent in ASiion ; and are bold 

luthat which foUowSj that the mefi fbaJl fay^ 

*Twas Will beguKy but the End crowned tie Plof. 

[Exir. 

SCENE IL 

En^ Dioclesy Niger, Senators^ and Guard. 

Bio. Talk not erf* Comfort } I have broke my F^dif - 
And the Gods fight againft me : And proud Man, 
However magnifiod^ is but as Daft 
Before the raging Whirlwind of their Juftice. 
What is it to be great i Ador'd on Earth ? 
When the immortal Powers that ace above us 
Turn all our Bieffingsinto horrid C^rfes, 
And laugh at oar Refiftance, or Prevention 
Of what they purpofe ? O the Furies that 
I feel within me ! Whip'd on, by their Angera, 
For my Tormentors. Could it elfe have been ' 

In Nature, that a few poor fi^tivc Per/ions 
Unfriended, and unarmed too, could hav^ ygbM m« 
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(In Rjome^ the World's Metroptis^ and jlcr Gloiy^ » 
In jR0/»^9 where I command, inviron'd round 
With iucb invincible Troops that know no fear. 
But want of noble Enemies) of thofe Jewels 
Ipriz'd above my Life, and I. want Power 
To free them, if thofe Gods I have provok'd 
Had not giv'n ipirit to the Undertakers, 
And in their deed protested 'cm? 

Nig. GresLtC^/oTj 
Your Safety does confirm you are their care. 
And that, howe'er their practices reach others, 
You ftand above their Malice. 

1 Sen. Rome in us 

Offers (as means to further your Revenge) 

The Lives of her beft Citizens^ and all 

They ftand poilefs'dof i Guard. Do but lead us on 

With that invincible and undaunted Courage. 

Which waited bravely on you, when y' appeared 

The Minion of Conqueft, married rather 

To glorious Viftory, and we will drag 

(Though all the Enemies of Life confpire 

Againft our Undertakings) the proud Perjian 

Out of his ftrongeft hold. 

2 Guard. Be but yourfelf, 
And do not talk but do. 

3 Guard. You've Hands and Swords, 
Limbs to make up a well proportioned Army, 
That only want in you an Head to kad us. i 

Dio. The Gods reward your Goodnefs 5 and believe* 
Howe'er (for fome great Sin) I am marked out 
The object of their Hate, though Jove ftood ready 
To dart his three-fold Thunder on this Head, 
It could not fright me from a fierce Puriuit 
Of my Revenge : I will redeem my Friends, 
And with my Friends mine Honour ; at leait fall 
Like to myiclf, a Soldier. 

Nig. Now we hear 
Great Biockfian fpeak. 
. Dio. Draw up our Legions. 

And let it be your carey my much lov'd Nig^^ 

To 
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All human Sorraws) dar'ft thou hope ffom me 
Relief or ComfMrt ? 

Dk. Penitetxre does appeafe 
Th'incenfed Powers, and Sucrifiee uka off * 
Their heavy Angers i thus I tender honk : 
The Mafter of great Rom^ and in that. Lord 
Of all the Sun gives heat and beit^ to. 
Thus fues for mctcy : Be but as thou wart. 
The Pilot to the Bark of my ^ood Fortunes, 
And once more deer my Adions to the Port 
Of gk>rious Honour, and if I fall off 
Hereafter from my Faith to this fw«ei Virgifi^ 
Join with thofe Powers that puniih Peijury, . 

To make me an Example, to deter 
Others from being faife. 

Dru. Upon my Soul 
You may believe him % nor did he e*er purpofe 
To me but nobly ^ he made Tnrd how 
I could endure Unkindnefs \ I vst Truth 
Triumphant in his Sorrow. Deareft Aunt, 
Both credit him, and help him ; and on alTurancd 
That what I plead for^ you cannot deny, 
I raife him thus, and with this willing KMs 
I leal his Pudon. 

JW<?. O that I c*ef kx)kM 
Beyond this AbftraS: of all Womans goodnefi* 

Ikf. Pm thine agdiin ; thus I confirm our League 
I know thy Wilhes, and how modi thou fuflfer*ft 
In Honour kx thy Friends ; thou Ihalt repair aD, 
For to thy Fleet Pll give a fore- right wind 
To pals the PerJUn Gulf j remove all lets • 
That may moteft thy Soldiers in their March 
That pafs by Land ; and Deftiny is falfe. 
If thou prove not Vidkorious \ Yet remember. 
When thou art raised up to the highcft point 
Of human Happinefi : fuch as move beyond it 
Muft of neceffity defcend. Think on't, 
Andufe thofe Bleflings that the Gods pour on you 
With moderation. 

Dio. As their Oracle 
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I hear you, and obey you, and will follow 
Your graive dired:ion9. 
Del! You will Bot repent it. [Exeunt^ 

S C EN E m, 

£»/^ Niger, Gcta, Guards Soldiers^ and Efj^s. 

Nig. How do you tike your entrance to the War? 
When the w^ole Body of the; Arnny move^ 
Shews it not glorioufly ? 

CfAi* *Tis a fine May-game; 
But eating and drinking I think are forbad in't, 
(I mean, with leifure) we walk on, and feed 
Like hungry Boys tlnat hafte tp School y or aa 
We carried Fiih to th' City, dare ftay no whci^ 
For fear our Ware fliould (link. 

xGnftrd. That^athe neceffiiy 
Of our fpecdy March. 

Gcla. Sir, I do love my eaie. 
And thouglti I hace all Seats of Judicatirr^ 
I mean i* th' City, for coovenicncy, 
I ftill will be a Juitice ia the War, 
And ride iqxm my Foot-^dotlu I hope a Captain 
(And a Gown'd Captain too) may bordiQpen&M witlu 
I tell you, and don't mock nxe, when I was poor^ 
1 could endure like others, CqM and Hunger ; 
But fmce I grew rich^ let but my Finger ake^ 
Or feel but the leaft Pain ia my great Toe, 
Unlets 1 have a Do£tor, mine own Do&cmt^ > 

That may afliire me : I am gone. 

Mjg. Goooe, fear not ^ 
You mall wapt nothing. 

1 Guard. Wq will make you fight 
As yott were mad. 

Gefa. Not too mtach fighting. Friend ; 
It is thy Trade, that art a common Soldier i 
We Officers, by our place, may fhare the Spoil, 
Aod never fweat for*t. 

2 Guard. You fhall kill for prafticc 
But your dozen or two a Day, 

\ 



Gtta, 



1 60 T^e Prophetefi. 

Geta. Thou talk'ft as if 
Thou wert loufing thy felf ; but yet I will make danger. 
If I prove one o'th' Worthies, fo ; However, \ 

ril have the fear of the Gods before my Eyes, 
And do no hurt, I warrant you. 

Nig. Come, march on. 
And humour him for our Mirth. 

I Guard. 'Tis a fine Pea-goofe ♦. 

Nig. But one that fools to the Emperor,,* and m that^ 
A wife Man, and a Soldier. 

I Guard, True Morality. [ExeunL 

SCENE IV. 

Enfer Cofroe, Caffiuia, Perfians ; and Charipus, Maxi- 
miman, Aurelia, (bound) with Soldiers. 

Cof. Now, by the Perfian. Gods, moft truly welcome, 
Encx)mpals'd thus with Tributary Kings, 
I cnteruin you. Lend your helping Hands^ 
To feat her by mc; and thus rais'd, bow all. 
To do her Honour : O, my bcft Cqffana^ 
Sifter, and Partner of my Life and Empire, 
We'll teach thee to forget with prefent JPieafiires 
Thy late Captivity > and this proud Rfiman^ 
That us'd thee as a Slave, and did dildain ; 
A Princely Ranibm, Ihall, if fhe repine. 
Be forced by vj^ous Tortures to adore 
What flie of late contenmM. * 

Caf. AllQreatneis ever 
Attend Cofroe : Though Perj^ be ftil'd 
The Nurfe of Pomp and Pride; we'll leave UrRome 
Her Native Cruelty. For know, Aurelia^ 
A Roman Princefs, and a defar^s Sifter, 
Though now, (24) like me captiy'd, I can forget. 
Thy barb'rous Ufage : and though thou to me. 
When I was in thy Power, didft (hew thy fdf 

* r. #. a, filly Creature. 

(24) like thii cit^tin/d,'\ So run the other Copies; But the confide- 
rate and attentive Header will eafily fee that the prefenc Text, from 
Mr. Srward'i and my Conjefiaiei muH have been the original one. 

> A 
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' May prove a gentle Mijircfi. 

Jirr. O my Stars! 
A Miftrefs? (25) can I livct an4 omrc that Name 
To Flefh and Blood ? I was borp to qon^mand, 
Train'd up in Soveraigiity^and I, ii? P^^ath, . 
Can quit the Name of Slave:) Sbe, tlmt fcorns Life^ 
May mock Captivity. 

Cha. Rotife mti be Rme 
When we are pothing; j^nd her Powers the fame 
Which you once quakM at. 

Max. DioclefiMYiVt&\ : 
Hear it,: and tremble : Liya^ ihou King of Petfii^ 
The Midler of his Fortune, and his Ebnour : 
And though by devililh Arts we were fQrprtz*(^ 
And maw the jPrey of Magick and of Theft, 
And not won nobly, we ihall be; redeem'd^ 
And by a Rman War ; and every WrcHig 
We fuffir here, with intereft be retum'd 
On the infulting Doer^ 

1 Per. Sure thefe ^Ofwow 
Are more than Men. 

2 Per. Their great Hearts will not; yield. 

They cannot bend to any adverfe Fate^ - 

Such is their Confidence. 

Cof. They then ihall break.^ ^ , 

Why, you rebellious Wretches, dare you ftlU , 
Contend, when the lead breath, or nod of mine 
(26) Marks you or for the fire? or to be made 
The Prey of Wolves or Vultures ?, The vain Namt 
Of Roman Legions, I flight thus, and fcorn y 
. And for that boafted Bug*bear, Diockfian^ 
Which you prefume on, would he were the Mafttf 
But of the Spu*it, to meet me in th^e Field, 

(lO tan / lave,1 The C6rre£Uon of /iW for hvi, Mr. ThedaU^ 
Mr. orward and myfelf all fevsrally hit npoa^ and the Setife of tjic^ 
Cpatext manifeftly requires it. 

(26) Marks yw oaC/«r] The Rcduplicatioa of ^» as I have alt^r'd 
the Text, gives a Dignity to the Langaagej which the old Reading 
wants. Mr. Seaward. 
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He foon (hall find, that Our {i) ihimoital Si]ciadronlt - 

That with full Numbers ever «rc fupjply^d^ ^ ' 

(Could it be poflible they (hould decay) 

Dare front his boldcft 1* roops, and fcatter^eoiy 

As an high- towering Falcon on her Stretches^ 

Severs the fearful Fowl. And by the Sun, 

The Moon, the Wmdv *c neurifliersof life, * 

And by this Sword, the inftrument of ,Deadi» 

Since that you.fly not humbly to eur 'Mercy, 

But yet dare hop* you^ liberty by Forcei 

If 2)i^r/(5&wi dare not attempt 

To free you with his Sword, all Slavety 

That Ouel ty can ffnd^t to nuke you wf eddied, \ 

Falls heavy on you. 

Afo^r. If th» Stth %€eps hisCourie, 
And th* Earth can bear his Soldiers March^ I iiear not 

Jur. Or Liberty, or Hevenge. 

Cba. On that I itmiM too. {iff^-iM^ 

jlur. A Roman Trumpet!^ 

Max. *Tis : Comes it not like 
A Pardon to a Man condemned? 

Sinter Niger. •*• 

Cof. Admit him. ; 
The purpofe of thy coming i ' 

Nig. My great Mafter, 
The Lord of Rome^ (in that all Power is (pdkeni) _ 
Hopiog that thoii wilt prove a noble Enemy, ' 
And (in thy bold Refinance) worth hirGon^Ueft, 
Defies thee, Qffroe. 

Jl42r^. There is fiit in this. 

Nig. And to encouc^e diy laborious Powers 
To tuff for Empire, dares thee to the Field, ' 
WithTOis afliirance, if thy Sword can win hiiri. 
Or force his L^ions with thy barbed Horfe, 
9li( to for£ike their Ground, that not ak>ne 
Wtng'd Vidwy flvdl take ftand on thy T<»i^ 
But all th? Provinces and Kingdonos held 

{h) Tbefe were a Body 6[ Fiffiau Soldiers^ whofeNamber, Hir^ 
liotus fays, ym never mofe or kfs than ten tlionfiuuL 'Hie Reaibn cif 
tfa^ Name our Aatliors gire themidvcs. ^ 

By 
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By th* RomnQoiXTVQo^ in this EaAern World, 

SMR be d^IijnsrGjc) }^y and he bimielf 

Acknowledge thee his Sovereign. In return 

Of this large 0£fer, be: ask,8 o^jrvtbis, 

arb^c *tUl th(c diojLit^tli^ Dye of W^r detern^ine 

Who has mod Power, and Ibould command the other, ^ 

Thou wouldft entreat thy Prifoners^ like theif Bjrths,^ 

And not their prefent Fortune i^ ^nd to bring 'f^^a ^ , ; 

Guarded, into thy Tent, with thy beft Strength^, 

Thy ableft Men of. War, and rfiou thy felf 

Sworn to make good the Place.- And if faf f^I 

(Maugre all Oppofition can be made) 

In his own Perfon to compel his Way^ 

And fetch them fifdy oS^ the Day is thine^ j 

And he, like thcfe, thyPrilbner. 

Cof. Though I recdve this 
But as a Roman Brave, I do embraoc: it. 
And love the Sender. Tell him, I will bring 
My Prisoners to the Field, and without odds, } 

Againft his (ingle Force, alosne defend 'em ; 
Or elfe with/equal Numba:^. CouragjS, noble Priac*^ 
And let Pofterity rocord, that we 
This memorable Day re(tor*d to PerjM^ 
That Empire of the World) great PbUtf^Son 
Ravifh*d fix)m us, and Greece gave up to R^mt. 
(27) 'Tis our ftrong Comfort, that we cannot faU 
Inglorioufly, fince we contend for all [Exeuni. 

[Fhurjfib^ 4larms. 

• > 

SCENE V. 

Enter Qeta, Guard and Soldiers. 

Geta. PU fwear the Peace againft *em, I ani hur^. 
Run for a Surgeon, or I feint. 

I Guard. Bear up Man, . 
• J'ia but a fcratch. 

Geta. Scoring a Man o>r the Coxcomb 
Is but ji Scratch with you : — — o'your Occupation, 
Your (curvy fcui^ing Trade : I was told before 

(§7) Tbi$ tairjlkdpg Comfiri,] This flight Alteration reftor^ the 
Yob lyere^ iridiout i^hich the Sentence woiUd bebarlh and elliptical. 

La M^ 
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My Face, was bad enough ; but now I look 

Like bloody Bone, and raw Head, to fright Children^ 

1 am for no ufc elfe. 

2 Guard. Thou (halt fright Men. 

i' Guard. You look fo terrible now ; but (ee your Faoi 
r th' Pummel of my Sword. 

Geta. I die, Pm gone. 
Oh my fwect Phyfiognomy. 

Enter three Perfians. 

2 Guard. They come ;• 
Now fight, pr die indeed. 

Geta. I will (cape this way : 
I cannot hold my S^ord : What woiiM you have ^ ; 
Of a maim'd Man ? 

1 Guard. Nay, then I have a Goad- 
To prick you forward. Ox. 

2 Guard. Fight like a Man, 
Or die like a Dog. 

Geta. ShaH I, like C^far^ fall 
Among my Friends? No Mercy? Ettu Brute f 
You (hall not have the Honour of my Death, 
Pll fall by th' En'my firft. 

I Guard. O braVc, brave G^/4r; [Perfians J^itm ^» 
He plays the Devil now. 

Enter Niger. 

Nizff' Make up for Honour, 
The Ferjians (hrink ; The Pafiage is laid open ; 
Great Diocleftan like a Tecond Mars^ ^ 
(His ftrong Arm governed by the ficrctJSelUna^) . 
Performs more thap aMan: His Shield ftrucic full 
Of Perfian Darts, whicli now arc his Defence ' \ 
Againft the Enemies Swords, ftill leads the way. 
Of all the Perfian Forces, one ftrong Squadron, 

XjOarn^ xmukmei. 
In which Cofroe in his own Ptrfon fights. 
Stands firm, and ]^et unrouted : Break ttirough that; ' / 
The Day, and all is ours. [Retreai. ! 

All Viaory. Viftory. \Exemit. Fi9m/b. 
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t,nthr (in Tritimpb with Kom^n Ehjl^ns) Guard, Diodc^ 
fian, Charinus, Aurelta, Nfexiininran, Niger, Getz\ 
Cofroe, Caflana,* Pcrfians, as^ Prifoners \ Delphia, 
Dfufilla private^. 

Bio. I am rewarded in the Ad ; Your Freedom 
To*ine*s ten thouland Triumphs :,. You, Sir, flbape 
In all my Glories. - And unkind ^«r^/w, .1 ., 

From being a Optiye, ftill cprnmand liie Vi&or^ - T 
Nephew, remember by whofe gift you are free. 
You I afford my piiy ; bafcr Nlinds 
Infult on .the afflided : You fhall know, • 

Virtuci and Courage is admir'd and 4ov'd 
In Enemies -, but more of that hereafter. 
Thanks to your Valour j to ypur Swords I owe 
This Wreath triumphant. Nor be thou forgot. 
My firft' poor Bondoian. Geta^ 1 2m glad ,^ 

Thou'rt turn'd a Fighter. 

Geta. 'Twas againft my Will ; : 
But now I am content with't. 

Char. But imagine 
What Honours can be done to you beyond thefe, 
Tranfcending all Example^ 'tis in you, 
To will, in us to ferve it. 

Nig. We will havQ 
His ^tue of pure Gold (et lii the Capitol 
And he that bowsinpt to it as a God, 
Makes forfeit of his Head. 

Max. Iburilwith.£n;i74 : 

And ^et ^hefe Honours, wl^ch cpc^err^d on me. 
Would make me pace oh Air, feem not to move him. 

Dio. Suppofe this, done, or were it^poffible 
I could rife nigher fltil), I am a Man, 
And all thefe Glories, Empires heapM upon me, . 
Confirmed by conftant Friends and (aithtul Guards^ 
0uuK)t defend me from a fluking Feveft 
Or bribe the uncorruptcd Dart of Death 
To fpare me one Ihort Minute. Thus 9dom*d 

L 3 In 
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In thefe triumpbiint Robes, my Body jjrteWs not 
A greater Shadow than it did when I 
jUv'd both poor andoblcure^ -z Swoitf s iharp FdiAl 
Enters my Flcfti as far; Dreams break my Sleep 
As when I was a private Man ^ my Paflions 
Are stronger Tyrants on me \ nor is Gr^tneft 
(28) A faving Antidote to keep me from 
A Tra!itor*sPoifoh. ^ShaH 1 praife my f^bitunc^* 
Or railB rfit building X)f rhy Happinefi 
On her uncertain Tavour ? Or prcfame 
She is my own, atid^fufe, that yet Was never 
Conftant to any ? Should my Reafbn faiJ me 
(As flattery oft corrupts it) here's ah Exai^ple 
To fpeak, how far her Smiles art tq be trufted 1 
The rifing Sun, this Morning, few this Man 
The Perfian Monarch, and thofe Subjefts proud \ 
That had the' Honour but to kifs 4iis Feet ; 
And yet-e'er his diurnai Frogrefi ends- 
He is the fcorn of Fdrtune : ^ut you'l! fir^. 
That fhe forfook him for his want of Courage, 
But never leaves the Boki. Now by my hopes 
Of Peace and Quiet here, I never met 
A braver En'my : And to make it ^xd^ 
' Co/roe J tCajfana^ and' rite ^6ft, '-be free. 
And Ranfomelefs return; 

Cof. To fee this Virtue 
Is more to me than Empire ; ancl to W 
Overcome by you, a glorious Viftory. 

Mmc. What a Devil means he nc^P 

Dio. I know that Glory 
Is like Jlcides* Shirt, if it ftay On tis 
TUl Pride hadi mb?diti«^ith our Kbod^ tior can nt 
Part with*t at PJeafuiie 5 when wc Would uncafe. 
It brings along with it bodi Flefti and Sinews, 
And leaves us living Monftcrs, 



1 
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(a«J jf /kwtg J^idote to hip mi, Ac^ jfjbnfiifg 4ftid»ti, i^Jk^ 
fr keepme^ &€. feenu tobe too iiiaccnjgt& :(iiot 10 iity iinfdinffti^ 
an Expreflion, for fuick oorre^ Aodlirt m <mH.l mtk ^\immm 
WouM read thui , 

J Sovemgn Anthfite, &c. 

Mm. 
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Max. Would*t were come , ^ 

To my turn to put it on, Fd nin the, hazard; , 

Dio. No, I wiU not be pluefe'tfpqt by the Eari 
Out of this glorious Caftles uh<;Qmpell*d . * 
I will furrcnder,, rather : Let it fufficej 
Tvc touched the, hciglu of huij^ah-itajppinefi^ ;' /' 
And here I fikmlmra. : HitKcrt<l '. 
l?iws liVd a Servant to ambitrousilioughts, ' 

And fading Glories ; what remains of Life» 

J^^C8fC8^C' I©* 'TrT^WiW'jh' ■fill* •^•••••^••••«"»''. ■ •>*-»»*«*. ..**,«»,^^^ .^, 

My Faith untainted, farewel Pride and Pomp % 
And circurtLftaiicI ofgl^ficHA Maje^, > 

Farewel for ever. Nephew, I have noted. 
That you have long with iojt £)«e&lookM upon 
My flourifl^ijng;^ Fortune i ygu Jhallhajfe poflfeflloa ^ 
Of my Felicity : I deliver up ^ • 

My Empire, and this Gem i pri^^d above it. 
And all things elft that made me worth your Envy„ ^ 
Freely untqt ypu* Gentle Sir,Vyour Sufl^age,, 
To fkrengtfieh this 5r the Soldiers love I doubt not; '^ 
His Valour, Qintremcn, will deferye ypur Pkyotiit^' - 
W hich let my Prayers fartnert Afl is yours^ 
But I have^been too lib'rali and giv^n tlut 

imi^b^ : V 

Max. What am I niln from r 

T>io. N^y, fiwt JUK : Ic i« oolji the poor G»ng|%; 
Tiie Pamiioioiiy which itif Fatto* lefo me, 
I would be Tenant to. 

Max. Sir, lam yours: 
I will attend you there* 

I}io. No, keep the GoukrV - 
Seek you in iSewe^ for Honour r I wiM btbew 
To find content elicwhere. I^wade me noL^ 
By——, I am itfolv'd^^/ And uom^y Xkn^k^ . 
Being as poor as when F vdW'd to 4Emike tliee 
My Wife, if diy Love fince hiUh felt no dutt^s 
I'm ready to pq;fQria it* 

Drw. I ftUf Wd 
Tour Pfcrlbn, not yotv Fortuatti; m a Cottage^ 
Being. youn» I am an Emprefi. 

L4 ^^^ 
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!>/. And, PU make 
The Qiaage moft happy. . 

Did. T)o me then the Honour, 
To fee my Vow jperform*d. You but attend 
My Glories to the yrn ; where be it Aftics, 
Welcome my mieatf Eftate^ and as a due^ 
Wiih Reft to mc, I fionour unto you. 
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ACT V. 8 C E N E L 

" Jgto^ Chorus. T 

Cho. np HE War with Glofi ended^ and Cofrbe^y 

A jlckn(fwk4gin^ bis Fealty /^ Charinus, 
Di^fi' d in P eace^ returns to l^crCu i 
refty arrmngjafely unto Rome, 
Are ^ertairfd witbTriu^tpbs : Maxiniiriiari, 
£y th\ grace and intmejpon of his XJftcle^ ' .\ 

Sahted Cxikri ^(ig) j^ood Diockrmn^ ' ^ 

Weary of Pom and Statiy retires himfelf 
With a fmaUfrain^ to a moft prrOate Grangg ^ 

(|o) /;i Lombardy 5 fvb^e tJhe ^lad Country ftrivis 

(zgY thkvka {iindlVqtauM i^inft ^ tpktiet, ks tfrinkiig it Ar 
beyond the Defe^ of fdch a Wmcfc at lie was. Thocifb tmrdh^^ 
Poet Spen/tr^ if this be afiy Excufe to our /^ir Fratrtm^ hat app)ie<^ 
Che fame Epithet to Claudius df/kr, wlio as Iij^t|e dcfcrv^d itp as Dim'' 
ilffiamhxxt. B. 2^ C* IQ. Stan. 51* - 

« .*..■•■■,. . " , 

Gpod ClandioSy thai next nunf Btifertf^ - 

An Jrwf irt^f, 10kdij^k iim BattUfmibt^ 

In nvbici the King ytt^s fy 4 Ttimcigtonr 

Pi/gni/id/ai9, fir any thenof thought f 

TetxeilfeiiMotthihk$ii9jigbtfor9nghti » , 

For AxyriT^gthisBmhi^iNacefittflfd 

In jirnu, a^iki in Cronjifn i and ly that Drat^hi >. 

Did dri^t the Romans to the 'weaker Jide^ 
that $bej t9 Peace agreed, ^allntmffmtiffd. » 

(30) In JLombardy] Dalmatia was the j«al Country, to wKielf 
Viochjian retir*d : But Lomiardy hcing^ finer Cliipaie for a Fariner,^ 
w$Sf J fuppofet the Reafon why our poets have ch^e ta fix him there.- 
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U^ttb Rural Sports to give him Entertamhent : ''^ 

With which delig^tedy be with eafe forgets] 
All fpecious Trifles'^ and Jicurely taftes 
37)e certain Pkafiires of a private Life. 
But oh Jmbitionj that eats into^- 
JVithvenonCd ^eetb^ true Than^tilnefs and Howwr^ ^ 
And tofupport her Greatnefs^ fajhions Fears^ * 

'^Doubts J and Preventions to decline all dangers^ 
Which in the flace of Safety^ prove her Rmn : 
All which be pleased to fee in Maximinian^ 
To whom^ bis confer^ d So%freignty was like 
A large Sail jOl^d full with afore^rigbt Wind^ 
^hat drowns afmalter Bark : And be tmcefal^n 
Into Ingratitude^ makes no flop in Mifdriefy 
Bui violentfyruns an, Allow Maxtminian all^ 
Honour^ and En^re^ ahfolute Command i 
Te$ being ill^ long Great be* cannot flandi 
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filter Maximinian «»/ Aureliia. 
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Aur. Why drpq^ my Lor^, my Lx>ye,.my Life, my 
C^farf 
How ill this dulneis doth comport with Greatnei^ ? 
Docs DoCy with open Arms, your Fortune court yon T . 
Rome know you K>r her Mafter ? I myfelf 
Confefs you for my Husband ? love, and ^rve you i 
If you contemn not thefe, and think them Qirtes» 
I know no Blelfings that ambitious Flefh 
Could wiih to feel beyond 'em. 

Max. Beft Aurelia^ 
The Parent and the Nurfe to all my Glorie$p ** 

*Tis not that thus embracing you, 1 think - _ 
There is a Heav'n beyond it, that begets 
Thf fe fad Retirements ; but the fear to loie 
What it \& Hell to part with : Better t' have )iv*d 
Poor and obfcure, and never (cal'd the top 
Of hilly Empire, than to die with fear 
To be thrown headlong down, almoft as foosi 

As 
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As wc have reached it. - 

AuT. Thcfe are Panick Terrors 
You fafhion to yourfelf: Is not my Sk-other 
(Your Equal and Gp-p^rtner in the Emmre) 
Vow'd and conSrm'd your Friend ? theooldxer conilant? 
Hath not youir Uncle Z}/W4£2it tal^en 
His'laft fareweloW World ? What then can iluke ye ? 

Maic. The Thought I may be ihakea» and afluraace 
That what wc do poITeis is not our own^ ] 

But has dependance on another's fa\K>uf : 
For nothing's more uncertain, Pxf AureUa^ 
Than Power th^t ftands not oa his prc^yer ' 
But borrows his Foundation* I'U m^q plaia 
My cau^ of doubts andl fears y for what ihould ( 
ConceaKfroi|>, you, that are tp befaqiiliar 
With my moft private Thoughts? U not die Empn^ 
lyty Uncle's gift? and may he not refiune it 
Upon the leaft diftafte ? Does not Charinus 
Crois me in myxlefigns? And what is Majefty 
When 'tis divided ? Does not th' inlblent Soldier 
Call my Comman<^hi» Ponative ? And whaF can take 
More frpm our Hqnour ? N0|^ my wife AureUa^ * 
If 1 to you ain mdre than aB the WoeW, 
As fure you are»to me 5 as we defire 
To.befccurc, wc muft be abfolote. 
And know no Equal \ when your Brai^hei* barro^wt 
The little Splendor th^t be has from us^ 
And wc are ferv'd for fear, not at entreaty. 
We may lire fafe \ but 'till then, we but walk 
With heavy burthens on a Sea of 01afS| 
And our own weight will fink us. 

Aur. Your Mother brought you 
Into the World afli tmp'ror 5 you perfwade 
iBut what I would have couniel'd: NearneTs of Blood, 
Refpeft of Piety, and Thankfolncfi, 
And all the holy dreams of virtuous Fools, . ^ 

Muft vanifli into nothing, when Ambition, ' 

The maker of great Minds, and nurfeofEionour, 
Puts in for Empire. On then, and forget 
Your fimi^e Uncle \ think he was fjie MSafter 

(In 
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(In being once an Emp'ror) of a Jewel, < 
Whofc worth and ufc he knew not : For Churmus^ 
No more my JBMrfhd", if he be a (top ** 

To what you purpofe ; fee to me*8 a Stranger, 
And fo 10 be renjoy'i. 

Max. Thou nrorethah Wontetti, * . 'J^; 

Thou midline Giti^nefs, to ^0% fearing Spirit - ^ 
To touch the Stars feems but an ca^ fliglit, r 

how I glory in thee ! thofe great Women 
Antiquity is prcMKil of, thou but namM, ^ 
Shall be no ntore remembred : but perfcttr. 

And ^lou ihak flnne among thofe kfler Ug^ts, 

JE«^ Charious, Vl^^j^t^ and Quard. 

To all Bdaerityt^ tike another Fiv«^^^ ^ T 

And be ador*d as flte is. o 

Aup. Hertf s ^Sbmrojy "> 

His brow furrow^ with anger* >• 

Max. Letli^ftorin, . ■ \' 

And you (kdt Jiear me Thunder. 't 

Cba. Hedi^Myfeof a 

My Provinces^t Pleafiire ? and con&r 
Thole honotmii t\M ait otdy mine to givc^ ^'* 

Upon his Creaturesf 

Nig. Mighty Sir, ^ribe it ^ A 

To his aifiirance of your Love mSi Fairbur^ f 

And notto PrMe or Malice. 

Cba. No, good iVig«r, .l 
Courteiie IhaU not foot me ; he^ll know 

1 lent a Hand to raife faim, and defend hicn^ 
WKileheconOQues^cxidi 'fauti^ianieSor^ng^ ' 
If Pride make him niuip upon iiy Right, 

Shall ftrike him to the Cenmr; . 'V^o^ well met, 9ir. 

Max. As you make die Encainoer t Sir, I heart 
That yott repine^ and hxM yombU txmh griev*d» 
In diat, without your gpod leave, I beftow'd 

T^ <74ffiS^» Proconfulflup upoo 
A Follower of mine, 

Cba. 'Tis true, and wonder 
Yoa durft attempt it. 

Max. 
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Max. Durft, jCbarmm ? 

Chf. Durft 5 
Again t fpeak it : Think you me fo time. 
So leaden, and ungj^ive, to fit down 
With fuch Diihonour? But, recall your Gfanty 
And Ipecdily 5 or by jb* i?^^-r- — • 
Thou ttip'ft thine own Heels up, and haft no part 
In Rome^ or in the Empire. '^ 

Max. Th6u haft none, 
hut by permiffion r Alas,' poor Cbflri$uif 
Thou Ihadow ot an Emperor, I ifcorn thee. 
Thee, and thy fopUlii Threats : The Gods appoint hipi 
The abfoiu^e Djfpofer of the Earjh, _ 
That has thie fliafpeft Sword; Pth furrf, Cbarimis^ 
Thou wear'ft one withouLedgp. When csriicl j1^ j 
Had kiird Numerianus^' thy Brother^^ -.. \ 
(An adl: that would have made a.trembliDgXoward 
More daring than Alcides^ thy bafe fear 
Made thee wink at it ; then rofe up my Ulicle^ . 
For th* Honour of the .Empire, and or ii^Mf* 
Againft the Traytor, and among his Guards 
Punifli'd the Trcrfon : Thii bold d*iite aa 
Got him the Soldiers Sufirages to^ be C^ifixr. 
And howlbever his too gentle Nature . 

Allow'd thee the Name only, as his Gift, -I \ 

I challenge the Sucoeffioo. 

Cba. Thou art ca&en'd, . - : 

When the Receiver of a courtcfie . j 

Cannot fuftainthe wieig^t it carries with Jc^ ' 

(ji) *Tis but a Tryal^ not a pr^nt Aft. ; • 

Thou hall: in a few days of thy ihort RetgOt 
In over- weening Pride^ Riot and Jjx^ 
SbamU iioUe Il^«i^ and bis Gifti : 
Nor doubt I, /when it ilutli arrive unt» : •^ 

His ce{tKtn knowkdgf^ how the Empire groans i 

(51) 'TV/ hut aTfyal,'\ The Scnfc dcfignM is ccrtianlv, 9§i mt frt- ' 
yintt or us yet an irretneabU AM §r Deal. If the Wonn do not ftott 
to the Reader to conrey this Senfe, a (light Change 'wiU : He may md 

not a ferfeS A&t • , 

lut I would not hare the Textdiftarb^d. Mr. Stnvari, 

Under 
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f Under thy Tyranny, but he wHl foriake > 

His jprivate Life, and once again refume 7^ 

His faid*by Majefty ; or at 1^, make choice ; 

Of fiich an jl^las as may bear this burthen. i 

Too heavy for thy Shoulders. To cfftfl: this, _ , 

Jjend your afliftance. Gentlemen; and ti^en doubt nM 

But that this Mufhroom, fpung up in a Nig^t, 

Shall as foon wither. And for yQu» JureHa^ V 

If you efteeoi your Honour more than Tribute . ^ . 

Paid to your l<?athfome Appetite, as a Fury 

Fly from hislooie Emlx'aces; fo farewel: ^ 

E^er long ypu fhall hear more. {ExnM. 

^«r. Are you ftruck Piimb, 
That you make no Reply ? 
Max. Sweet, I will do. 
And after talk : I will prevent their Plots, . 
And mrn them on their own accurfed Heads. 
My Uncle ? good, I muft not know the Namei : ^ 
Of Piety or Pity. Siecl my Heart, 
Defire of Empire, and infhruft me, that 
The Prince that over others would bou* fwa^. 
Checks at no Ixt that ftops him in his way. {EpcettUp 

S C E N E HI. 
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Entet Jbtei Sbepierds^ and fmC^uutrymifh 

i Sbep. Do you think this great Man will continue here f 
ft Shep. Continue here ? what elie ? h*a$ bought the 
great Farm; 
A great Many with a great Inheritance, 
And all the Ground about it, all the Woods too. 
And ftock'd it Ijke an Emperor. Now, all our iports again. 
And all our merry Gambols, our May-Ladies, 
Our Evening Dances on the Green, our SOngs, 
Our Holiday good chear, our Bagpipes now, Boyi^^ 
Shall make the wanton Laiies jskip again, * 
Our Sh^p-ihearinss, and all our knacks. 

3 Sbep. But hark ye, 
We oiuft not call him £mp*ror« 

^ ...* I Cfuntr. 



\ 
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iComtr. Thsu^satt one, ^ 

He's the King of good FeUow% that's M^Tmfvki ! 
And fo I'll call him ftill, though I be llwgM for'c. 
I grant y', h'as^&hr^n his Honour to anotho' Mm, 
He cannot give ms Humour ; he's a brave FellWy 
And wiil love u^ and we'll love him. Come kithtf » Zm^ 
What new Songs, and what Geers I 

3 Sbep. Enough -, PU tetl ye. 
He comes abroad amiv to view his Grounds^ 
And with the h6\^ of fbirfiSf and old Emi^ 
(IPs whorfon Colff b» gone) zjodAnuryms^ \ 

And ibme few more o'th' Wenches, ws wUl.OKM h\m%i 
And ftrike him fuch new (r) Springs, and fucb free 

Welcomes, 
Shall make him fcorn an Empire, forget MsyeAy,, 
And make him blefs d» hour he lLv*d:here happy. 

2 Ountr. And we will fecond yc^ we hooeft Carter^ 
We Lads o'di' lafli^ widi fome blunt Entertaiomen^^ 
Our Teams to two«pence, we^U ^ve him fi)Sk& contents 
Or we*ll bawl fearfully. 

3 Sbep. He can't expeS: now ' 
His courtly Entertainments, a^nd his race Mufickv 
And Ladies to delight him with their Voices; 
Honed and chearful Toys from boneil Meanings, 
And the beft Hearts th^ have. We muft be neat all ; 
On goes my Rui&t Jerkin with Une Buttons [net, 
! !f 'Sbep^ Ajid n^y green flops I was marry *din ; n^yQon- 
-With my Carnation Point with filver T^^, Boys; 
You know where I won it. 

{e) Sfringf .Iiere means Tunes. So Bifl^op Dougl^ft in hv tVanfti* 
Uon of FirgiL Book 6. Page 167. 

Gif Or^mimfcht r$im$ ^gf»$ Ijmfi ' 

From lUll kU Sfft^t's Goift^ with bis/ufii SiringeiSp ^ 

?lajf^9nhi$Harf9fTxzf:tfafUafani^Y^a^. 

So Ci^ctr in Ui Hmfi ^Imu. look }« LisB i^Jf &^# 

Jhtre fann 1 famous Old mnd TTotM 
Piptri* ofthi Duche ^tng^ 
fi liming Lavi datmeit mnd Spiingatg 
tUgk 4utd thtfrmmgi th%ngl$. 

I Countr^ 
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I "Onmlr. Thoa wilt tiefer be old, Alexis. ^ {youtsi 
t Sbeps. And I Ihall find fome Toys that have been fa- 

And Hc^-gays, ancffoch Knacks ; for there be Wenches, 
3 Sbep. My Mantle goes on too I play'd young Paris la^ 

And the new Garters JmarylUs font me. [our Faces ; 

1 Comtr. Yes; yes ^ we'll all be handlbme, and \^1& 
Neighbour, I fee a Reqnant of March Duft 

Tha^s hatchM into ytiur Chaps: I pr^y yoa be careful^, 

rMMir Geti«. 

And mundlfie your Mu2szel. 

2 Countr. V\\ to th' Barbers, 

It fliaH coft me I know^ what Wh6*sthis? 

3 ^Z'^. Give room, Neighbours, ^ 
A great Man in our Stati j God blefi your Worflup, 

2 Countr^ Encreafe your Mafterfhip. * 
G^//i. Thanks^ my good People i , 

Stand off, and know your Duties : As I take it 

You are the laboring People of this Village, 

And you that keep the Sheep. Stand farther oflTyei^* 

And mingle not with my Authority, 

I am too mighty for your Company. [fhfp 

3 Sbep. We know it, Sir ; and we defire your Wou- 
To reckon lis amongft your humble Servants, 

And that our Country Sports, Sir, ■ . ^ 

Geta. For your Sports, Sir, 
They may be fcen, when I Ihall think convenient^' 
When out of my Difcretion, I fhdl view ^m. 
And hold 'em fit for Licence* Yt look on me. 
And look upon me ferioufly, as you knew me : /^ 

*Tis trqe, Tv^ been a Rafcal, as you are, # 

A Fellow of no mention, nor no mark, 1 

Juft Ibcli another Piece of Durt, fo falhion'd : 
But Time, chat purifies all things of Merit, 
Has/iet aoojther Stan^. Come nearer naw^ 
And be not fearful : I tak^ off my Aufterity; • » • 
And know me for the great and mighty Steward 
Undartiuft Man of Honour ; know ye for my yaHa^ 
And at my Pleaforc I caii difpcople ye, * j .. . , V, 
Cui blow you and your Cattle out o'th' Country : 

But 



^yS The Propheiefs. 

What pains we take to cool our Winc% t'^Ilay us. 

And bury quick the faming God to qi|f|ch us, 
Mcthinks this Chryftal Well? Ha ? What ftrangc Mufick ? 
*Tis underneath, fure ; how it ilirs and joys me? 
How all the Birds iet on ? The Fields redouble 
Their odorif roua fweets i Hark how the £choes«-^-ii^ 

Enter a Spirit fhm the tFiU. 

Dru. See, Sir, thofcFIowen 
From out the Wei), fpring to your Entertainment. 

Enter Delphia. 

JJfio. Blcfi mc. 

Dru. Be not afraid, 'tis (bme good Anget 
That's come to welcome ye. 
Del. Go neaf and hear. Son. 

S ON G. 

Dio. O Mbther, thank ye^ thanic ye^ this was your 

WiU. 
U^J. You Ihall not want delights to ble&your Pfte&ntt. 
Now ye are hojnieft, all the Stars fhall honour ye. 

Enter ShepBerds (md Dancers. 

Stay, here are Country-fhepherds,here's fomc fbort tao^ 
And you muft grace it. Sir ; 'twas meant to wdconse ye ; 
A King (hall newr feel your Joy. Sit cjown. Son. 

A Dance bf Shepherds and She^dtffes \ Pan kading 
tbf Men^ Geres the Maids. 

Hold, hold, nay Mcflenger appears 5 leave off. Friends, 
Leave off a while, and Breathe. 

Dio. What News? Ye're pale. Mother. 

Del. No, Fam careful of thy lafety, S6n, 
Be not affirighted, but fit ftill 1 Fm with thee. 

Enter Maximinian, Aurelia, and Soldiers. 

*AjdA x^w dance but your Pance. D^ you know that 
Perfon.^ 

Be 
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Be not amazed, but let him fhew his dreaclfulleft. 

Ma^. How confident he fits amongft bis PleafiireSy 
And what a chearful colour (hews in*s Face^ 
And yet he fees me too, the Soldiers with me* 

Aur. Be fpeedy in your work, (you will be ftopt elfc) 
And then you are an Emperor. 

Max. V\\ about it. 

Dio. My Royal Coufin, how I joy to fee yc. 
You a4)d your Royal Emprefi. 

Max. You^re too kind, Sir. 
I come not to eat with ye, and to iitrfeit 
On thefe poor Clownifh Pleafiifes \ but to tell ye 
I look upon ye like my Winding-lhectj 
The Coffin of my Greatnefi, nay, my Grave 2 
For whilft you arc alive— *-—• 

Dio. Alive^ my Coufin ? 

Max. I fay, Alive. I am no Emperor ; 
Vm nothing but mine own <£fquiet. 

Dh. Stay, Sir. 

Max. I cannot (lay* The Soldiers doatupon ye* 
I would fain* Ipare ye ; but mine own Security 
Compels me to forget you are my Uncle, 
Compels me to forget you made me Cafar t 
For whilft you are remembred, I am buried. 

Dio. Did not I make ye Emperor, dear Coufin, 
The free gift from my Ipecial Grace ? 

Drf. Fear nothing. 

Dio. Did not I chufe this Poverty, to raifc you ? 
That Royal Woman gave into your Arms too ? 
Bleis'd ye with her bright Boiuty ? Gave the Soldier, 
The Soldier that hung to me, fix'd him on ye .^ 
Gave ye the World's command f 

Max. This cannot help yc. 

TX^. Yet this Ihall eafe me. Can ye be fo bafe, Coufin, 
So far fr6m Noblencfe, fo far from Nature, 
As to forget all this ? To tread this Tie out f 
Raife to yourfelf fd foul a Monument 
That every common Foot Ihall kick afunder ? 
Muft my Blood glue ye to your Peace f 

Max. It muft. Uncle; 

Ma I 
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I (land too lobfe die, and my Foot too feeble: 
you gone once, and their Love retired, Vm rooted. 

Dio. And cannot this removed poor State obfcure me ? 
I do not feck for yours, nor enquire ambitioufly 
After your growing Fortunes. Take heed, my Kinfman, 
Ungracefulneis and Blood mingled together, 
Will, like two furious Tides • 

Max. I muft Sail th'row *em : 
Let 'em be Tides of Death, Sir, I muft ftem up. 

Dio. Hear but this laft, and wifely yet confider : 
Place round about my Grange a Garrilbn, 
That if I offer to exceed my Limits, 

gr ever in my common talk name Emperor, 
ver converfe with any greedy Soldier, 
Or ltx)k for Adoration, nay, for Court efie 
Above the days Salute.—- Think who has fed ye. 
Think, Coufin, who I ant. D'ye flight my Mifery f * • 
. Nay, then I charge thee ; nay, I meet thy Cruelty. 
Max. This cannot ferve, prepare: Now fail on, 
Soldiers, 
And all the Treafure that I have—— • , 

[Thunder and Ugbtning. 
Sold. The Earth fhakes ; 
We totter up and down ; we cannot ftand, Sir ; 
Methinks the Mountains tremble too. 

2 Sold. The flaflies 
How thick and hot they come ? We fhall be burn'd all. 

D^/. Fall on. Soldiers: 
You tKat fell innocent Blood, fall on full bravely. 
. , Sold. We cannot ftir. 
' D^/. You have your liberty. 
So have you. Lady. One of you come do it. 

[yf Hand with a Bolt appears above. 
jy you ftand amaz*d ? Look o*er thy Head, Maxinriman^ 
Look j to thy Terror, what hangs over thee : 
Nay, it will nail thee Dead j look how it threatens thee : 
The Bolt for Vengeance on ungrateful Wretches ; 
The Bbltof innocent Blood J read thofehot Charadlers, 
Andfpell the will of Hcav'n. Nay, lovely Lady, 
You muft take part too, as fpur to Ambition. 

Arc 
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Arc yc humble ? Now fpeak, my part is ended. 
Does all your Glory fhake ? 

Max. Hear us, great Uncle, 
Good and great Sir, be pitiful unto us ; 
Below your Feet we lay our Lives, be merciful : 
Begin you, Hcav'n will follow. 

Aur. Oh, it fliakes (till. - . 

Max. An4 dreadfully it threatens. We acknowledge 
Our bafe and foul intentions. Stand between usj " 
For faults confefs'd, they fay, are half forgiven. 
We're forry for our Sins. Take from us, Sir^ 
That glprious weight that madeus fw*ll, that poifon*d us \ 
That mals of Majefty I laboured under, 
(Too heavy and too mighty for my Manage) 
That my poor innocent Days may turn again. 
And my Mind, pure, may purge me of thefe Gurfes y 
By your old Love, the Blood that runs between us. 

\Xhc Hand taken itu. 

Aur. By that Love once ye bare tp me, by that. Sir, 
That blefled Maid enjoys—— 

Tiio. Rife up, dear Coufiq, 
And be your Words your Judges : I forgive ye. 
Great as ye are, enjoy that Greatnefi ever, 
Whilft I mine own Content make mine own Empire, 
Once more I give ye all ; learn to defervc it. 
And live to love your Good more than your Greatnefi. 
Now fliew your Loves to entertain this Emperor, 
My honeft Neighbours. Geta^ fee all handfome. 
Your Grace muft pardon us, our Houfe is littl#; 
But fuch an ample welcome as a poor Man 
And his true Love can make you and your Efliprefi— •— 
Madam, we have no Dainties. 

Attr. *Tis enough. Sir; 
We (hall enjoy the riches of your Goodnefs. 

Sold. Long live th^ good and gracious 'Diochfian. 

Dio. I thank ye. Soldiers, I forgive your ra(hneliu 
And, Royal Sir, long may they love and honour ye. 

[Drums heatu March afar off. 
What Drums are thofc ? 

M 3 PiU 
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DRAMAtIS PERSONjE. 



M E N. 

Agenor, Prince of Argos* 

Theanor, Scm to the ^een of Corinth, a vicious Prince. 

Leonidas, the Corinthian General^ Brother to Mcrionc 

Euphanes, a noble young Gentleman^ Favourite to the ^ueen. 

Crates, Elder Brother to Euphanes, a malicious Beautefeu. 

Conon, Euphanes'j Confident^ and Fellow-Jraveller. 

Neanthes, > 

Soficles, S Courtiers. 

Emton. > ' 

Onos, £?r Lamprias, a veryfodRjh ^rmelUt. 

Undc"^^} /^ Onos, twctfoolifh Knaves. 

Gentlemen^ Servants to Agenon 
A Page to Lord Euphanes. 
Marjhal^ Vintner^ Drawers. - 

WOMEN. 

S^ueen of Corinth, A wife and virtuous fFidoWf Moibir 

ofThtmoT. /■% : 

Merione, A virtuous Latfy^ ^onourMy fotlfcited by Prince 

Agenor. 
Beliza, AnobkLady^ Jl^r</} /^Euphanes. 

SCENE CORINTH. 
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A C T I. SCENE!.; 

£»/«■ Ncanthes, Soficles, «W(/Eraton. 

ERJTON, 
SHE General is returned then ? 
Nean. With much Honour. 
^vf. And Peace concluded with the Prince 
§! of jir^oj f 

^ Nean. To the Queen's Wiflws: The 
Conditions fign*d " 
So far beyond her Hopes, to the Advantage 
or Carintbj and the good of all her Subjects s 
That though Leonidas, our brave Genetal, 
Ever came home » fair and great Elxample, 
He never yet return'd, or with l^fs Lois 
Or more defcrved Honour. 

Era. Have you not heard 
The Motives to this general good ? 

Neon. The main one 
"Was Admiration firft ift young ^enor, 
(For by that Name we know the Prince of Jrgos) 
Of -our LemUat* Wiidom and his Valour j 
Which though an En'my, firft in "him bred Wonder; 
That LJking, Love fucceeded that, which was 



Followed by a Defire to bcaFriend, 



ypan 
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Upon v^t Terms ibever, fo fucb GoodnefL 
Tqey had an Entenriew ; and that their Friendflilp 
Might with our Beace be ratiSed, *Cwas concluded^ 
Jigenw yielding up all fucb ftrong Places 
As 1^ held in our Teridtories, (hoold receive 
(With a fufficient Dower, paid by the Queen) 
The fair Merione for his Wife. 

Era. But how 
Approves the Queen of this ? fince we well knowt 
Nor was her Higbne& igi^orant, that her Son 
JThe Prince 7l&^a»0rmade Love to this Lady^ . 
And in the nobleft way. 
- Neon. Which^ ihe4iUaw«d of, • 
And I have heard from fbme familiar with 
Herpeareft S^orets, flie ^ deeply pnVd l^er^ 
Being from an Infant trained up in her Service^ 
(Or to fpeak better, rather her own Creamir^ 
She ohice did fay. That if the Prince fliould fteal 
A Marriage without her X^eave, or Knowledge, 
With this Mmone^ with a littje Suit 
She fhould grant both their Pardons ; whereas now 
To ihew herfclf forfboth a Spartan tady, , 
And that 'tis in her Power, now it concerns 
The common gopd, x)qt alone to fubdue 
Her own Aff^dions, but command her Son's^ . 
She has not only forced him with rough Threats . 
To leave his Miftrefi, but cbmpeli'd him, when 
Agenor made his Entrance into Corinth^ 

To wait upon his Riv^i. , 

Sof. Can it be 

The Prince fliould fit down with thjs^ Wrong ? 

Neon. I know not, 
I am fure I fliould not. 

Era. Truft me, nor I, 
A Mother is a Name, but put in Balla^ce [hi|D ? 

With a youqg Wench *tis nothing; where did y^l^^ffft 

Neon. Near Fejla^s Temple, for th^ he dilini6*d^m& 
And full of trbubled Thoughts, a^Xva^ i^r CraUs :' ' 
He went with him, but whither, or JCp what Purpole, 
I am a Stranger. 
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Enter Jhctnor and Cratet. 
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*£r<i. They're come back, Neantbes. 

The. I like the Place well. 
^ Cm. Well, i Sir? it is built 
!i\s if the Architeft had been a Prophdr, 
^And fafhion'd it alone for this Nignt*i AAion i 
"7^6 Vaults fo hollow, and the Walkfo ftron^, 
^As DttM there might liifFer Violence, 
J^nd with loud Shrieks in rain call Jeveiol^ her t 
Or (hould he hear, his Thunder could not find 

J^n Entrance to it. 

yi^^ I giwup-myiclf 
Wholly to thy Direftion, wor^hieft Gr4/^/ 1 
JVnd yet the defo'rate Cure that we mud pradlife 
Is in it felf fo fouV and full of Danger, 
That I ftand doubrfiil whether 'twere more manly ^ 
To die ngt feeking Help, or that Help being 
So deadly, topuriueit. 

Cra. To thofeReafons 
I have already urg'd, I will add thefts 
For but confider. Sir ■ i 

Era. It is of weight 
What-c'er it be, thtt-with fuch Vehement Aftiont 
Of Eye, Hand, Foot, nay all his Body*8 Motion^ 
Crates incitg|||||B Prince to. 

Nean. TflroUerve, 
With what variety pf Paflions he 
Receives his Reaions ; now he's palc« and Ibalces 
For Fear or Anger ; now his nanival Red 
Comes back again, and with a pleafing Smile 
He feems to entertain ko 'tis r^folv^d on^ 
Be it what 'twill ; to his Ends may It profper. 
Though the State fiiikfor'i. 

Cra. Now you are a Prince 
Fit to rule others, and in fhaking off 
The Bonds in whk:^ your Mother fetters you. 
Discharge your Debt to Nature, ^*ii your Guide, 
FoUow her bokUy, Sir. 
9V. I am confirm'dii 
Fall what may fiUl 

CrM. 
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Cra. Yet ftilidi^ife your Malice 
In your Humility, . r 

The. I am inftruftcd. Epefts, 

Cra. Though in your Heart diererage a thou&nd Tem« 
Ail Calmnefs in your Looks. ; - 

The. I (hall remember. 

Cra. And at no hand, tho' thefe are usM as Agents^ . 
Acquaint them with your Purpofe, *^ilJ the Inftsmt 
That we e£nploy them ; *tis not fit they have 
Time to conndcr 5 whea*tis doae, .Rewairi 
Or Fear will keep them filent 5 yet you may 
Grace them as you pafs by, 'twill make them furer. 
And greedier (i) to ferve you. . ' 

The. ril move only 
As you would haye me^ Go6d-day, Gentlemen; 
Nay, (pare chis ccrcmoriious Form of Duty 
To him that brings iLove to you, equal Love, . . 
And is in nothing happier, thaa in knowing 
It is returned by you ; we are as^-one; : * v . 

Sof. I am o*er-joy^d, I know not/ V ' 

How to reply; but 

Era. Hang all buts ; my Lord, 
For this your .t>ounteoUs Favou r ■ ■ ■ * 

Nea^. Let me fpeak^ 



'f » 



If to feed Vultures here, after, the Hakeiyj^ 
Has done his Part, or if there be a Hkll iHr 
To take a Swinge or two there, may defcrvc this— 
5(?/; r We>Q ready. ; 

Era. Try us anyway* * 

Neon. Pot's to if. 

The. What Jewels I have in you? 

Cra. Have thefe Souls, 
That for a good Look, and a few kind Words^ 
Part with their Effence ? 

The. Since you will compel me 
To put that to the Tryal which I doubt not, 

(i) .^1« iadifer^e you.'] What I have inferted in the Text, feems 
to be more natund and eafy than the old Reading: Neither Is tie 
Quantity of the Line at aU hurt, by the cropping of a Syil^e, for 
Griidier is three Syllables as well a« two/ according as the Quanti^ 
of ^the Vcrfe requires. Mr. Spward propo$*4 too this very AlteratioQ. 

' ^ Crates^ 
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Crates^ iqay be, fuddcnly will mflrufl you 

flow, and in what to ikew your Loves; obey him 

As you will bind me to you. 

Cra. 'Tis well grounded ; 
Leave roe t6 rear the Building, Neon.. Wc will do^ 

Cra. I know it, 

Era^ Any thing you'll put us to. [E^cetmt, 

SCENE IL 

Enter Leonidas, Merione, Beliza, and Servants. 

Leo. Sifter, I reap the Harveft of my Labours 
In your Preferment, be you worthy of it. 
And with an open Bo(bm entertain 
A greater Fortune than my Love durft hope for \ 
Be wife, and welcome it : Play not the coy 
And foolifh Wanton, with the offered Bounties 
Of him that is a Prince. I was wooM for you. 
And won, Merione ; then if you dare 
Believe the Objeft that took me was worthy. 
Or truft my Judgment, in me think you were 
Courted, fu'd to, and conquered. 

Mer. Noble Brother, 
I have and ft ill efteem you as a Father, 
And will as far obey you y my Heart ^:i^^s it : 
And yet without your Anger, give me leave 
To fay. That in the Choice of that on which 
All my Life's Joys or Sorrows have dependance. 
It had been fit, e'er you had made a full 
And abfolute Grant of me to any other, 
I (hould have ud'd mine own Eyes, or at leaft « 

Made you to underftand, whether it were 
Within my Power to make a fecond Gift • 

Of my poor felf. - ^ 

Leo. I. know what 'tis you point at. 
The Prince fbeanorhljavt % let not that cheat you ; 
His Vows were but meer Courtfhip; all his Service 
But Pradlice how t* entrap a credulous Lady : 
Or grant it ferious, yet you muft remember 
He's not to love, but where the Queen his Mother 

Muft 
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Muft give AUowaincC) which to you k bat* r'd tfpf 
And cherdb^ ftudy to forget tkaLt ever 
You cheriih'd fuch a Hope« 

il/iT, I would I could. 

Le0. ^t brave j^enor^ who ifr oome in l^er^ 
To celebrate this Marriage, for your Love 
Vdri^vts the forfeit of ten dioufand* Lives^ 
That muft have fall'n under the Sword of War 
Had not this Peace been made ; which general good 
Both Countries owe to his Affeftion to you : 
O hap^^lkr, ask this noble Lady, 
Your bofom Friend (fince I fail in my Credit) 
What Palm Agen&r^s Name, above all Princes 
That Greece is proud of, carries, and with Luftrc. 

Bel. Indeed Fame gives him out for excellent $ 
And Friend, I doubt not but when you fhall fee hxm^ 

(2) Enter a Seroant^ wBo 'wbifpers Bcliza. 

HeMl fo appear to you« Art lure 'tk he? 

Ser. As I live Nfadam *— 

Bel. Virtue enable me to contain my Joy. 
•Tis my Eupbanes. 

Ser. Yes. 

Bel. And he's in Health ? 

Ser. Moft aeiitainly Madam* 

Bel. rU fee him inftantly. 
So prethee Idl hinx [£ffi/ ^er. 

Mer. I yield my felf too weak 
In Argument t* oppoie you ; you may lead mt 
Whither you pleale. 

Leo. *Tii anfwcr'd like my Sifter; 
And if in him you find not ample caufe 
To pray for me; and daily on yoor Kneel, 
Conclude I have no Judgment. 

Mer. May it prove fo : 
Friend, fliall wt have your Company I 

iS^/. Two hour^ hence 

(2) Enter a Servant, y Without the Addition I hatre made to tbii 
Dire&ioii, every Reader perhaps woaM not tid» the abropt Qgeftion, 
Art fiare ''tit het mz proper Light. 

I 
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3 will not fail you. 

Lto. At your f>kalufe^ Madam. lE9C.heb.afdMik. 

Enter Euphanes. 

Bel. Could I in one word fpeak a thoufand wclconie^ 
And hearty ones, you have •cm: Fie, my Hand, 
We ftand at no fuch diftance, by my Life ^ 

Tlie iparting kifs you took before your Travel 
Is yet a Virgin on my Lips, prcfcrv*d 
With a^ much care as I would do my Fame 
To entertain ydur wifli*d return. 

Eupb. Beft Lady, 
That I do honour you, and with as much reafbn 
As ever Man did Virtue ; that I love you. 
Yet kx)k upon you with that Reverence 
As holy Men behold the Sun, the Stirs, 
The Temples, and their Gods, they all can witnefi ; 
And that you have deferv'd this Duty from me. 
The Life, and means of Life, for which I owe you, 
Commands me to profefi it, fiace my I*ortune 
Affords (3) no other Payment. 

Bel I bad thought. 
That for the trifling Courteiies^ as I call them, 
(Though you give them another Name) you had 
Made ample fatisfadion in th' acceptance. 
And therefore did prefiune you had brought home^ 
Some other Language* * 

Eupb. No one I have learned 
Yields Words fuflScient to exprefi jrour Goodnefi; 
Nor can I ever chufe another Theme, 
And not be though): unthankful. <* 

Bel. Pray you no more. 
As you refped me. 

Eupb. That Charm is too powerful 
JFbr me to difobey it: 'Tis your Pltafure, 
And hot my Boldnefs, Madam. 

(3) — " «« other Paymint. 

fieliz. Good £uphanes when Benefits are ill conferr^ i\ Thus runt 
the Ediciofi of 1647* ^"^ ^7 miilake, for here 'tis not Senfe, tho* 
quke right about lix or feven Speeches lower, as the Reader will v«ry 
M^y fee and perceive. 
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Sel. Good Eupbanesj 
Beflieve I am not one of thofe weak Ladies, 
That (barren of all inward worth) are proud 
Of what they cannot truly call their own. 
Their Birth or Fortune, which arc things without them : 
Nor in this will I imitate the World, 
. Whole greater part of Men think when they give 
They purchafc Bondmen, nbt nuke worthy Friendsl 
By all that's good I fwear, I never thought 
My great Effate was an Addition to me. 
Or that your Wants took from you. 

Eupb. There are few 
So truly underftanding or themfelves or what 
They do poffels. Bel. Good Euphanesj where Benefits 
Are ill conferred, (4) as on unworthy Men, 
That turn them to bad ufes, the Beftower, 
For wanting judgment how, and on whom to place them, 
Is partly guilty : But when we do Favours 
To fuch as make them Grounds on which they build 
Their noble Aftions, there w' improve our Fortunes 
To the moft fair advantage. If 1 Ipeak 
Too much, though I confcfs (5) I Ipeak well, 
Prethee remeniber 'tis a Woman's weakneft. 
And then thou wilt forgive it. 

• (4) --: — as to unworthy MeHsl ^ have venturM at my own peril to 
fabltitute on for /«, as being the more common and ufual way of £x- 
preffion* 

(5) — — IJ^eak ivell,'} The Verfe is deficient both as to Senffi and 
Quantity, and there are two ways of filling it up. Mr. Srward is 
for reading thas. 

— <-— I now fpeak welH as defigning a Compliment both to him and 
herfelf. She /poke well^ becaufe me gave fufficient Reafont for having 
fupplied his Wants. 

I am for fupplying the Senfe and Meafure another way and reading 

thas ; 

, I /peak not nvelL 

For this feems to be what the Lady wonM have him think, or/ «. that 
(he fpoke not well, tho' the SubjeS ihe fpoke of had abundant Matter 
to fupply a Speaker with. Add to this what ihe fays herfdf to Mi' 
riom, A€t 3, near the End, 

— — — how rats' d *tts better 

That all do know and /peak it than my /elf. 
This to me appears a prefumptive Proof that not bids fiureft for the 
riffht Reading in this Placet 
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Euph. You fpeak nothing 
But what wbuld well become the wifcft Man : 
And that by you delivered is fo pleafing 
That I could hear you ever, 

Bel. Fly not from 
Your Word, for I arreft it : And will now 
Exprcfs my fclf a little more, and prove 
That whereas you profefs your felf my Debtor, 
That I am yours. 

Eupb. Your Ladylhip then muft ufc 
Some Sophiftry I ne'er heard of. 

Bel. By plain Reafons ; 
For look you, had you never funk beneath 
Your Wants, or if thofe,Wants had found fgpply 
From Crates^ your unkind and cx>vetous Brother, 
Or any other Man, I then had mifs*d, 
A Subjcft upon which I worthily 
Might cxercifc my Bounty : Whereas now. 
By having happy opportunity 
To furnifh you before, and in your Travels, 
With all Conveniencies that you thopght ufeful. 
That Gold which would have rufted in my Coffcrfi 
Being thus imfdoy'd, has rendered me a Partner 
In all your glorious Adions. And whereas 
Had you not been, I Ihould have dy*d a thing 
Scarce knoWn, or loon forgoftcn: There's no Trophy 
In which Eupbanes for his worth is mentioned. 
But there you have been careful to remember. 
That all the good you did came from Beliza. 

Eupb, That was but Thankfulncfs. 

Bel. ' Twas fuch an Honour, 
And fuch a large Return for the poor Trafh 
I ventured with you, that if I ihould part 
With all that I poffefs, and my felf too, • . 

In fatisfaftion for it, 'twere ftill ftiort . : 

Of your defervings. 

Eupb. You o*er-prize them. Madam. 

Bel. The Queen her felf hath given me gracious thanks 
In your behalf, for Ihe hath heard, Eupbanes^ 
How gallantly you have maintain'd her Honour 

Vol. VI. N In 
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In all the Courts of Greece : And reft affur^d 
(Though yet unknown) when I prefcnt yo>u to her. 
Which I will do this Evenings you Ihall find ^ 
That flie intends good to you. 

Eupb. Worthieft Lady, ' 

Since all you labour for is the Advancement 
Of him that will live ever your poor Servant, 
He muft not contradift it, . 

Bel. Here's your Brother, 
•Tis ftrange to fee him here. 

Enter Crates. 

C^a. You're welcome home, Sir, 
(Your Pardon, Madam) I had thought my Houfe, 
Confidering who I am, might have been worthy 
Of your firft Vifit. 

Eupb. 'Twas not open to me 
When laft I Taw you ; and to me *ii$ wonder 
That abfence, which ftill renders M^ forgotten^ 
Should make my Prefcnce wifli'd for, 

Bel. That*4 hot it, 
Your too kind Brother underftanding thac 
You ftand in no need of him, ^ bold to ^t 
His Entertainment. 

Cra. Heiiad never wanted,' 
Or yours, or your Affiftanc?e, had he praftis^d 
The way he might h;ave took, to have cdmmjinded 
Whatever I calJ mine^ 

Eupb. I ftudkd tnany. 
But could find none. 

Cra. You would not find your felf, Sir, 
Or in your fel^ what wis due W tm from you. 
The privilege my Birth bdlow'd opdn tnt 
Might challenge fbme regard. 

Eupb. You'd all the La^ Sir^ 
What elfe did you expeft ? And I am certaiii 
You kept fuch ftrortg Guards to pneferve it ytaort, 
I qould force nothing if om you» 

Cra. Did you ever 
Demand help from mt ? 



7%e, ^een of Corinth. 1 95 

. Eupb. My wants have, and often, 
With open Mouths, biit you nor heard nor law them 5 
May be you Jook'd, I fhould petition to you 
As you went to your Horfe ; flatter your Servants, 
To play the Brokers for my furtherance. 
Sooth your worft Humours, aft the ParaCte 
On all Occafions, write my Name with theirs 
That are but one degree remov'd from Slaves; [you. 
Be drunk when you would have me, then Wench with 
Or play the Pander ; enter into Quarrels 
Although unjuftJy grounded, and defend them 
'Caufe they were yours ; thefe are the Tyrannies 
Moft younger Brothers groan beneath ; yet bear them 
From the infulting Heir, felling their Freedoms 
At a lefs rate than what the State allows 
The Salary of bafe and common Strumpets : 
For my part, c*cr on fuch low terms 1 feed 
Upon a Brother's Trencher, let me die 
The Beggars Death, and ftarve. 

Cra. 'Tis bravely fooken. 
Did what you do rank with it. 

Bel. Why, what does ^e 
You would not wifli were yours? 

Cra. I'll tell you, Lad^, 
Since you rife up his Advocate, and boldly. 
(For now I find, and plainly, in whofe Favour 
My Love and Service to you was neglefted) 
For all your Wealth, nay, add to that your Beauty, 
And put your Virtues in, if you have any, 
I would not yet be pointed at, as he is, 
For the fine Courtier, the Woman's Man, 
That tells my Lady Stories, diflblves Riddles,* 
Ufhers her to her Coach, lyes at her Feet 
At iblemn Masks, applauding what fhc laughs at i 
Reads her aQeep anights, and takes his Oath 
Upon her PantofHes, that all Excellence 
In other Madanis does but zany hers ; 
Thefe you are perfeft in, and yet thcfe take not 
Or from your Birth and Freedom. 

Eupb. Should another 

N 2 Say 
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Say this, jny Deeds, not Looks Ihould ihew ■ ■ 

Beh Contemn it: 
His Envy fains this, and he's but Reporter, 
Without a fecond, of his own dry Fancies. 

Cra. Yes Madam, the whole City fpeaks it with mc^ , 
And though (6) it may diflafte, 'tis certain you 
Are brought into the Scene, and with him cenfur'd 5 
For you are given out for the provident Lady, 
That not to be unfurnifti'd for her Pleafures 
(As without them to what vain ufe is Greatnefs) 
Have made choice of an able Man, a young Man^ 
Of an Herculean Back to do you Service, 
And one you may command too, that is A6Uve, 
And does what you would have him. 

BeL You are foul-mouth'd. [ones,- 

Cra. That can fpeak well, write Verfes too, and good 
Sharp and conceited, whofe Wit you may lie with 
When his performance fails him ; one you have 
Maintained abroad to learn new ways to pleafe you. 
And by the Gods you well reward him for it. 
No Night (in which while you lye fick and panting) 
He watches by you, but is worth a Talent: 
No Conference in your Coach, which is not paid with 
A fcarlet Suit; this the (7) poor People mutter. 
Though I believe, for I am bound to do fo, 
A Lady of your Youth, that feeds high too. 
And a moft exaft Lady, may do all this 
Out of a virtuous Love, the laft bought Vizard 
That Leachery ^purchas*d. 

Eufb. Not a word beyond this. 
The Reverence I owe to that one Womb 
In which we both were Embrions, makes me fufFer 
What's pad ; but if continued ' ■ ■■ 

BeL; Stay vour Hand, 
The Queen mall right my Honour. 

Cra. Let him dp it, 

(6) — in my dijiafte,'] The Nonfenfc of this Reading is evident^ 
what I have inferted in ihe Texc was frpiti Conjedure^ and is con- 
firm'd by the Folio of 1647. , 

(7) -^poo' People] I have a flrongSafpicidn that iw^ is the Reading 
we ought to follow^ but 1 have not ventured to diilurb the Text. ' 

It 
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It Is but marrying him > and for your Anger, 

Know that I flight it: When your Goddcls here 

Is vyeary of your Sacrifice, as (he will be, 

You know my Houfe, and there amongft my Servants 

Perhaps you'll find a Liv'ry (a). \EhU. 

Bel. Be not mov'd, 
I know the rancor of his Difpofition, 
And turn it on himfelf by laughing at it, 
And in that let me teach you. 

Eupb. I learn gladly. {Exeunt. 

S C E N E III. 

Enter Neanthes, Sofines, and ^.xzton fever aUy. 

Nean. -Yoif re met unto my wifhes,. if you ever 
DefirM true Mirth fo far as to adventure 
To die with the qxtren[}ity of Laughter, 
1 come before the Objeft that will do it 5 
Or let me live your Fool. - 

Sof. Whois't, Neanthes? 

Nean. Lamprias the Ufurer*s Son. \ 

Era. Lamprias ? the Youth 
Of fix and fifty ? 

Sof. That was fent to Travel ' ' 
By rich Beliza^ 'till he came to Afgc 
And was fit for a Wife ? ' 

Nean. The very lame. 
This Gallant with his Guardian, and his Tutor, 
(And of the three, who is moft Fool I know not) 
Are newly come to Corinth^ Y\\ not ftale them 
(8 J By giving their Characters, but leave you 
T9 make your own difcoverie$ 5 here they are, Sif. 

Enter Onos, Uncle and Tutor. 
Tutor. ThdLt Leg a little higher; very well. 

(a) /. e. An Allowance of Meat, i^c. 

(8) By giving up-MWr— ] The Particle up I have left out of the pr«- 
fent Text, tho' it (lands in all the other Copies, beeaufe it confounds 
the Senfe : Gi^ving up a Cbi&aBer is a Phrafe of a quite different 
Import to what he wou'd fay here, as the leaft Attention will make 
cviaent enough. 

N 3 Now 
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Now put your Face into the Traveller's pofture ; 
Exceeding good. 

Uncle. Do you mark how they admire him? 

Tut. They will be alji my Scholars, when they know 
And underftand' him truly. 

Era. Phcshus guard me 
From this new Python. 

Sof. How they have trim*d him up 
Like an old Reveller? 

NeM. Curl'd him and perfumM him. 
But that was done with Judgment, for he looks 
Like one that purg'd perpetually ; trull me. 
That Witches Face of his is painted too. 
And every Ditch upon it. buries mpre 
Than would fet off ten Bawds, and all their Tenants. 

Sof. See how it moves towards us, 

Nean. There's a Salutation : 
•Troth, Gentlemen, you have beftowed much Travel 
In training up your Pupil. 

Tut. Sir, great Buildings 
Jlequire great Labours, which yet we repent not. 
Since for the Country's good wc have brought home 
An abfolute Man. 

Unc. As any of his Years, 
Corinth can Ihew you. 

Era. He's exceeding meagre. 

Tut. His Contemplation —— 

Unc. Befides, 'tis fit 
Learners fhould be kept hungry, 

Nean. You all contemplate \ 
For three fuch wretched Piftures of lean Famine 
I never fa w together. 

Unc. We have fat Minds, Sir, 
And traveird to fave charges. Do you think 
•Twas fit a young and hopeful Gentleman 
Should be brought up a Glutton ? he's my Ward, 
Nor was there ever where I bore the Bag 
Any fuperfiuous w^fte. 

Era. Pray you can it fpeak ? 

Tuf, He knows all Languages, but will ulc ncine. 

They're 
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. They're alJ t;oo big for*s Moqth, or clfe too littk 
T'exp^fs hi$ great Conceits : and yet of late 
With fome impulfion he hath fet down 
In a ftrange method, by the way of queftion. 
And briefly (9) too, allbufinefs whatfoevcr, 
. That may concern a Gentleman. 

Nean. Good Sir, let*s hear him, 

7«/. Come on, Sir. 

'Nean, They have taught him like an Ape, 
To do his Tricks by figns : now he begins. 

Onos. When (hall we be drunk together ? 

Tut. That's the firft. 

Onos. Where (hall we whore to Night ? 

Uncle. That ever follows. 

Era. 'CXij me, he now looks angry. 

Onos. Shall we quarrel ? 

Nean. With me at no hand. Sir. 

Onos. Then Jet's proteft. 

Era. Is this all > 

Tut. .Thefe are. Sir, the four new Virtues 
^ That are in fafliion ; many a Mije we meafur'd 
Before we could arrive (10) to this knowledge. 

Nean. Tou might h^ve.fpar'd that labour, for at home 
here 
There's little elfe in pra&ice. Ha ? the Queen ? 
Good Friend?, for half an hour remove your (b) Motion, 
To-morrow willingly when we* ve more leifurc 
We'll look on hinj again, 

Onos. Did I not rarely. ? 

Uncle. Excellent well. 

Tut. He fhall have fix Plumbs for it, 

lEsfeunt. 

(9) JnJ briejfy to a//] Brills ejfe laboro^ tec, wa's never more ap* 
plicable than h«re, wai th« Ptfliifie te ftand : But *tis certainly cor* 
Tupted, and ougbt to-be wrote »i kav» referm'd the Text. Unlcis 
we read to^ for t0, the Pla^ ii na^ enly diirlc> bMt ebToIate Nontefe* 

(10) unto] So the Edition of 1647^ tbe o^fr« have /#•' 
(i) i. i. Puppet. 

N 4 Enter 
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Enter Agenor, Leonidas, Theanor, ^ueen^ Merione,- 
Beliza, Euphanes, Crates, Ladies and Attendants 

with Lights. . . 

Slueen. How much my Q)urt is honour'd. Princely 
Brother, 
In your vouchfafing it your long*d-for Prefence, 
Were tedious to repeat, fince 'tis already 
("And heartily) acknowledged j may the Gfods, 
That look into Kings Adlions, fmile upon 
The league we have concluded ; and their Juftice 
Find me out to revenge it, if I break 
One Article, 

Jge, Great Miracle of Queens, 
How happy I efteem myfclf, in being 
Thought worthy to be numbred in the rank 1 
Of your Confederates, my love and bed fervice 
Shall teach the World hereafter ; but this Gift 
With which you have confirmed it, is fo far 
Beyond my hopes and means e'er to return. 
That of neceffity I muft die obliged 
To. your unanfwer'd Bounty, 

The. The fweet Lady 
In Bluflies gives your Highnefi thanks. • 

^een. Believe it 
On the Queen's Word, fhe is a worthy one. 
And I am fo acquainted with her Goodnels, 
That but for this Peace that hath chang'd my purpofe. 
And to^ her more Advancement, I Ihould gladly 
Have called her Daughter. 

^e. Though I am deprived of 
A blefling, 'tis not in the Fates to equal. 
To (h6w myfelf a Subjedl as a Son, 
Here I give up my Claim, and willingly 
With mine own Hand deliver you what once 
I lov*d above myfelf; and from this hour, 
(For my AfFeftion yields now to my Duty) 
Vow never to follicit her. 

Cra. 'Tis well covered; 
Ife^ntbes^ and the reft. [Exe. Cra, Ncan. SoC Era. 

^een. 
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Sl^M. Nay, for this Night .' "' 

You muft, for 'tis our Country /afhion. Sir, 
Leave her to her Devotions, in the Morning 
We'll bring you to the Temple. 

Leo. How in this 
Your Highnefs honours me, 

Mer. Sweet Reft to all; 

Jge. This Kifs, and I obey you. 

BeU Pleafe it your Highnefs, 
This is the Gentleman. 

^een. You're welcome home. Sir; 
Now as "I live, one of a promifing Prefcnce ; 
I've heard of you before, and you fhall find 
I'll know you better ; find out fomething that 
May do you good, and reft affur'd to iiavc it. 
Were you at Sparta lately ? 

Eupb. Three days fince. Madam, 
I came from thence. 

^^^ir. 'Tis very late, : 
Good night, my Lord ; do yot3, Sir^ follow me, 
1 muft talk further with you. 

jfge. All reft with you. [ExetM. 

Enter Crates,: Neanrhes,EratoniJ«JSoficlcs, difguis^d. 

Cr«. She muft pals through this Cloyfter, fuddcnly 
And bokJly feize upon her. 
NeatL Where's the Prince ? 
Cra. He does expedl us at the place I Ihcw*d you. 

Enter Merione and Sirvant. 

1 hear ^ones footing, peace, 'tis Ihe. 

Mer. Now leave me, 
I know the way, though Vejia witnels with mc 
I never trod it with fuch fear : Help, help ! 

Cra. Stop her Mouth clofe, out with the Light, I'll 
guide you. {Exeunf. 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 

Enter Mcrionc as newly ravtjb^d. 

Met. npO whom now (hall I cry ? WhatPow'r thus 

. A kneel to? ^ 

And beg my ravilh'd Honour back upon me., 
Deaf, deaf, you Gods of Goodncfs, deaf to me. 
Deaf Heav'n to all my cries ; deaf Hope, deaf Jufticc.* 
I am abus'd, and you, that fee all, faw ir. 
Saw it, and fmird upon the Villain did it ; 
Saw it, and gave him Strength : Why have I prayM to ve. 
When all the World*s Eyes have been funk in flumbcrs ? 
Why have I then pour'd out my Tears ? knecPd to ye ? 
And from the Altar of a pure Heart fent ye 
Thoughts like yourfelves, white, innocent,. Vows purer 
And of a fweeter (i i) flame than all the Earth's Odours ? 
Why have I fung your Praifes, ftrcw'd your Temples, 
And crowned your Holy Priefts with Virgin R6fcs? 
.Is it wc hold ye powerful, to deftroy us ? 
Believe and honour ye, to fee us ruin'd ? 
Thefe Tears ol^ Anger thus I fprinkle toward ye. 
You that dare fleep fccure whilft Virgins fuffer^ 
Thefe ftick like Comets, blaze eternally, 
*Till, with the wonder, they have wak'd your Juftioe, 
And forced ye fear our Curies, as wc yours. 

Enter Theanor, and Crates, with Fizardsi 

My (hame ftill follows me, and ftill proclainw mc i 
He tubs away in fcorn, I am contemnM too, 
A more unmanly violence than the other ; 
Bitten, and flung away ? Whatever you are 
Sir, you that have abused me, and now moft bafely 
And facrilegioufly rob*d this fair. Temple, 
I fling all thefe behind me, but look upon me, 

(ii) fweeter flame\ Though I hivc not difturbM ^c Text, 

I fuljpcft <|^e ihookl read fume. 

But 
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But one kind loving look, be what ye will. 
So from this hour you will be mine, my Husband ; 
And you his hand in mifchief, I fpeak to you too, 
Counfel him nobly now 5 you know the mifchicf. 
The mod unrighteous ad: he has done, perfwade him, 
Perfwade him like a Friend, knock at his Confcience 
*Till fair Repentance follow \ yet be worthy of mc. 
And (hew yourfelf, if ever good thought guided ye ; 
You've had your foul Will, makc't yet fair with Marriage % 
Open yourfelf and take me, wed me now : 

[Draws bis D^ir, 
More fruits of Villany ? your Dagger ? come 
yc*rc mercihil, 1 thank you for your Medicine j 
Is that too worthy too ? 

Enter the reft difguifd. '* 

Devil, thou with him. 

Thou penny Bawd t* his Luft, will not that ftir thee ? 

Do you work by Tokens now ? Be fure I live not, 

For your 6wn fafcties. Knaves. I will fit patiently : 

But as ye are true Villains, the Devil's own Servants, 

And thofe he loves and trufts, make it as bloody 

An Aft, of fuch true horror, Heav'n would (hake at, 

'Twill (hew the braver ; Goodnefs hold my hope faft. 

And in thy Mercies look upon my ruins. 

And then I'm right : My Eyes grow de^d and heavy. 

« 

Enter fix difguis^d^ finging and dancing to a horrid Miifkk^ 
andfprinkling water on her Face. 

Wrong me no more, as ye are Men. 
^be. She's faft. 
Cra. Away with her. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

Enter Agenor^ ind Gentlemen. 

Jge. Now, Gendemen, the time's come now t*enjoy 
That fruitful Happinefs my Heart has long'd for : 
This Day be happy call'd, and when old Time 
Brings it about each Year, crown'd with that iweetnefs 

It 
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Enter Agenori and Leomdas, with two Gentlemen. 

j^e. You are ftirring early. Sir, 
Leo. It was my Duty 
To w^t upon your Grace. 

Jge. How fares your Sifter, 
My beauteous Miftrefs, what, *s Ihe ready yet ? 

Leo^ Ko doubt fhc'll lofe. no time. Sir ;, young Maids 
in her way ^ . 

Tread upon Thofiis, and think an Hour an Age 
Till the Frieft has done his Part, that theirs may follow ; 
I faw her not fince Yelierday i* th* Evening : 
But, Sir, I am fure fhe is not -flack ; believe me. 
Your Grace will find a loving Soul. 

Jge. A fweet one. 
And fo much Joy 1 carry in the thought of it. 
So great a Happinefs to know Ihe is mine ; 
Belief me, noble Brother, that to exprejfs if 
Methinks (13) a Tongue's a poor thing, can do nothing \ 
Imagination lefs : Who's that that lies there ? 
Leo. Where, Sir ? 

Jge. Before the Door, it looks like a Woman. 
Leo. This way I came abroad, but then there was nothing. 
One of the Maids o'erwatchM belike. 
Jge. It may be. 

Leo. But methinks this is no fit Place to fleep in. 
I Gents *Tis fure a Woman, Sir, fhe has Jewels on too : 
She fears no foul Play fure. 
Leo. Bring a Torch hither, 
^ Yet 'tis not perfedt Day: I fhould know thofc Garments. * 

( ^ 3) ^-^ ^ Tongui can do nothing ; 

Imagination lefsi] The Copies in general exhibit the Text thus, 
tho' it carries, in the Front of it, plain Marks of Corruption. Mr. 5^- 
nuard propofes, ■ can do nothing ; 

Imagination fcarce. i, e. little more. 
He too, with me, has another Reading, thus, 

' do nothing ; 

ImaginOtioiiU/s : ■ ■ ■ 
But this he by no means thinks comparable with the former. For njy 
part I like neither the one nor the other, fmce the Senfe of the place, 
by either or both of thefe Conjectures is not entirely difcngag'd frdni 
th* DifRcuhies that attend it, and it feems to mc, at prclent, that no- 
tiling but the Author's- Monu&ript cati ever fet us right. 
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^€. How found (he flecps ? 
JLeo. I am forry to fee this. 
^ge. Do you know her ? 
JLeo. And you now I am fiire^ Sir. 
ui^e. My Miftrefs ! how comes this ? 

Enter ^un^ Theanor, Beliza, Euphancs^ Ncanthcs, 

and Attendants. 

Leo. The Queen and her Train ? 
^ueen. Youknow my PJcafurc. 
Eupb. And will be moft qireful. 
^een. Be not long abfeiit, the Suit you preferr*d 
Is granted. 

Uean. This Fellow mounts apace^ and will 
Tow'r o'er us like a Falcon. 

S^ueen. Good morrow to ye all, why (land ye wOndring ? 
Enter the Houfe Sir, and bring out your Miftrefs^ 
You mud obferve our Ceremonies : What's the matter ^ 
What's that ye ftand at ? How ! Merione ? 
Afleep i'th* Street ? Belike fome fudden Palfic 
As (he ftept out laft Night upon Devotion, 
To take her farewel of her Virgin State^ 
The Air being (harp and piercing, ftruck her fuddenly : 
See if ihe Breath. 
Leo. A little. 
^een. Wake her then, 
•Tis fure a Fit. 

j^e. She wakes hcrfclf. 
Give room to her. 

^en. See how the Spirits ftruggle to recover. 
And ftrongly reinforce their Stnrngth \ for ceitain 
This was no aat'ral Sleep, 

The. Tm oF your mind, Madam. 
^een. No Son, it cannot be 
ne. Pray Heav'n no trick in't ; 
Good Soul, fhe little merits fucb a Mifchief. 

^en. She's broad awake now, and her Senfe clears uj^ 
'Twas fure a Fit ; ftand off. 

Mer. The Queen, my Love here. 
And all my Noble Friends ? Why where am I ? [me. 
How am I tranc'd, and moap'd, i'th* Street ? Hcav*n blefs 

Shame 
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Shame to my Sex % o*th' Ground too ? O I remember-— 

hee. How wild (he looks ? 

Age. Oh my cold Heart, how fhe trembles? 

Mer. Oh I remember, I remember, 

Siueen. What's that? [member^ 

Mer. My Shame, my Shame, my Shame : Oh I rc- 
My never-dying Shame. 

yZ^^. Here has been Villany. 

^een. I fear fo too. 

Mer. You are no Furies, are ye ? 
No horrid Shapes fent to afright me ? 

Age. No, Sweet, 
We are your Friends : Look up, I am AgemVj 

my Merione^ that loves you dearly : 
And come to marry ye. 

Leo. Sifter, what ail ye ? 
Speak out your Griefs, and boldly ■ 

Age. Something ftick^ there ^, !., 

"Will choak ye elfc. 

Mer. I hdpe it will. 

^een. Be free, Lady, ; 

You have your loving Friends about ye. 

Age. Dear Merione^ 
By the unfpotted Love I ever bore ye. 
By thine own Goodnefs * 

Mer. Oh 'tis gone, 'tis gone. Sir, 

1 am now I know not what ; pray ye look not on me j 
No Name is left me, nothing to inherit. 

But that detefted, bafe, and branded—— 

Age. Speak it. 
And how 5 Difeafes of moft Danger, 
Their Caufes once difcover'd, are eafily cur'd ; 
My fair Merione. 

Mer. I thank your Love, Sir 5 
When I was fair Merione^ unfpotted. 
Pure, and unblafted in the Bud (14) you honoured, me, 

(14) -^-^you honoured'] This is a very ftifF, not to fay odd Expref- 
fion» and tannot Hand here : The Senfe of my Reading is this. When 
Jfwasfair^ &c. Ton honoured mi ^ hy making me your Choice, yet e^em 
then J was unworthy of your Love. Thus all feems clear, as well as 
confiikiit. Mr. Seward. 

White 
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White as the Heart of Truth, then Prince Agenor^ 
Even then I was not worthy of your Favour. 
Wretch that I am, lefs worthy now of Pity : 
Let no good thing come near me. Virtue fly me i 
You that have honeft noble Names defpife me. 
For I am nothing now but a main Peftilence 
Able to poifon all. Send thofe unto me 
That have forgot their Names, ruin'd their Fortunes, 
Defpis'd their Honours ; thofe that have been Virgins 
Ravifh'd and wrong'd, and yet dare live to tell it. 

^be. Now it appears too plain. 

Mer. Send thofe fad People 
That hate the Light, and Curfc Society 5 [tinually 

Whofe Thoughts are Graves, and from whole Eyes con- 
Their melting Souls drop out, fend thofe to me ; 
And when their Sorrows are moft excellent. 
So full that one Grief more cannot be added. 
My Stpry like a Torrent fhall devour 'em. 
Hark, it muft out ; but pray ftand clofe together. 
And let not all the World hear. 

Leo. Speak It boldly. 

Mer. And Royal Lady think but charitably. 
Your Grace has known my breeding. 

^in. Prithee fpeak it. 

Mer. Is there no Strangerhere ? Send crfFyour Servants, 
And yet it muft be known : I ihake. 

jlge. Sweet Miftrefi. 

Mer. I am abus'd, bafely abus*d ; do you guefs yet ? 
Come clofe, I'll tell ye plainer ; I am whor'd, 
Ravifh'd, and robb'd of Honour. 

Leo. Oh the Devil. 

jSge. What hellilfh Slave was this ? 

The. A Wretch, a Wretch, 
A damn'd Wretch : Do you know the Villain, Lady ? 

Mer. No. 

ne. Not by guels ? 

Mer, Oh no. 

The. It muft be known. 

^ueen. Where was the Pl^ce ? 

Mer. I know not neither. 
Vol, VL O J^e. 



<<B 



2io T^e ^ee/t af Corinth. 

Age. O Heav'n, 
Is this the happy time, ? My Hope to this come ? 

Leo. Neither the Man nor Circumft^nqss ? 

the. Sis Tongue, 
Did not yo^ hear his Tongue, no Voiclb ? 

Mer. None, none. Sir ; 
All I know of hini was his Violence. 

Age. How came ye hither, Sweet ? 

Mer. I know not neither. 

^e. .A cunning Piece of VUlany. 

Mer. All I remember. 
Is only this : Going to Vefia^% Temple, 
To give the Goddefi my laft Virgin Prayers, 
Near to that Place I was fuddehly furpriz'd. 
By five or fix difguis*d, and from thence violently 
To my Diflionour hali'd : That Adk performed. 
Brought back, but how, or whither, 'till I wiak'd 
here— — — 

J^e. This is fb monftrous, the Gods cannot fu&r it ^ 
I have not read in all the Villanies 
Committed by the mofl: obdurate Rafcals, 
An Aft fo truly impious. 

Leo. Would I knew him. 

^e. He mull be known, the Devil cannot hide him. 

^Imen. If all the Art I havt, or Power can do it. 
He mall be found, and fiKh a way of Juftice 
Inflided on him : A Lady- wrong'd in my Court, 
And this way robb'd, and ruin'd ? J^be. Be contented. 
Madam, if he be above Ground Pll have bim. 

Age. Fair virtuous Maid, take Comfort yet and flourifh. 
In my Love flourifti ; the Stain wasforc'd upon ye,* 
None of your Will's, nor yours ; riie, and rife mine ftiJi, 
And rife the fame white, fwcet, fair Soul, I tov'd ye. 
Take me the lame. 

Mer. I kneel and thank ye, Sir, 
And I mufl: lay ye are truly honourable, 
And dare confefs my Will yet ftill a Virgin 5 
But fo unfit and weak a Cabinet 
To keep your Love and Viijue in am I now, 
That have been forc'd and broken, toft m^ luftrt, 
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I mean this^Body, fo corrupt a Volume 

For you to ftudy Ooodnefs in, and Honour, 

I fhall intrcat your Grace, confer that Happihefs 

Upon a Beauty Sorrow never &w yet ; 

And when this Grief fhall kill me, as it muft do$ 

Only remember ( 1 5) that y • had fuch a Miftrefe 5 ^ 

And if ye then dare fhed a Tear, ye honour me : 

Good Gentlemen, cxprefs your Pities to me. 

In feekingout this Villany ; and my laft Suit 

Is to your Grace, that I may have your Favdur 

To live a poor reclufe Nun with this Lady, 

i^rom Court and Company, *till Meav'n fhall hear me. 

And fend me Comfort, or Death end my Mifery. 

Slueen. Take your own Will, my very Heart bleeds 
for thee. 

Agt. f'arewel Meriotit^ fince IVe not thee, 
Pll wed thy Goodnefi, and thy Memory, 

Leo. And I her fair Revenge. 

^e. Away ; let's follow it, 
For he is fo rank i'th* Wipd we cannot mils him, lExetint, 

S C B N E IV. 

Enier Crates and Conon. 

Cra. Conon^ you're welcome home, ye*re wondrous 
welcome. ^ 

Is this your firft Arrival ? 

Cm. Sir, but now 
I reacht the Town. 

Cra. Y*are once more welcome then. 

C&n. I thaiik ye, noble Sir. 

Cra. Pray ye do me the Honour 
To make my poor Houfe firft' 

Con. Pray Sir excufe me, 

\\^ ''^T^ yet ye had fuch a Mifirefs'i 

■ • ' '— yet honour me:] The MiftaBe in puttiag/// for 

that, as I read in the firft Line, is Very eafy to be accounted ior. The 
Abbreviation of that ztid yet might very poffiblv be the fame in our 
Author^s MS. and wrote^ ad all ktkow rciy well, in this AMner, yt. 
Thtyetforye, in the fecend Line, might pojibly be only mJError 
ofthePrefi. 

Oa I 
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I have nottcen mine own yet ; nor made happy 
Thefe longing Eyes with thofc I love there, Whatfs 
this, a Tavern ? 

Cra. It feems fo by the Outfide. 

Con. Step in here then. 
And fince it offers itfelf fo freely to us, 
A Place made only for liberal Entertainment^ 
Let's ieek no further, but make u(e of this. 
And after the Greek Fafhion, to our Friends 
Crown a round Cup or two. 

Enter Vintner and Drawer. 

Cra. Your pleafure, Sir. 
Drawers, who waits within ? 

Draw. Anon, anon. Sir. 

Vint. Look into the Lilly-pt : Why Mark there % 
You are welcome. Gentlemen j heartily welcome 
My noble Friend. 

Cra. Let's have good Wine, mine Hoft^ 
And a fine private Room. 

Vint. Will ye be there, Sir ? 
What is't you'll drink?. I'll draw your Wincmyfelf : 
Culhions, ye ICnaves : Why when ? 

Enter Drawer. 

Draw. Anon, anon. Sir. 

Vtnt. Chios J or Lesbos^ Greek ? / 

Cra. Your beft and neateft. 

Vint.YW draw ye that (hall dance. 

Cra. Away, be quick then. [Exit Vintner. 

Con. How does your Brother, Sir, my noble Friend> 
The good Eupbanes ? In all my Courfe of Travel 
I met not with a Gentleman fo furnifti'd 
In Gentleneis and Courtede ; believe. Sir, 
So many, friendly Offices I receiv'd from him. 
So great and ijmely, and enjoy 'd his Company 
tii fuch an open and a liberal Sweetneis, 
That when I dare forget him— 

Cra. He's in good Health, Sir ; 

• But you will find him a much alter'd Man, 

, Grown a great Courtier, , Sir, C^ 

I 
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Cm. He's worthy of it. 

Cra. A Man drawn up that leaves no Print behind him 
Of what he was. Thofc Goodneflcs you fpeak of 
That have been in him, thofe that you call Freedoms, 
Societies, and Sweetnels, look for now. Sir, 
You'll find no Shadows of them left, no Sound ; 
The very Air he has liv*d in altered. Now behold him. 
And you fhall fee a thing walk by, look big upon ye. 
And cry for Place i I am the Queen's, give room there. 
If you bow low, may be he'll touch the Bonnet, 
Or fling a forced Smile at ye for a Favour. 

Con. He is your Brother, Sir. 

Cra. Thefe forms put off. 
Which Travel, and Court Holy-water fprinkk on him, 
I dare accept, and know him ; you'll think it ftrange, Sir, 
That even to me, to me his natural Brother, 
And one by Birth he owes a little Honour too— — 

Enter Vintner with Wine. 

{But that's all one) come, give me fome Wine, mine Hod, 
Here's to your fair Return. 

Cm. I wonder at it. 
But fure h'as found a Nature not worth owning 
(16) In this way \ elfe I know he is tender carried. 
I thank ye. Sir ; and now durfl: I prefume^ 
For all you tell me of thefe Alterations, 
And ftops in his fweet Nature, which till I find fo, 
I have known him now fo long, andlook'd fo thro* him. 
You muft give me leave to be a little faithleis. 
I lay for all thefe, if you pleafe to venture 
I'll lay the Wine, we drink, let me fend for him 
(Even I that am the pooreft of his Fellowlhip) 
But by a Boy o'th' Houfe too, let him have Bufineis, 
Let hinri attend the Queen, nay, let his Miftrefs 
Hold him betwixt her Arms, he ftiall come to me. 
And fhall drink with me too, love me, and heartily, 

(16) Inthisnuaf\\ This Word w«j^ feemi to convey fo litdc Scnfe^ 
that if it be the Aa^or's^ the Sentence had better have concluded at 
not nvortb owning. But I turn up the w, and read Man ; which cer- 
tainly much iaiproves the Scnfc, Mr. Stward. 

O3 Likt 
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Con. All Health, all Safety, 
Riches, and all that makes Content and Happinels 
Now I am here I have : How have you far*d. Sir ? ^ 

Eupb. Well, I thank Heav'n, and never nearer. Friend 
To catch at great Occalion. 

Con. Indeed I joy in't. 

Eupb. Nor am I for my felf born in thefe Fortunes. 
In truth I love my Friends, 

Con. You were noble ever. 

Cra. I thought you had not known me., 

Eupb. Yes, ye are my Brother, [Euph. 7i/«/^j Cra. 
My elder Brother too, would your AfFcftions 
Were able but to ask that Love I owe to ye. 
And as I give, preferve it ; helre Friend Qmm^ 
.To your fair welcome home. . 

Con. Dear Sir, I thank ye. 
Fill it to th' brim, Boy : Crates. 

Cra. I will pledge you. 
But for that glorious Comet lately fired. 

Con. Fie, fie. Sir; fie. 

Eupb. Nay, let him take his Freedoms, 
He ftirs not me, I vow to ye ; much lefs ftains me." 

Cra. Sir, I can't talk with that neat traveling Tongue. 

Con. As I live, he has the worft belief in Men abroad. 

Enter fecond Boy. 

Tm glad I am come home. 

2 Boy. Here are the Gentlemen. 

Cra. O let 'cm enter : Now you that truft in Travel, 
And make fharp Beards, and little Breeches Deities, 
You that inhaunce the daily price of Tooth-picks, 
And hold there is no homebred Happinefs, 
Behold a Model of your Minds and Anions. [Mirth, 

Ef^b. Though this be envious, yet done i'th* way of 
I am content to thank ye for't. 

Con. *Tis well yet. 

Q'a. Let the Mask enter. 

Enter Onos«* bis Uncle ^ and tutor. 

Onis. A pretty Tavern *faith, of a fine Strufture. 

Uncle. 
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Uncle. Bear your felf like a Gentleman^ here's fix pence, 
And be fure you break no Glaffefl. 

Tut. Hark^e Pupil, 
Go as I taught you, hang more upon your Hams, 
And put your Knees out bent % there, yet a little : 
Now I be(eech ye, be not fo improvident 
To forget your travelling Pace, 'tis a main Polluret 
And to all unair'd Gentlemen (t8) will betray you: 
Play with your Pifa Beard j whyjwherc's your Brufli, Pupil ? 
He muft have a Brufh, Sir, 

Uncli. More Charge yet ? 

Tutor. Here, take mine, 
Thcfe Elements of Travel he muft not want, Sir#^ 

UncU. Ma'foy, he has had fome nineteen Pence in Ele« 
What would you more ? [menti, 

Tutcr. Burus mebercle pater. [1 ravel? 

Con. What Monficur Onos^ the very (ip) pump of 
Sir, as I Jive you've done me th' sreatefl: kindnefi 1 
O my fair Sir, Lampree^ the careful Uncle 
To thia young hopeful Iflue ; Monfieur Tutor too, 
The Father to his Mind \ Come, come, let's hug BoySt 
Why what a Bunch of Travel do I embrace now, 
Methinks I put a Girdle about Europe 1 
How has the Boy profited i 

Uncle. He has enough. Sir, 
If his too fiery Mettle do not mar it. 

Con. Is he not thrifty yet ? 

Tutor. That's all his Fault, 
Too bounteous minded being under Age too, 
A great Confumcr of his Stock in Pippins, 
H'ad ever a hot Stomach. 

(18) fc-— twill bitraj y9u{\ Mr. Siward if for reading bmurMy^ 
thinking hitray ii vtty improper, u meaning a Difcovery of fome* 
thing, that one wouM have Icept a Secret. I mud own waf thii the 
only Senfe of htrav, Mr. SiwanPt Reading, which if ingenious, might 
be allowed. But he hai ffone upon a wrong Foundation, proda in 
Lafht and hsray in EngJ\Jh having that ytxy Senfe which ttwra^ 
hAf , /. #. to difcover, without any Suppofidon, that the thing difco* 
verM Aiou'd be kept a Secret. 

(19) '^■—pumf of Tranftlf] I fufpeft that hr^umf here we fliou'd 
xttAfini. The fink ofC^urttfy it a well known Fhrafc, 

Cw% 
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Cm. Come hither Onosj 
\V ill you love me for this fine Apple ? 

Onos. Ouy. • 

Con. And will you be rul'd by me fometimes i 

Onoi. 'Faith I wilL 

Con. That's a good Boy. 

Ufuk. Pray give not the Child fo much Fruity 
He's of a raw Complexion. 

Mupb. You Monfieor hard. (20) Egg, 
Do you remember me ? Do you remember 
When you and your Confort traveird through Hkngary? 

Con. He's in that Circuit ftill. 

Eupb. Do you remember 
The cantel of immortal Cheefe ye carried with ye. 
The half cold Cabbage in a Leather Sachel, 
And thofe invincible Eggs that would lye in your Bov^ls 
A fortnight together, and then turn to Bedftaves ; 
Your ibwer Milk that would choak an Irifihtmvi^ 
And Bi*ead was bak'd in Cafar^s time for th' Army ? 

Con., Providence, Providence. 
. yitf^xr. The Soul of Travel. 

Eupb. Can the Boy fpeak yet ? 

Tutor^ Yes, and as rnie a Gentleman, 
I thank my able Knowledge, h*as arrived at^ 
Only a litde fparing of his Language, 
Which every Man of Obfervation — — 

Uncle. And of as many Tongues. 

Tutor. Pray be content. Sir, 
You know you are for the boddy part^ the Purfe^ 
I for the Magazine, the Mind; 

Eupb. Come hither Springal. 

Onos. That in the Almain Tongue fignifies a Gendeman, 

Eu^b. What think you of the Forms di Italy ot Spain? 

Onos. I love mine own Country Pippin. 

• » -.* 

(20) — — Edgi."] This Expreffon appcarM to me too grofs to come 
^m our Authors Pen. Euphams bantering him {flnbs) in tlie JXXX- 
Speech upon theib invincible Sggs that wouM lye a Fbrtnight together 
in his Bowels, inclined me to corredl the Text as I have done. I fband 
too upon comparing the Copies, that I had the Edition of 1647 of m/ 
Side. 

Tut^. 
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futor. Nobly anfwer'd. 
Born for his Country, firft. 

Eupb. A great Philofopher : 
What Horfes do you prefer ? 

Onos. The white Horie^ Sir, 
There where I lye; honeftand a juft Beaft. 

^utor. caput lepidum: A Child to fey thiff. 
Are thefe (21) fit Figures for the Mouths of Infants P 

Con. OnoSj what Wenches? 
Come, tell me true. 

Oms. I cannot fpeak without Bsak* * 

Con. When fhall we have one, ha i 

Onos. Steal me from mine Uncle^ 
For look you, 1 am broke 6ut horriWy . ' 

For want of fleflaly Phyfick ; they fey I am toa young. 
And that*twillfpoil my growth; but could you help me? 

Con. Meet me to morrow Man, no more. 

Eupb. You think now 
Ye've open'd (lich a fliamc to me of traveJ, 
By (hewing thefe chin. Cubs : YeVe honoiir'd ua 
Again ft your will, proclaim^ us excellent ; * 
Three Frails of Sprats carried from Mart ta Marf, 
Are as much Meat as thefe, to more u& travd'd ; 
A bunch of bloated Fools ! methinks your Judgment 
Should look abroad fometimes without your Envy. 

Cra. Such are moft of you ; io I take my leave. 
And when you find your Womens fevour fail, 
*Tis ten to one you'll know your felf, and feek mc 
Upon a beti«r Mufter of your Manners. 

Cm. This is not handfome. Sir. 

£»^i^.^ Pray take your Pleafure^ 
You wound the Wind as much « 

Gm. Come you with me, ' 
I have Bufinels for you prefently : There's for your Wine, 
I muft confefs I loft it. 

Onos. Shall I ftea! to ye. 
And fhdi we fee the Wench I 

(21) Are thefe F/gfifr^i-^] I have infertod// into the prefcnt Tact 
as reqaiiite to the MSafiut, iho* perhaps not id fl}acb waAtmg^ to con^- 
plete the Senfe. 

Con. 
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Con. A dainty one. 

Ones. And have a difli of Pippins ? 

Cm^ What ? a peck Man. . 

Tutor. Will you wait. Sir i 

Can. Pray let's meet oftncr, Gentlemen, 
I would not lofe y:e. 

Tutor. O fweet Sir. 

Con. Do you think I would. 
Such noted Men as you ? 

Onos^ Uncle ^ Tutor. We are your Servants. [Exeunt. 

Eupb. That thing they would keep in everlafting 
Nonage, 
My Brother for his own Ends has thruft on 
Upon my Miftrefe ; 'tis true he (hall be rich 
If ever he can get that Rogue his Uncle 
To let him be of Years to come t* inherit it. 
Now what the main Drift is — — 

Con. Sayyefo? no more Words, 
PU keep him Gompany *till he be of Years, 
Though't be a hundred Years, but Pll dilcovcr it. 
And ten to one PU crols it too. 

Eupb. You are honeft. 
And I (hall lludy dill your Love; farewel. Sir, 
For thefe few Hours I muft defire your Pardon, '! 
I have Bulineis of importance : Once a Day 
At lead I hope you'll fee me, I muft fee you elie : 
So, once more ye are welcome. 

Con. All my Thanks, Sir, 
And when I leaye to love you, Life go from me. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Theanor and Crates. 

C^^\J^ H Y Sir, the Kingdom's his ; and no Man now 

▼ y Can come to Corintb^ or from Corinth go, 
Wirfiout his Licence; he puts up the Tithes • • 
Of every Office through ^cbaia s 

From 
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From Courtier to the Carter hold of him; 

Our Lands, pur Liberties, nay very Lives • 

Are Ihut up in hisClofet, and let loofe 

But at his Pleafurc ; Books, and all Difcourfe 

Have now no Patron, nor Direction, 

But glorified Euf banes: Our Cups are guilty 

That quench our Thirds, if not unto his Health ; , 

Oh, 1 could eat my Heart, and fling away 

My very Soul for Anguifli : Gods, nor Men 

Should toUerate fuch Difproportion. 

^e. And yet is he belov'd ; whether*! be Virtue, 
Or feeming Virtue, which he makes the Cloak* 
To his Ambition. 

Cra. Be it which it will. 
Your Highnefs is too tame, your Eyes too filmed 
To fee this, and fit ftill : The Lion Ihould not 
Tremble to hear the bellowing of the Bull 5 
Nature excufe me, (22) though he be my Brother, 
You are my Country's Father, therefore mine: 
One parallel Line of Love I bend on him. 
All Lines of Love and Duty meet in you. 
As in their Center; therefore hear, and weigh. 
What I (hall fpcak : You know the Queen your Mother 
Did, from a private State, your Father raifc. 
So all your Royalty you hold from her ; ^ 

She is older than ihe was, therefore more doating. 
And what know we but Blindnefs of her Love, 
(That hath from underneath the Foot of Fortune 
Set even Euphanes Foot, on Fortune's Head) 
Will take him by the Hand, and cry. Leap now 
Into my Bed j 'tis but a Trick of Age 5 
Nothing impofliblc. \ 

fHfe. What d' ye infer on this? * 

Cra. Your Pardon, Sir, * ' 

With Reverence to the Queen ; yet why fliould I 
Fear to fpeak plain what pointeth to your Goodf ^ - 4^^ 
A good old Widow is a hungry thing; 
(r^)eak of other Widows, not of Queens.) 

(22) So 1647 Edition. The othen thtn it it mf Brttlnr.^ . *■ 
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2l&^. Speak to thy Pur jSbfc. 
, Cra. I appppach it: Sw^ 
Should young Et^hanes cla^ the Kingdom thus^^ 
And pleafe the good old Lady fortle one Night $ 
"What might not fhe be wrought to put on you. 
Quite to iupplant your Birth ? 'neither is (he 
Paft Children, as I take it. 

Tl&^. O^/^i, thou (hak'ft me 5 
Thou, that doft hate thy Brother for my Love, 
In my Love find one; henceforth be my Brother : 
This Giant I will fell beneath the Earth ; 
I will (hine out, and melt his artful Wings: 
Eupbanes^ from my Mother's Sea of Favouis 
Spreads like a River, and runs calmly on. 
Secure yet from my Storms; like a young Pine 
He grows up planted under a fair Oak, 
W hofe ftrong large Branches yet do fhelter him^ 
And every Traveller admires his Beauty; 
But like a Wind, I'll work into his Cranks, 
Trouble his Stream, and drown all Vcflfels that 
Ride on his Greatnefs : Under my Mother's Arms, 
Like to \ dealing Tempett will I fearch. 
And rend his Root from her Protection. 

Cra. Ay, now Theamrfpedks like Prince TXftiwr. 

The. But how (hall we provoke him to oar Snares 
He has a Temper, Malice cannot move 
T* exceed the Bounds of Judgment ; hc*s lb wife. 
That we can pick no Caufe t' affiront him. 

Cra. No? 
What better than bis cro0ing your Intent ? 
The Suit Td to ye ? Ctmo^s forfeit ftate 
(Before he travellM) for a Riot, he 
Hath from your Mother gpt reftored to him; 
• ftbe. Durft he? What is this^Qmon? 

Ota. One that hath, 
M^ Pcopfe fay, in foreign Countries pleaiarM him« 

JErtlirOnos, Unck^ tutor^ Neanthes, Soficles, Eraft 

Bm now no more ; 

They have brought the Travellers I told you dv 

Tl 
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That's the fweet Youth, that is my Brother's Rival, 

That curls his Head, for he has little Hair, 

And paints his Vizor, for it is no Face, 

That fo defires to follow you, my Lord 5 

Shew 'em fome Countenance, and 'twill beget [Legs 

Our Sport at leaft. lT:>e. What yill^inous (23) Crab-Tree 

He makes ? His Shins are full of True- Love Knots* 

Cra. His Legs were ever villaim)us, fince I knew him. 

Era. Faith his Uncle's Shanks arc fomewhat the better. 

Neon. But is*t pofiible he (hould believe he is not of 
Age? 
Why he's fifty, Man, in's Juhik I warrant 
Slight, he looks older than a Groat ; the very Stamp 
On's Face is worn out with handling. [him fpeak, 

Sof. Why I tell you all Men believe it when they hear 
He utters fuch fingle Matter in fo infantly a Voice. 

Nean. He looks as like a Fellow that I have feen accom* 
modate Gentlemen with Tobacco at our Theaters^ 

Onos. Moft illuftrious Prince. 

Era. A pox on him, he is gelt, how he trebles? 

Oms. I am a Gentleman a* both fides. 

futor. He means (fo't pleafe your Highnefs) both by 
Father and Mother. 

Sof. Thou a Gentlenjan ? Thou an Afe. [aflure you. 

Nean.Ht is ne'er the farther from being a Gentleman, I 

Tufor. May it pleafe your Grace, I am another. 

Nean. He is another Als he fays, . I believe bim» 

Uncle. We be three, Heroical Prince. 

NeoH. Nay then we muft have the Pifture of 'em, 
and the Word Nos fumus. [gether 

Ttaor. That have travelled all Parts of the Globe^Jto- 

(23 Crab-Tree Legs . 

He makes f — ] As Oftos does not appear to have made* either 
Bows* Scrapes, or Congees yet, I am not fatisfy'd with this Expreft- 
fion. Beiides, what has Bbins full of TruC'Ltwe Knots in the nexl 
Line to do with making Crab-Tree Legs heref To take ^way aU Difff- 
culties and Objections to the old I wou'd offer a new Reading, whicfa^ 

k thia, Crab- Tree Legs 

He has. • ' 

Then Crated Reply is agreeable enough. 
I His ifhiOi^s) Legs njoere e*ver millatnous. 

Era. His Unelis Shanks art fomfvohat bttttr. * / •i^— ** 1 . . 

• Uncle. 
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Unck. For my part, I have fcen the Viciflitude of For- 
tune before. [than I. 

Onos, Peace Uncle, for though you fpeak a little better 

Nean. 'Tis a very little, in Truth. 

Ows. Yet we muft both give place, as they (ay. 
To the bed Speaker, the Tutor. 

Jufor. Yet fince it hath pleafed your Radience to de- 
cline fo low, as on us poor and unworthy Dunghills *~- 

Nean. What a ftinking Knave's this ? 

Tutor. Our Peregrination was ne'er fo (24) felicitated, 
as fince we enter*d the Line of your gracious Favour, un- 
der whofe Beamy Afped, and by which infallible Mathe- 
matical Compafs, may we but hereafter prefume to fail, 
our Induftries have reached their defir'd Termination and 
Period ; and we fhall voluntarily facrifice our Lives to 
your refplendent Eyes, both the Altars and Fires of our 
devoted Offerings. 

Onos. Oh divine Tutor ! 

Cra. Can you hold. Sir? [in Corintb. 

Era. He has fpoken this very Speech to fome Whore 

Nean. A plague on him for a fufti^n Dictionary ; on 
my Qwifcience this is the Ulyjfean Traveller that lent home 
his Image riding upon Elephants to the great Msgol. 

Sof. The fame ; his Wit is fo huge, nought but an Ele- 
phant could carry him. 

Era. So heavy you mean. 

Nean. Thefe three, are ev*n the fin'ft one Fool tripar- 
tite, that was e'er difcover'd. 

Sof. Or a Treatife of Famine divided into three Branches. 

Era. The Prince fpeaks. 

ne. I thank ye for your Loves ; but as I told you, 
*I1iave fo litde Means to do for thofe 
Few Followers I have already, that 
I would have none Shipwrack themfelves, and Fortune, 
Upon my barren Shelf: Sue to Eupbanes^ 

(24) nfer fo facilitated^ The Senfe required here is, ouoi 

ntnter made fo bapfy. But the old Reading' fignifies no fach thing. 
The fmali Change o^ feiicitmted^ for facilttaud, fupplies the Senfe 
wanted, and was not only mine but Mr. SewanTi Conjefture too^ 
and if coairm'd by the fidition of 1647. 

• « For 





For be is Princ€» and Queetli J w#ukl Jia?e «a Mm \ 
Curft meinhUbkl'Age^ -• /^ 

Cfa. Alas, Sir, they ckfirete fidiow yoa 
But afar off;, th^ farther offt)ie betier. 

^mmr. J Sitv Md't be feven Mile o9» lb vfre may but 
follow you, only to countenatioe ii$ in this Coi^ron^ and 
AflFronts, which (accor4ing to your Higbi^^ W}A) wc 
mean on all Occafions to put upon CfocLord Euphmes. 

Onos. He fhall not want gibing nor jeering^ \ I warrant 
him, if he doy rU forfwear Wit. 

Nean. It has forfworn 4iee^ rU (wear* it is the imcient 
Enemy tfrliiylipurf. 

ihe. WeU, be it fo ; I here receive yci for my Fol«» 
lowers a grc^t way off. 

Nem. ^^^m Miles, my Lord,, op farther. 

Onos. By, wh(^ tin\e. Sir,* (by liiis Measure) may I 
come to follow him in bis Chamber ? [long; 

Nean. Why, when his Chambi^, Sir, is feven Miles 

Enter EupHanes, Cohon, Tage^ Gentlemen andAttendams. 

Gent. Make w^y there for niy Lord Eupbanes. 

Cra. Look Sir, Jcve agpears. 
The Peacock of , our State, that fpreads a Train 
Brighter than /m Blulhes after Rain. 

Euph. You need not thank me Conon^ in your Lofe 
You antida'ted what I can do for you. 
And I in Gratitude was bound to this. 
And am to much more i and what e'er he be 
Can with iTnthankfulnefs ailbil me, let him 
Dig out mine Eyes, and fing my Name in Vcrfc, 
In Ballad VerJc at every drinking Houfe, 
And no M^n be fo charitable to lend me 
A Dog to gpide my fteps. 

Nean. Hail to Eutbanes. 

So/. Mighty Et^banes. 

Era. The great Prince £«{p^tf/r^x. 

T'utor. Key of the Court, and Jewel of tbe Quem« 

Uncle. Sol in our Firmament. 

Onos. Pearl in the States Eye. 

Nean. Being a black Man. 
V^JL. VJ.* P Era. 









JVi?j».^ Our humble, humble poor p€tltto*5ttreii iv^ >» 
That we mayte^d^i^f lllfc«^ Jw/.^M M^kltm 

Be you malicious KttW« ftiM v and J^ Blilofe/ » ^ ^^^ 

«*r Tfeft i* tBe Pftri**^, «i*yotir«fochftr% Spij^. 

JB((^;»f kfibW^t, bufi;«fe*[otf4i^^ '^ 

Ci/^. 'Yonder thfefW*. 
Whti^#4h«ChiW^ dM^r 

Onos. Uncle, le'be, 3; ^^ .;- . ? .: I , 

Eupb. I ask your Highnefs Pardoli * # protfcf^ t '^ -> i 
llyj^f^^r^VytHf'Sdt.^'^^ ' 't,i iV/ ^A^: 

The. Humphj it may be fo. ■> ' ' '^* *^ ^^^ 

YouVe rais*d'^<W!i'M»uiitift^ ^H^Mydtit Efesani* rtlb, 
that I im Mdd^nq«td: What ite yt «ieab,vftr? * ^ ' 
YM-tibuch forget jc^dfr^lf.' • * ' - ^^^- -- • '' - -'^o 

j^%>Z^;* I ih<iuld^«av tti6r«; * - '^ /{ f^ . • ^^ 
K<»,tq Kcm^qr^)^ a?X'd^ t^rpm Gtzch ^ ,^ •- a 

I know not wherein I Jiave fo tranfgrefs*d ^ ^ ' 
My Service to ydur tt%lihtfJ, to defefVef * -"^ '*^' ^ 
This Rigour ^nd Contempft, ifet ftotn jt^ 6^1%* ' * 
But from you/ ^oiloweri, *with th^ b^pEVhejrh ^ . ' ^^ 
. I was aa Equal in my ioweft ebb ; ' " - 
Befeech*you, Sir, refj^ft We; as a Gcntleth^,* 
I will be never mofe ih lH(eatl tpjdui '^ ^ *' - 
Five fair defcents. I can derive mylelf, *> i / 

^rom Fathefs^worfhy both in Ai^ aWcJ Airrii^V^ 
I know your Gobdnefirompahies youfGreatrids 
But that ybli' are pervertfed : Royal Sir, ^^-'^ 
I am your humbteft SDb^jeft, ufe your pleaftjrc,' 
But do not give Proteftioh tbthe Wrongs ' 
Of thefe fubordinate Slaves, whonl t diuld titi(h : 
By that great deftin'd Favour,' ^hidt my Rrotrefe 
And your Majeftick Mother (25) deig;hs^6 toe, ; 
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makes? Eupbanes fays, 1 cou'd j^pyik; j<^r (^rifi^'sji Siaves, by t|at 
great deftin'd Favour your Mot^j^ dcUgns «ie» i. r. hy the defi^^d 
favour your Mother defigns me', - Thi^ mucli fpr the ^Seofe, but the 
Ito^rc too reclaims againfi this vtf]^' Radiiji^ "as the Reader's Ear 

'^^■- • , .But 
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7& %^ (?f ConrUitr 

felt in refpC(&J9f youj, I kn©iw fcanEwy ^ 
Waits ever on t^Hepi of Virtue advanc'it; 

JBut why YO}»-^l0Om*^Qsmkgm inc pi%r^ 
Or renders me a Slave to bear tbele wrongs^ 
I do no^ know. Oh Mediocrityt 
Thou prizeleis Jewels fOK^y M<»a Men l]iav^ 
But can^^atub v i^c^ the wacioMS G^ 
Found in the Muckhill by tne igqf{:^t C^ , 

Tbe. Your creamy ;#iQr^ buc cozen ^ hov^ durft yoil 
h»ir«c)ept me fo lately to my Mother? >_, 
And what I meant yswr 9e^ff yoMnbt^ir^ 
Unto the (26) foiNfeHer/^^lia. . Or^. Yopr m^y(^ 
Xn tb^t my Lord, my Brother. Jj^^ ]^ayc|.periiH\ 
If: €*!pr. I hcardy* inttfidcd ftoh a ftik, 
Thpiiphv'^raMl^ havt ftuck an igfHinini^s Jbt^ T* . 
Upon, your Htghrtefs^ to have given yourSeryant I] '/ 
A Gentleman's wHoIe State i>fWofth and Qualityt 
ConHic^eoni^for 4 ycHicbfUl Bnawl, 

^e. Vour Rudknents ai^ t<)Q iawcy^ teach your Pag6 

Con. Ay, fo are ail things but your Flatterers. 

0ms. hiiMfQ» your pratiqg^ {Xct^ 

Con. Ywh^Mhcm you aJFc, you fleeten Face. Et^ 
Sir, to appeafe and iatisfie your Angpn 
Take what you pleafe from me, and give k him 
In lieu of this ; you ihall not take it neither^/ 
I freely will .irflpartjt, half my State^ 
Whichi. Brother^ " you pleafe-— 

Cy-^/PlJ ftarve in Chains firft, 
fiat my own Arms, ■ ■ \k 

Eupb. Oh.^t^inifawyourfelf; , 

You ne'er maifc me fuch offer in my pDorneM, 
And 'caufcj to do jrpu eafc» I fought not to yoUj^ 
You thqs Jiiiligae me ; yet ]jour Nature ipuft not 
Corrupt mine, nor your rude Examples lead me : 
If mine can mend you, I IhalljOyj you knOw 

n^ll tell him, by h^vius a Syllable too jhocb. Tbe prefeat Tjeu ii 
from my Coojeail^f 4h0* I aCtenvard fouiid Mr. fhahatd had rc<f- 
dpr'4 th^ irc|j( K^ing firctfa the Folio of 1647. 
^*j(a6) -m^t^Fo^it^r again.] So 1647 Edi^. The oth«r»<! 

UMt9iffi ForkUart again.- 
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I fear you not j youVc fecn-me prov'd a Mafft / " 

In every >vay of Fortune^ 'tis my OKiifort •. 
I know no more Rich BroriicrS'in the World 
As Crates is. ' — " * 

Con. Nor I fuch as Euf^hdnes: 
The temper of' an Angel reigns in thee. . ' 

Euph. Yoyr Royal Mother^ Sir, I h^d fc^gotf ' ** 
Encreats your Prefcncc. ^ * < * ; 

f&/Xou have done her Errand, ^ • 

I may do yours. ' ' ' f. • <' -^ {£M!f; 

£«pi&. let if be Truth, my Lord. 

G7/1. Cf»/«, l'*!! queftion you for dMS. 

Cta: Pifli; your v^brft. t [Ewii. 

Con. Away you Hounds after your ^cent.= {gone, 

Onosl Come, wieUltcorn to (27) talk to '^M : nowrticy'rc 
We'll a^i^ay tod! ' [Epceunt^^ 

Ce?».'Wh5t bear you this, my Lord? 

Euph. To fhew the paffivc FortkiKle the bcft » 
Virtue^s^'lbllcl Rock, whereat 4)cing aimVl * 

TfjQ keeneft Darts of Envy, yet unhurt 
0er fcvlarble^ Heroes (land, buik of fuch Bafcs, 
Whilft thfcy recoil, and wound the Shooters Fac^. 

. Enter ^een and Ladies. 

Con. My Llord, the Queen. ' ' \ 

^teen. Gentle Euphanes^ how, 
How deft thou, honeft Lord ? oh how I joy 
To fee what I have made, like a choice Workman, , 
That having framed a Mafter-piece, doth reap 
An univerfal Commendation ; 
Princes are Gods in this. Til build thee ycti 
The good Foundation fo pleafts me, ' 

A (lory or two higher ; let Dogs bark, ^ 

They are Fools that hold them dignified by Blood, 
They fhould be only made Great that are Good* 
^ Euph. 'Oraculous Madam. 

^(?^». Sirrah, I wap thinking 
If i Ihould marry thee, what merry Tales * 

{27) ~ to ij(^alk io*m:} Mr. Srward concurrM wkh m^ in tfa 
Corietlion of che^prefent 1 ext $ and 'tis too plaia aod obvnnn to ttced 

any Corroboration. 

Our 
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Our (28) Neighboor Iflands would make of i^si 

But lee that pais, youhayeaMiftteis 

That would forbid our Banes; troth Ihavewilh'd 

A thou&nd ttmes that I had been a Man, 

Then I might' fit a day with thee alpnc, , 

And ulk. 

But as I am I muft not ; there's no skill 

In being good, but in not being thought ill. ^ ^ 

Sirrah, who's that ? . 

JEii^if, S6*t pleafe your Majefty," 
Cimn^ the Friend C29; I fa*d for. 

^een. *Tis difpatch'd. . ' J 

C01. Gracious Madatn, 
I owe the Gods' and you my Life. 

^men. I thank you, < 

I thank you heartily j and I do think you 
A very honcft Man, he fays you are ; 
But now l^iJ chide thee 5 . what's the caufc, my Son, 
(For my Eye's every where, and I have heard,) 
So infolently^oes tbee Contumelies f 

Faft fufPrancc (I ami told) yet you complain notf 
As if my Juffice wcrefopartisJ 
As not to right the mean^ft : Credit me, 
I'll call him to a ftrift atcount, and frigh^ 
By his Exampfe, all that dare curb me 
In any thhig that's juft ; I fcnt you for him. 
• Ei^b. Humbly he did return, be would w^it on you ; 
But let me implore your Majefty, not to give 
Hi$ Higbnefs any check, for worthkis me 1 
They arie Court Cankers^ and not Counfellors, 
Thait thus inform you; th«y do but hate the Prince, 
And would iubvert me : I fhould curfe my fortune 
£ven at the bigheft, to be made the ^) Gin 

{28) Neighbour Iflands] The Scnfehei^is good and Steclilig ; thougb» 
from delicienc/ ot Meafure, I fufpedl we (hould read 

Niighbpur Iftandirs. 
i or 

Kii^hbourini Iflands* 
(29) Conoi^ ib$ Frif»d/ued/or,} Mr. fbt$batd rtqeiW^ tne Pro- 
nooii / in tiie Text, from the Copy of 1647. 

(c) Gin] Here only means Inftrumtnt^ or Mfans, ScQ, not as W9 
take it now» foia Tr^p or Snare. 
^^ P3 • T'TO- 
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23t) ¥Be ^een (^ Corifttii. 

T^unfcrcW a Mother*s I^oye iitito hef ■Si:>n r y 

Better had my pak dame in humbte iShadfeif * 

Been fpent un(een, than to b? rai^d thus high^ - 

Now to be thought a Meteor to the Slate, ^ * \ 

Porten4ing Ryin and Contagion : 

Befeech you then reftlati$fy*d, the P^i^n^e 

Is a moft noble nafur'd Gentleman, 

J\nd never did to me but whaf I tooJc*; 

As favours from him, my blown Billbilirs m^ft hot. 

Strive 'gainft my Shore, that fl^ould confine me^ n^|> 

Juftle with Rocks to break themfelves to pieces. 

^een. Well, thou'rc the compolition'of a God i' 
My Lion, J^mb, my Eaglet, and my ttove^ 
Whofe Soul runs clearer than Diam's Fount, * 
^ature picked feveral Flowers from her choice; banks, 
!A.nd bound them up in th^e, fending thee forth 
A Pofie for the Bofom of a Queen. 

La4^. Irhe Prince aitfends you. 

^^^»i Farewel, my gbod Lord : 
^y honeft Man, 5 ftay, haff no other Suit? 
I prithee tell tae; Sirrah, thine Eye fpeaks / 
As if thou hadfl- J out with it. modeft Foot' 

Eupb. With'favour, Madam, I would cravfe yOUr ifcave 
To marry, where I*rri "bound in gratitude,. 
Th' immediate mearts fhe was to ail my Being ; 
Nor do I think your Wii^om, iacred Queen, 
Fetters in Favours, taking frofft me fo 
The liberty ihat meaneft' Men enjoy. 

^een. To*marry ? y6uVe a t'Ool : thou'ft iahger'd mie : 
Leave me, I'll think on*t : [Exit. Euph. (inidQot^ 

Qnly to try thee this, for though I Jove the^ 

• E^er Thcanor, 

I can fubdne myfelf : but fhe that can 

Enjoy thee, doth enjojr more th^n a Man^ 

Nay rife without a Bkfling, qr kneel ftill : 

What's Sir the reaibn yOi} Qppofis me thus, . 

And fcek to darken iirhat I wouM have fcitk f 

Eclipfe a fire much brighter than thy lel^ . / \ ' ; 

lyli^ing yP^r Mother not a competent |u^ge , . , 

• Of 
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Tk ^» of CminJ^^ 

Of her own Aiftionsf .. • 

7T}e. Gracious Mdknd,. I .. 
Have done no more than what in Royalty ^ i - 
And to prefcrve your Fame, . was.6t . to do : 
Heard f(m th^ Peoples talk of you^ and iiitft ' 

M^ fiHrpur fo, his Grcatnefef Imdyour Love, 
The pity given to mc^ you would excufe me. 
They prate as i^he did difh6noi» yoti; 
And what know I, but his own lavifh Tongue 
Has utttfietf Ibme fuch Speeches ; he \& call*d 
The King of Corinth. 

^een. They are Traitors all : 
I wear a Chriftal Orfcmenr 'fore iSSJr Hearty / 

' Through which each honeft Eye may look iflto^'tV 
Let it be ProfpeQ: guto all the Worlds ^^ 

i care not this. 

T^be. This muft notbe my way. 
Your Pardon, gracious Mtdafmi^ tbefelncteemeilKr- 
Made me not mew fo ckgr ^CcMtMtwtlct - 

Upon the Lard Eupbafies ^ I would ) 
Which fince your Majcftf afib^ fo grievdu^ ^ 
PU clear the black Ckmd of kf whd hebceifofth '' 
Vow on^this knee all Lovp and Qracc to hjm., 

^ftw.* Kfife with my $Icffing, atnd to proyc thi^ tirttq, 
Bearhinifrorn me this Cjstbmet of Jewels ' V 

In your iown Perfon -, tell buHi for hfe nt^i^t^ying 
He may difpofe him how^ ana wh^n he {ileale^ 

' [^M^ ^^^ Md Crates; 

The. I ihalj difchargc rhy Dut^, and ypur ^yilj. 

Enter Cr^t^. . * -' 

Qra. I haveiieardall, mylx»^, hcm^ttickiljf^'^ 
Fate pops hqr very Spindle In^oklr Hani^ : 
This Marriage with Beliza you (hall crdfs, 
Thea have I one attempt for Lamprias more 
tJpon this Pbaetan: Where*$ j(4erion^% Kingi 
That in the Rape you took from her ? 

The. *Tis here. 

Cra. Ill, and affeft our purpofe ; yoi^ myLord, 
Shan diibbey your Mother'3 chai^^ aod fend 

P 4 This 
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232 TTte ^aeen af Contktlu 

This Cabinet by fome Servant of her own. 
That what fuccecds may have no Reference 
Unto your Highncfi. 

7be. On, my Engine, on. 

Cra. Now, if we be not ftruck by Hcav'ns own Hand^ 
We'll ruin him, and on his Ruins ftand. lExei4^ 

S C E N E 11. 

EnUr Agenor, Leonidas, Merione, and Belixa. 

A lad SONG. 

WEEP no more^ nor Sigh nor Groan^ 
(^o) Sorrow recalls no Time tbat^s gone : 
f^iokis pbuVd^ ihefweeteft Rain 
Makes not frefb nor grow again \ 
Trim thy Locks ^ look chemfuVj 
Fates MfPn ems^ Eyes cannot fee. 
Joys as winged Dreams fly fyfi^ 
fybyjhotdd Sadnefs longer laft. , ; 

Grjief is InU a Wound to Woe 
Qentfeft Fair^ mowyt, mourn no moe. 

jjge. Thefe heavy Airs feed Sorrow in hcr^ Lady; 
And nourifh it too ftrongly ; like a Mother ' 

That fppjls her Child with giving on't the Will 

(31) Bel Some lighter Note. \^\ 

A lighter SONG. 

Cburt La£es laugb^ and wonder. Here is one 
That weeps becaufe her Maiden-bead is gone^ 
Wbiljf you do never f ret y nor cbafe^ nor cry 4 * 
But when too long it keeps you Compaq ; 

(30) Sorrow calls] This is not true in fad; but I think the Place 
may eaiily be reftored,^ by reading recalls. Neither will the Meafure 
be hurt by this Change : For the ftriking out the firft Syllable in Sor* 
rotv^ and pronouncing it S^row, isconmoiiy iMtotiyiii our/ but in 
other Poets. 

(31) Some lighter'] The Abfardity of putting this Taflp^ ^ter the 
lighter Swig, in afl-tht other pditionj, wasobfcrv'd'bjr Mr. fhmhai^t 
^nd Mr. S^^utarJ, as well as myfelf. :: %: 

Too 
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iTyeS^m of Cortnth. 2i^3 

91?e> well you hndw^ Maids are lUe Towns oti Fire^- 
Weeing tbemplvesj ^m Man quench Tkftre. 
Wetp then no morCy Fool : A neix^ M^idin-head ^ ^ 
^ Thoufufer'ft lofs ofy in each cbqfie Teaffiei.^ ' 

I^^ JHow like a hill of Snow (he fits, and melta 
Before the unchafte fire of others Luft I ? 

What Heart can fee her PafBon and not break ? 

Age. Take cotnfort, gentle Madam ; you know well 
Even aftual Sins "committed without Will, 
Are neither Sins nor Shame, much more compelPd ; 
ypur Honour's no whk lefi, your Chaftity 
No whit impaired, for fair Merione. 
Is more a Virgin yet than all her Se^. [nom? 

Mer. (3,2) Ala^ 'tis done. Age. Why burn thpfe Tapei^ 
Wicked and frantick Crcatijres joy in Night. 

' Leo. Imagine fair* Merione had Dream'd 
She had been H^viihM, would Ihe fit thus then 
Excruciate? Mer, Oh. 

Bel. Fie, fie, how fond is this? 

Wh^ reafori for this forfeit of Remorfe ? 

How many that have done ill, and proceed. 

Women that take Degrees in Wantonncls, 

Commence, and rife in rudiments of Luft, 

That feel no fcrup^c of this tendernels? 
Afer.ViOi. ,] ' * , , 

' iel. Nor are you matchlcfs in mifliap, even X 

t)o bear an equal part of Mifery ; 

That I:x>ve, belovM, a Man the Crown of Men,^ 

(33) How l*Ve frJfended, and how rais'd, *tis better 

That all do know and fpeak it than my felf : .'^ ' 

When he failed low I might have made him mine, ^ 

Now at his fiJir Gale, it is queftionablc 

Ifever lo'er-takehim. 

(32) Alas Uit ^one.1 Mr. SfwarJ con^urc^dr with me i||^ pismg 
this Faflkge out o^theMoath of Agtn^t^ and pticting it ^into that of 
Mtrimw^ to whom it undoiibt^y beldii^i \ ' For (he breaks out into 
thit paflioAatf Seoteno^ «gd inteirvpta the Krkice, before » he. 6oaId 
coiMuiade his confolatory ^^^dfefs, 

(jJJLWhom I hd^ijrunded, \ Thb is not Sefife» and^onfequ^ntly 

««alli4K^ i3ie0»inne Text of ^^ pair of Authors. What I haye 

chan|;*ditte MS fitiidlfixr btin|;: right, if iidl the v^y Origiail 

Agf. 
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j^e. Wherefore fits 
My Pbe^ ihadow'd in a &hk Cloud? 
Thofe pearly 4r^ whicb thou Jef ft M like Bqid^ 
Numbering on them'^y veftal Qrifozis 
Alas axf fpcat i» i*in : I love tfcce ffill, r .^ 

In midft of all ch<e Sh(^efs thou fweptlier fcent*/!:. 
Like a green Meadow on aa -4^ri/Day,, , ; > 
I^whigh the Sun and Weft-wmd play lipgc^^beri 
Striving to catch |uk{ drink the balmy. JDrc^i 

Entir EuphaneS) mi Smaiit.- 

Ser. The Lord £api&tf »^j. MadainV' X-S^/ Jilfcr. 

^if . Poor Mertone^ , , 

She loaths the Li^ht, and Men. [Mxii. 

* JB«pifr. The virtuous Gods prefcfv^ ^y Miftfefi.' 

JSel O my moft hojnpur'd Lord^ thofe titpes are changed, 

Eupb. Let times and Menchange, ^iild lleay^n change, 
Eupbanes , . 

Should never change,, to be devoted ever v^ 

To fair Beliza^ .flipuld m^ load of HcinpurS|, » . ^^ ., ^^- 
Or any Grace whlchyou were Author blf ' , * .| ^ 

Detraft mine Honour, and diminifh Grace? t- ,*/' 

The Gods foi:Jbid ; you here behold your $eryant^ * ^ 
Your Creaturt^^ gentle Lady, whofe found Slecjpa « 
you purchased for him, •whofe Food you paid for^ 
"Whofe Garmen^^were your charge, whofe p«it J^re-r 
ferment \^ ^ 

You foupdcd J then, .what finpe the gracious r(^^^^; I 
liath,^ or can rear, is upon, your free Land^ , >, >} a ' ^ j 
/Ind you are Miftrefi of. . '..?, . . ^• 

J?^/. Mode me liot, gentle Lpr4 - *i hi"*/ 

You Ihine now in too high a Sphere for mtt ^ . . y 

Yfc are Planets now disjoin'd ror gyer^ yet , <> , -v^ tt 
Poor fuperftitiouj Innocent that lam^ • v\ 

#iv4 fart thkf I mUf lift my fja^(^> an4 Lpve^^. -» 
KoUn Idoktry, biup?rfc^ ^»l.: ' "^'^ 

'Mm cfedk isc,- Itiepent oMliir^ I iMft 4ionc^ ; *;^^ 
put were it to bc^n would do the fatn$. . ^ ^' 

:And but thci^i not ma^kiW #«i^s iiln««^ 
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I came to tender you die MaR^ yoN«tf made^^ ^ ^- ; 

And like a thankful Sdtam^M fecribute V'v ' . . ^ 

All you my Ocean have enrkh'd mr^tb; .• 
you told me once you'd marry me. 

Bel. Another mock ? You were ^^et6 pl^y Vair pliy^ 
You fcorn poor helps ; bb tHat is lure to wm, [Queeii, 
May flight mean Hearts, whofc Hand commands -the 

Em^b. Let me be heklth«KnfiiF« through^] tha Stock 
When I do flight n^ Mftrefi % you know well ^ - * 
The grack)us inclinalion of the Queen, 
Who fcnt me leave this Morning to proceed i 

To marry as I law convenieilce* v 

And a great gift <Jf J^t»: Three days faefttje 
*J%(c general Sacrifice is done loJ^tf^ 
And can you by then be accommodated^ 
Your Servant (ball wait on you to the Temple; 

Bel. Till now 
I never feJta real joy indeed. 

Ei^b. Heje thert I leal my Duty, here my Lonre, 
Till which vouchfafe td wear thi3 Ring^ ttear MiftrdK t^ 
Twas the Qoeeh's Tcdttn, and fliali cdcbra«e 
OurNuptikk 

Bel. Honour ftiti raife, and preferve 
My honoured }lx>rd, as he prelems all Honour* 

Cfi^v.Bilph^ 

£»/^ Agenor, LeonidaSy «ib/ Merione. 

^e. Why flitf t you ^cei thiii^ Merkne^ 
And wiBoot kod a Word ? Gould*ft thpu lb loon 
Leave Sorrow as the Plac^, how blcift were I, 
But 'twill not be > Grief is an impudent Guefl:f 
A Follower every where, a hanger Qfit 
That Words nor Blows can drive away. 

Im. Dear Sifter, 

Bel. Whoouibefad? Out with thefe Tragjck 
And let day rraofl^fs her natOfal Hours : 
Tear down thele blacks, caft ope* the CafimMifef wid^ 
That we may jocopdifb^oki the Sun^ 
I ilid partake mdh fiui Jt^ipfM^ ^ . 

]n aU her MoiilBiiift i ^ .^ 

^ Wt^ 
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With glad BeUza^ for Etfbtimh i. 

As full of Love, foil of Huuiiliiy, 
As when he wanted. 

Mer. Oh-— —7- that. 
, J>^. Help, fhefmnis; 
Her Grief biis broke her H^tt. 

Mer. No— *-tthat-— ^rfiat. .' - -^ ^ 

: 4z^. Miftrefi, what poini you at ? 
Her Lanaps are out, y^t ^ill me ^xj^pdis her Hai^ :r 
As if fhe faw fomething Antipachous 
Unto her virtuous Life. 

Leo. Still, ftill fliepoints» 
And her Lips move, but no Articulate found 
Breaths from 'em ; Sifter, fpcak, what moves you thus f 

BeU Her Spirits return. , / 

Mer. Oh, hide that fatal Rii^g \ 
Where had it you, Btliza ? 

Bel. What hid Fate 
Depends on it ? Eupbsnes ^ve it me 
As holy pledge of future Marriage. * . 

Mer. Then is Eupbanes the foiil Ravifher : . i . ^ , 
Let me fpcak this and Die. That difmal Night j 

Which fealM my &ame upon me, .was th4t Ring ^ 
The Partner of my rob'd Virginity. 
, LiQ. Eupbanes f 

Age. Strange. 

Bel. Impoffible. 

Mer. Impoflible to have fedrefe on him. 
Chief Sfcrvant to the Queen — -ha? I have read 
Somewhere I am fure, of fuch an Ihjtiry 
Done to a I^dy : And hotv (he durft Die. . [f x//. 

Age. Oh follow her, Bdiza. 

Bel. ToaflTureber, v 

The unlikelihood of this. ' \.Exit. 

j^e. LoVe hides all Sins; ' ^ 
What's to be done, Leonidaif . . ^ 

£f<7. Why this: ' 

Amazement takes up all my Faculties i 
The plagues of Gods and Men will niufter dl ; ♦ 
T<»?vcngethisTyiaftrty.' Qh'ftonll<fsMan> ' ^i 

To 
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To ^are do itl^ bud- lua^>l0^3ei^ h thos : . 
Firft let's implore, iben«M»^. ' 

jige. Who, ^ho can mift ^ - ii 

The gcitrfe Lookf aiid Woi^ oJE^eiHi^fccUl^ 
Like C^rtoi's douUe Torrent, yomvaukh 
Wiil rafh dpoA the Laml ; nor Iteifl €^ 
Defend ihis^ Villain in his ViHtay : i • } 

Lull's violent Flames ctoiieter be iwthftood J 

Norquench'd, but with as violent ftceams of Bk>od. \ 
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-p«;^r Crates, Uhck^ ftaor^ and Onos. 

Ow;. TpHinks he to carry her, and live ?; ■ * 

•»■ Cra. It Iqems fo, ^ I r ^ 

And Ihc will carry him, the Stpry fays. : ,- 

Onos. Well, hum. 
Have I ^r this, thou fair but falfeft fair 
Strctch'd this lame limple Leg over the Sea? '[ 

What though my balhrulnels, and tender years, 
Durft he*er reveal my Affection to thy Teeth ? 
Deep Love ne'er tattles, and, fay they, loves bit 
The deeper dip*d, the fweeter ftill is ic. 

3jitor. Oh, fee the power of Love, he ipeaks in Rhime. 

Cra. Oh, Love would make a Dog to howie in Rhime ^ , 
Of all the Lowers yet I have heard or read 
This is the firangeft ; but his Guardian, 
And you his Tutor Ihduld inform him better. 
Thinks he, that Love is anfwej;*d by inftinft ? * 

Tutor. He ihould make means. 
For certain. Sir, his bafhfulnefs undoes him. 
For from his Cradle. he*ad a fhameful Face. 
Thus walks he Night and Day, eats not a bit. 
Nor flecps one jot, but's grown (o humerous. 
Drinks Ale, and takes Tobacco as you 1^ 
Wears a Steeletto at his Codpiece dole, 

. * . Stabs 
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Stabs on theleaft>(iGbafioiit Stf9^:l|jp3^ 
Which now he puts Pth* poftnte^ofm ST. ' 

iThe iStfimii 7*. your T. beanl is tbe fiAion» V 
And twffoht4dttr Ayefi €h^e«imtmr'dX>witie^r 
As full as your (i^jii^Wk^cirni^ FrlrfiU^. 

Onos. Qk^iki^tia:^: 
Garttrs fly oi^; go Hatbaad^ bind the B^wa • «-^:t 
Offonaedulf C^ifGEbiidwtfbirttofakei ......> t ; 

AndLcg afqpcarxanl iii'fimpKcitjr ? . . %♦,*; 

Without the Trappings of a Courtier : 

Burft Buttons burft, your Batchelor is wormM, 

Cra: ^ Wo m i-eate n Batch dh r choa^ rt huieed.* 

Onos. And Devil Melancholy pofiefies me now. 

UncH. Cr?fs|i<mHbt [ft t^ fi^,Iac|viic youj^ Sir/. 

Onos, Die crimfon Rofe, that didft adorn 'thefc cWks^ 
For itch of Love u now brokeibrthon ndC [fcabby. 

Uncle, Poor Boy, ^tistrue; his Wriftsand fiands arc 

Ones. Burn Eves out in yow 'Sockets, fint an^ flinki 
Teetli I will pick you to the *^cry Bones, ^ 

Hang Hair like Hemp, or like rfie Ifling Gurs, 
For never Powder, nor the Crifping-Iron \ \ 
Shall touch thefc 'dangling locks-^oh — ^Ruby Lips* • 
Love hath to j^ been fike Wine Vinegar^ 
Now you Itiolt wan and pale, Lips, Ghofts ye are* 
And my dhgracc^ ihafper than Multard-feed^ 

(54) '"'^forkcarnfiMg €ra*v£iUr.J A^^eveiy oev CufhHn is a {doll 
E^wdtoSatiieg toyottr'WusofaUioi>u; ^o I imagine here, apald 
We know the precife Time when this Flay was wrote, we jxiight 6m 
the jEraof'm IntroduClion 6f Forks, the Ufe of which it fo agree- 
ably banterMi Noraredar Authors the only^Satinib upon thisOe* 
cafion. Ben Johnfoi^ hOi& joiii*d the Laiig^ with ^Wk a^ainft tUt 
Cuftom» IB his JE^f A an ji/s, A€t 5, Scete 4. 

Have I defer^d thisfrompn tnmf far all 
My pains ai Qowct^ ip getym each a Patent* 

Gilt. For 'what f 

Meer. Vf(^ mylfrojeB fthe'^Stxi^. 

Sle. Forks \ 'u^dt he they f f The ?xo)eA dfftnlei. 

Vkoa.'J^htiaudahleXJjeofFerh^ 

Brought into Cuftomhere^ me tb^. are in \Ve!si^ 
To th'' jparingo* Ns^lujas.'"'^^^ 
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tra. How like a Chaodl^ he ddes ¥dll his l^afBofi^ 
tajum teneatis? 

4iH9i, Wiill**il% thePoct, 
Love is a GokMii^ h^ fbU tjF Dtcaim^ , ' 

That ripen*d breaks, ittd fiHs us with ejtotams.^ 
> Sir/^. A Gotdeti bubble, Pupi], €Ai ff<^ filtdtdfm ' 
To chafter Ears that Uricterftami thi^l4ti<i» ;" 

Oms[ I will n^ht <iOfrefted now ; 
1 am ift Lo^, Rcven|pfe ndw the Cud 
That I do chaw : Til challenge hitn; ^ * i . . . 

Cra. I marry Sir. ;. ^^ 

Unck. YotirHonobf bkk ^u, Jlephifw, on and prd^ef « 

(>Hts. But nonewdl'bear itfrom niei^me^ aredangitoi^: 

Cra. Carry it yourfdf. Mail. 

Onos. Tutor/ your counfel: Fll dbribtning^ Sir, 
Without him. , ^ - 

Uncle. This may rid th<;e, valiant Cux, - 
W horn I have kept thii forty Ycarmy Ward % 
Fain would I have his- State, aqd'fiow of -Ute [ 
He did inquire at EpbeJksCss) lor*s Age, 
But the Church Book ^ing burnt with Bhfi^ii Temple 
He loft his aim : I have tryM to famiih him. 
Marry he'll Ij^e o'th* Stones ; and then ftw i^oilpfis, ' 
He is an Antidote 'gaihft all of *em i ' 

Hfrfppung from Mithridates i he's fo dry and hot^ 
He will eat Spiders fafter than a Monkey : 
I$s Maw, unmjrty keeps Quickfilvtr like a Bh^cr^ 
Thclargeftdde oiCantphirey Opiumy 
Harnis not his Brain ; I think his Skull's as empty 
• As a fuck'd Egg \ yitriol and Oil di Tartar 
fife will ^t Tofts of: Henbane I smi fore 
AafdJ^W^w-* I have made his Pot-herbs often. ; 

' t>«. If he refufe you, yours is then the Honour j 
^ If he accept hebeingib great, you may 
Crave both coxhuie the W^pon, Time, and Place, 
Which may be ten Years hence, zn^Caltcut^ 
Qi' underneath the Line-to avoid advantage. 

(S5) fir bii Age^ ] *Ti» to be wifh'dr our AutKora kild nci 

bun ^litcy of this and the like Aaachromfmi. 



4 « 

(. 






940 7^ ^f&^^^ Cof int^. 



'•*» -, ^ : *' ■>./.» ' ->.'♦; 



y«/^r. By your favour. Pupil, 
Whence (hall this Challenge rife? Jpr,yoH.2nuft ground it 
On fome fuch fuiicUmeni^ldSafe, qr^MatfjSr^ 
As now tfee Goitry tet their livei MppB* 
Did<you e-cr cWat him at; fome Qrdwiry^ . , . '^ 
And durft he (ay fo, and be angry ? if ihu?, : 
Then you nvuft challenge hina ; hath hccdrd fmt Whorc^ 
Whore ; though (be be, befide yours, twcnt/ Mcna ? 
Your Honour, Reputation is xouct^ed thei^ > 

And you muft challenge him: Has he.cfcny'd 
On thirty damqfie?f ^> ?ccomnK3datC;i^iiy,t j 

Though (36) you have broke threefcprc before to hioi j 4 
Here you mult clialtehge him : "Durft he ever (hun . > 
To drink tsfjo Pots of Ale wi*ye? or to Wench ) . 
Though weighty bufmels otherwife importuned ? 
He is a proud Lord, ^ \ 

And you may challenge him : Has he familiarly 
Diflik*d your (37) yellow' Starch,, or (aid your Doublet • 
Was not exaftly frenchifyM?. or that, that Report ;.] 
la fair ternjs was untrue? or drawn your Sword^ [- 

Cry'd 'twas ill mounted ? Has he givep the lye , \ 

In Circle, or ObUquCi or Semi- circle, . : • 

Or direft Parallel ? you muft challenge him *^ ' \ 

Owj. Hencvcr g^Ve (38) me th* dir^ Baralld lye- 
in's life. . ; ; : 

{l(i\Umgh he . to yott The Alteration ia the Text is fo' 

cafy and obvious, and withal fo necefTaryy that *ds fufiicient otily t<# 
point it put. Mr. Sewani tpo agreed in this Corre&ioD,< and temarkf ^ 
farther, that this is a fine Barlcfqae of the Fbllv of that Age in regard 
to duelling. The Banter was begun by Shahjfear, in Js you like it, 
and Once before finely imitated by. oar Authors, in the Charade^ -of 
the two Swordfoien, in King and no King ; which Mr. T^ohaliMsas>y 
countably midook for a Burlefque upon the fine Quarrel between 
Bruins and QaJfiuSy in Shakefpear^^ Julius Cajar, , 

(37) ■ yellow Starchy^ In expldning this place, I beg leave to 
quoce what the Great and Ingenious Mr. JVarlmrton')i9A (aid upon a 
parallel PafiTage in Shakejfear*% AW s 'well that Ends sw^//, vias. • That^ 
*• this is an Allufion to a Falhioa then in vogue^ of ufing yellow Starch 
* in their Rui^ and Bands. 

(38) — — my direS Afparel"] As big a Fool as Onos appears to be 
duniugh the Play, yet I can't help thinking that oar Authors defi^^d 
him not to be fo flagrant an one as this Pailage makes him. Befide the 
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9utdt% ;Sut for the crown of all, has he refu$*d 
To pledge your Miftrela Health though he were tick ? 

Enter Neanthes and Page. 

And craved your pardon ? you muft challenge hini) 
There's no avoiding ^ one or both muft.drop. 

Onos. Exquidte Tutor. [here 

Nedn^ Craies^ I have fought yoil long, what make you 
Fooling with thefe thre^ Farthings, while the Town 
Is all in uprbar, and the Prince our Mafter, 
Seiz'd by Leonidas and Jgemr^ carried. 
And Prifoner kept i^the Caftle, flanks 
The Weft part of the City, where they vow 
To hold hira, 'till your Brother, Lord EuphaneSy 
Be rendered to 'em, with his Life to fatisfie 
The Rape, by him fufpe£ted to Merione ? 
The Queen refufes to deliver him. 
Pawning her knowledge for his Innocency, 
And dares *em do their worft on Prince TbeaHor 5 
The whole State's in combuftion. 

Cra. Fatal Ring. 

Unck. What will become of us ? 

Nean. And ihe hath given Commif&on to Eiipbanes 
And Conofiy who have levied Men already, 
With violence to furprife the Tower, and take 'em. 
What will you do ? 

Cra. Along wi'ye, and prevent 
A farther mifchief ; Gendemen, our intents 
We muft defer % You are the Princes followers^ 

Neon. Will ye walk with us ? 

Uncle. You (hall pardon us* 

Blander* here, had he made it, ihould have been anlmadi^erted upon 
by the Tutor, as he has done in fome of his Speeches before; which 
however we don^t find to be the Cafe here. I thmfore imagine the 
Poets made him fpeak according to my Reformation of the Text. I 
would remark too farther, that our Authors have improved upon 
Sbake/pear in liis Divifions and Subdivifions of the Lye ; foj^^e only 
comes to the Lye circumftantial^ and Lye direct \ whereas we find 
here four Diftin£Uons of . Lyes more than Sbake/pear had remark'd : 
Nor can I think the Satire in this Place, at all inferior to that in 
Jb Tom like it. 

Vol. VI. Q. ^^i^^^* 
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^utor. We arc his FoHoweis afar o^ you \xiam. 
And are contented to contioije io. \Eks. Oa. mdNe^H: 

Onos. Sir Boy. 

Page. Sir Fool ? a Challenge to my Lord ? 
How dar'ft thou, or thy Ambs-ace here tbiok of Wni, 
Yc Crow-pick'd Heads, which your thin Sboiridera bear 
As docs the Poles on porintb Bridge the Tfaitors: 
Why you three Nine-pins you talk of my Lord, 
And Challenges i you ifaall not need ; C6me df^^ 
His Page is able to fwinge tliree &ch Whelps 5 
Uncle, why (land ye off? Long-Nfan, adyaiice. 

Onos. S'light, what have we done. Tutor ? 

Tutor. He is a Boy, 
And we may run away with Honour. 

Page. That ye fhall not. 
And being a Boy I am fitter to encounter 
A Child in Law as you arc, under twenty : 
Thou Sot, thou three.fcorc Sot, and that's a Child 
Again I grant you. 

Uncle. Nephew, here*« an Age : 
Boys are tum'd Men, and Men are Qvildren. 

Page. Away you Peafants with your bought OeiMry % 
Are not you he, who when your Fellow Palfengers, 
Your laft Tranfportment being afliui'd by a 'Galley 
Hid yourfelf i'the Cabbin ; and the Fight done 
Peep'd above Hatches, and cry*d. Have wc taken. 
Or are we ta'en ? Come, I do want a Slipper, 
But this (hall ferve : Swear all as I would have you. 
Or I will call fbme dozen Brother Pages, 
They're not far off Pm fore, and we will blanket you 
Until you pifs again. 

M. Nay, we will fwear. Sir. 

Page. 'Tis your beft courfe : 
Firft, you ihall fwear never to name my Lord, 
Or hear him namM hereafter, but bare-headed. 
Ne3ct, To begin his Health in every place, ' 

And never to refufe to pledge it, though 
You fur&it to the Death. Laftly, to hold 
The pooreft, litdeft Page in Reverence; 
To think him valianter, and a better Gentleman,' 

Thao 
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Than you three ftamp'd together -, and to ^ve him 
Wine and Tobacoo wherclbe*cr you meet, 
And the beft Meat if he can (by. 
^AU. We fwear it loyally. 

Page. Then I difmifs you 
True Liegemen tpf the Pantoffle ; 
I had more Articles, but I have bufinefs 
And cannot flay now ; fo adieu dear Monlieur, 
^res nobk (^ tres puiffant. 

Vhck. Adieu, Monfieur. 

Ones. A voftrefervice fcf commaniemerU. 

^utor. I tdd you, Pupil, you*d repent this foolery. 

Oiioi. Who, I repent ? you are miftaken. Tutor, 
I ne'er repented any thing yet in my life. 
And fcorn to begin now : G)me, let's be melancholy? 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

JEnter ^en^ Euphanes, Conon, and Lords. 

• 

Lords. 'Twere better treat with 'em, 

^en. I will flo Treaties 
With a League-breaker and a Rebel ; (hall I 
Article with a Traitor ? be compelled 
To yield an Innocent unto their fury 
Whom i have prov'd fo to you ? 

Eupb. Gracious Queen, 
Though your own God-like difpofition 
Would fuccour Virtue, and proteft the right ; 
Yet for the publick good, for the dear fafety 
Of your moft Royal only Son,.confent 
To give me up the Sacrifice to their malice : 
My Life is aim*d at, and 'twere better far 
The blood of twenty thoufand fuch as I 
Purpled our Seas, than that your Princely Son 
. Should be endangered. 

^een. Still well faid, honed Fool, 
Were their demand but one Hair from thy Head, 
By all the Gods Pd fcorn *em : Were they here, 

• CLa The 
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The Majcfty that dwells upon this Brow 

Should ftrike 'em on their Knees : As far my Son, 

Let *em no more dare than they'll anfwer, I 

An equal Mother to my Country am> • 

And every virtuous Son of it is Son 

Unto my Bofom, tender as mine own. 

Con. Oh, you are heav'nij Madam, and the Gods 
Can fuffer nothing pais to injure you : 
The Life that Conon promised, he ftands now 
Ready to pay with joy. 

Slueen. Fare ye well both, 
Succefs attend you^; you have Soldiers been, 
T^am Marti quam MercuriOy if you bring not Peace^ 
Bring me their Heads* 

0)n. I will put fair for one. [Exjs. ^een and Lords. 

Eupb. Double the Guard upon her Highnefs Perlbn, 
Conon^ you muft perform a friendly part. 
Which I fhall counfel you. 

Con. I am your Servant. [Exeuni 

SCENE IIL 

Enter Theanor, . Agenor, and Leonidas above. 

Leo. Make good that Fortification^ and the Watch. 
Keep ftill upon the Batdements •, Royal Sir, 
Weigh but our injuries, we have told you fully 
The manner and the matter hales us thus ; 
Nor fhall this upflart Mujbroom bred i'th' Night> 
Sit brooding underneath your Mother's Wings 
His damh'd Impieties. 

Jge. For yourfeif, brave Prince, 
Fear nothing that this face of Arms prefents 5 
We ask the Ravifher, and have no means 
To win him from your mofl indulgent Mother 
But by this Praftice, 

^be. Stout Leonidas^ 
Princely jigenor^ your Wrongs cry fb loud. 
That who (o would condemn you is not heard, 
I bl^me you not, who but Euphanes durft 
Make Stotics: like to this ? My Wrong's as flrong» 

Asl 
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Ask my revengful Arm to ftrengthen yours ; 

As for my fear, know you, and Greece throughout. 

Enter Euphanes, and Conon. 

Our Mother was a Spartan Princels born. 
That never taught me to fpcU fuch a Word. 

Con. Sir, you do tempt your Life. 

Eupb. Conon^ no more. 
Do thus as thou would'ft lave it, [^Sound trumpet withi7i. 

Age. What Trumpet*s this? 

£eQ. Beneath I do perceive 
Two armed Men fingle, that give us Summons 
As they would treat. 

Age. Let us defcend. 

Con. My Lord, 
I would you would excufe me, and proceed 
According to the Queen's direftions. 

Eupb. Friend, 
As thou wouldft wear that Title after Death, 

Enter below Theanor, Agenor, Leonidas, and Soldiers. 

Perform my Charge ; no Soldier on his Life 
Approach us nearer. 

Con. Safety to both the Princes, Loyalty 
To you Lord General ; the Queen, your Miftreis 
As well as ours, (39) though not through fear, to cut 
Civil diflention from her Land, and fave 
Much guildels Blood, that Uproar ever thirds. 
And for the Safeguard of her Son, by me 
(As you demand) hath fent the Lord Euphanes 
To plead his own Caufe, or to fufFer Doith 
As you Ihall find him worthy ; fo delivering 
The Prince back, I ihall leave him to your Guard. 

Leo. The Queen is good and gracious : KifsherHand« 

• (39) though not to f ear ^ ] What a Defcription is here of the 

Queen of Corinth ? Mifirefs of you and us, though not . to fear. I 
(hould wonder much how fhe or any one elfe could ever be fo : The 
flliall Addition made to the old Text clears up all Inconfiftency, and 
the Queen appears in a Light equally glorious with the Heriunes of 
Antiquity. 
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j^e. And (eal our Dudes : Sir, depart in Peace. 

The. Oh Sir, you now perceive, when in die Scales 
Nature and fond Affeftion weigh together. 
One poizes like a Feather, and you l^now my Lords 
"What's to be dwie. 

Eupb. Your Highnefs is unanri'd, 
Pleafe you to ufe mine, and to lead the Army 
Back, to your Mother: Conon^ march you widi 'em* 

Con. I will my Lord : But not ib far as not 
To bring you help, if danger look upon you. [Exit. 

Eupb. Why do you look fb ftrangely, fearfully, 
Or ftay your deathful Hand ? be not {o wife 
To ftop your Rage, look how unmov'dly, here 
I give myfelf my Country's Sacrifice, 
An innocent Sacrifice : Truth laughs at Death, 
And terrifies the Killer more than kill'd ; 
Integrity thus armlels feeks her Foes, 
And never needs the Target nor the Sword, 
Bow, nor invenom*d Shafts. 

Leo. We are amaz'd. 
Not at your Eloquence, but Impudence, 
That dare thus front us. 

Jge. Kill him, who knows not / 

The Iron Forehead tlmt bold Mifchief wears. 

Leo. Forbear a while j^efnoTj I do tremble. 
And fbmething fits like Virtue in his Face, 
Which the Gods keep. 

Eupb. AgenOT ftrike, LebnOaSy 
You that have purchased Fame on certain Grounds, 
Lofe it on Suppofition : Smear your Hands 
In guildefs Blood, laugh at my Martyrdom : 
But yet remember, when Pofterity 
Shall read your Volumes fill'd with virtuous Afts, 
And Ihall arrive at this black bloody Leaf, 
Noting yqur foolifli Barbarifms, and my Wrong, 
(As time fhall make it plain) what follows this 
Decyphcring any noble Deed of yours 
Shall be quite loft, for Men will read no more. • 

Leo. Why ? Dare you fay you're innocent ? 

Eupb. By all the Gods, as they of this foul Crime : 

Why 
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Why Geqtleaicn, pry clean thorcrrmy Life, 
Then weigh theie Circumftances ; think you that he 
Which made Day Night, and Men to Furies turned, 
Durft not truft Silence, Vizws, nor her Senfe 
That fuffer'd ; but with Charms and Potions 
Caft her affeep, (for all this Pve enquired) 
Afted the Fable of Proferpin^s Rape, 
The place (by all Defcription) like to Hell : 
And all to perpetrate unknown his Luft, 
Would fondly in his Perfon bring a Ring, 
And give it a Betrothed Wife, i^th' fame Houfe 
Where the poor injur'd Lady liv'd and groan'd. 

jige. Hell gives us Art to reach the depth of Sin, 
But leates us wretched Fools, when we are in. 

Empb. Had it giv'n me that Art, and left n^e (o^ 
I would not thus into the Lions Jaws 
Have thruft myfelf dcfencelefs, for your good, 
The Prince's £ifety, or the Common-weals ; 
You know the Queen deny'd me, and fent us 
Commanders to furprize you, and to raze 
This Tower down, w* had power enough to do it. 
Or ftarve you, as you faw, and not to tender 
My Perlbn to your Wrath, which I have done. 
Knowing my Heart as pure as Infants fleep. [weep. 

Leo. What think you. Sir ? Jge. No harm Pm fure, I 

EMpb. The Gods are juft, and mighty : But to give you 
Further affurance, and to make yourfelvcs 
Judges and Witncffes of my Innocence 
Let me demand this Queftion, On what Night 
Was this foul Deed committed ? Age. On the Eve 
Before our Marriage meant. Eupb. Leonidas^ 
(Your Rage being oft, that dill drowns Memory) 
Where was yourfelf and I that very Night, 
And what our Conference ? 

Leo. By the Gods 'tis true : 
Both in her Highnels's Chamber, conferring 
Even of this Match until an hour of Day, 
And then came I to call you ; we are fham*d. 

jtge. Utterly loft, and fham'd. 

Eupb, Neither, be chear*d, 

CL4 H« 
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He that could find this out, can pardon it ; \ 
And know this Ring was fent me from the Queen^ 
How fhe came by it, yet is not enquired : 
Deeper Occurrents hang on*t, and pray Heav'n 
That iny Sulpicions prove as falfe as yours. 
Which for the World till I have greater Proof 
I dare not utter what, nor whom they touch ; 
Only this build upon, with all my Nerves 
I'll labour with ye, till Time waken Truth. 

Jlge. There are our Swords, Sir, turn the points on us. 
JUo. Punifli Rebellion, and revenge your Wrong, 
Eupb. Sir, my Revenge (hall be to make your Peace. 
Neither was this Rebellion, but rafh Love. 

Enter Conon, 

On. How*s this ? Unarm'd left, now found doubly 
ArmM? 
And thofe, that would have flain him, at his Feet? 
Oh Truth, thou art a mighty Conquerefs : 
The Queen, my Lord, perplcx'd in care of you. 
That, crois to her Command, hazard yourfelf. 
In Perfon here is come into the Field, 
And like a Leader, marches in the Head 
Of all her Troops, vows that fhe will demolifb 
Each Stone of this proud Tower be you not fafe : 
She chafes like fiorms in Groves, now fighs, now weeps^ 
And both ibmetimes, like Rain and Wind commixt. 
Abjures her Son for ever, left himfelf 
Do fetch you offin Perfon, that did give 
Yourfelf tQ lave him of your own free Will, 
And fwears he mufl not, nor is fit to live. 

Eupb. Oh (he*s a Miftrels for the Gods; Jge. Aitd thou 
A Godlike Servant fit for her. Leo. Wide Greece 
May boaft, becaufe fhe cannot boaft thy like. 

Eufb. Thus Conon tell her Highnels. 

On. My joy flies. [gentle Peace. 

Eupb. Let's toward her March : Stern Drum Ipeak 

Leo. We are your Prisoners, lead us : Ne'er was known 
A precedent like this ; one unarmed M^n, 
Sufpe<5kd, to captive with golden Words 
(Truth being hisShicld) fo many arm*d with Swords. \^Ex. 

Enter 
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Enter (at one Door) ^een^ Theanor, Crates, Conon, 
Lords^ and Soldiers ; {at another) Euphanes (with two 
Swords) Ag^nor, Leonidas, and Soldiers : Euphaaes^^- 
fents Leonidas on bis knees to the S^ueen : Agenor l^are^ 
headed^ makes Jhew of forrow to the ^ueen^Jheftamps^ and 
feems to he angry at thefirft. Euphanes per [wades her^ lays 
their Swords at her Feet Jhe gives them their Swords again^ 
ibtjf hfs her Hand and embrace ^ the Soldiers lift up Eu- 
phanes, andfhout : Theanor and Crates difcovered^ Conon 
whifpers with Crates, Euphanes with Agenor, and 
Leonidas obferves it^ who feem to promife fomething^ Eu- 
phanes direffs bis Pagefomewhat. 

{^Exeunt all but Theanor W Crates. 

^e. We are not lucky Crates^ this great Torrent 
Bears all before him. 

Cra. Such an Age as this * 

Shall ne'er be ieen again ; Virtue grows ht^ 
And Villany pines 5 the Furies are afleep, 
Mifchief 'gainft Goodnels aim'd, is like a Stone, 
Unnaturally forced up an eminent Hill 
Whofe weight falls on our Heads and buries us. 
We (pringe ourfelves, we fink in our own Bogs. 

Tie. What^s to be done ? 

Oa. Repent, and grow good. 

Tie. Eiih, 
•Tis not the fafliion. Fool, 'till we grow Old : 
The Peoples love to him now fcares me more 
Than my fond Mother's, both which, like two Floods 
Bearing Euphanes up, will overflow me ; 
And he is worthy, would he were in Heaven, 
But that hereafter : Qrates help me now. 
And henceforth be at eafe. 

Cra. Your Will, my Lord ? 

The. Beliza is to marry him forthwith, 
I long to have the firft touch of her too. 
That will a little quiet me. 

Cra. Fie, Sir, 
You'll be the Tyrant to Virginity ; 
To fgll but once is manly, <t6 perfever 

'^ ♦ Beaftly, 
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Beaftly, and defpVate. 

'The. Crofs me not, but do*t : 
Are not the Means, the Place, the Inftruments 
The very fariie ? I muft cxpeft you fuddenly. [EidL 

Cra. I muft obey you. 
Who is in evil onoe Companion 
Can hardly fhake him off, but muft run on. 
Here I appointed Conm to attend 
Himj and his Sword ; he promised to come fingle. 

Enter Conon and P4i^. 

T* avoid Preventiort ; he*s a Man on's Word. 

Con. You're well met. Crates. 

Cra. If we part fo, Conon. 

Con. Come, we muft do thefe mutual Offices ; 
We muft be our own Seconds, our own Surgeons» 
And fairly fight, like Men, not on Advantage. 

Cra. You have an honeft Boibm. 

Con. Yours ieems fo. 

Cra. Let's pair our Swords : You are a juft Gentleman. 

Con. You might be fo : Now fhake Hands if you 
pleale, 
Though't be the Cudgel Fafhion^ 'tis a friendly one. 

Cra. So, ftand off. 

Page. That's my cue to beckon 'em. ££*//. 

Con. Cratesj to expoftulate your Wrongs to me 
Were to doubt of 'em, or wilh your Excufe 
In Words, and (b return like maiden Knights : 
Yet freely thus much I profefs, your Spleen 
And rugged Carriage toward your honour'd Brother 
Hath much more ftirr'd me up, than mine own Cu]fe, 
For I did ne'er affed thefe bloody Men, 
But hold 'em fitter be made publick Hangmen, 
Or Butchers calPd, than valiant Gendemen : 
'Tis true, ftampM (40) Vak)ur does upon juft GKMxnds ; 
Yet for whom juftlier fbould I expofe my Life 
Than him,* unto whofe Virtue I owe all. 

(40) "'-'^Valour does ] I once thought that does was a Corruption 
tifgoes, i. e. proceeds aponjuft GrOttnds; bat does, i. e. a^s, I be- 
lieve is the Poets Tcxt^ g 

* ^ Cra. 
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V 

Cra. ConoH^ you think by thk great Deed of yourt 
T' infiniiate yourfelf a Lodging nearer 
Unto my Brother's H^rt : Such Men as you 
Live on their Undertakings for their Lords, 
And cnore difable them by anfwering for 'em, 
Than if they fate ftill, ntake 'em but their Whores^ 
For which end Gallants now-a*days do fight ; 
But here we come not to U{>braid \ ^hat Men 
Seem, the rafh World will judge \ but what they are 
Heat'n knows : and this — (4 1 ) Horfes, we are defery'd^ 
One Stroke for fear of Laughter. 

Enter £uphanes» Agenor, Leonidas, and Page. 

Cm. Half a fcore. 

Eupb. Hold, hokl ; on your Allegiance hokl. 

jige. He that ftrikes next — r^— 

Leon. Falls like a Traitor on our Swords. 

Eupb. Oh Heav'n^ my Brother bleeds : Qmm^ thou at't 
A Villain, an unthankful Man, and (halt 
Pay me thy Blood for hii, for his is mjnc. 
Thou wert my Friend, but he is ftill my Brother j 
And though a Friend fometimes be nearer faid. 
In fome Gradation, it can nevef be. 
Where that fame Brother can be made a Friend, 
Which, deareft: Crates^ thus low I implore ^ 
What in my Poverty I wouU not feek, 
Becaufe I would not burthen you, now here 
In all my height dP Blils I beg of you. 
Your Friendfliip 5 my Advancement, Sir, is yours ; 
I never held it urange, pray ufe it fo : 
We are but two, whreh iiomber Nature fram'd 
In the moft ufeful Faculties of Man, 

(41) — -fltfr/Jri, «M» are difcrfd,'] Were they then to make their 
Efc^pe ? Nothing Icfs. I^'o fet all right I wou'd read, 

Curfe vfCtj tue are defcrfd, 
Thos to exprefs himfelf, wouM be natural and in Charafter fbt the 
enraged Crates^ as being balked in his deiign'd Revenge upon "Conon 
his AntagoniA, and the Abettor of his Brother Euphanes. Upon this 
Foundation, and the Nearnefs of the Trace of the Letters, I hive 
made bold to offer this Kniding, tho' I have not ventiirM t^ difturb 
the Text. 

To 
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To ftrcngthen mutually and relieve each other : 
Two Eyes, two Ears, two Arms, two Legs and Feet. 
That where one failed, the other might fupply ; 
And I, your other Eye, Ear, Arm and L^;, 
Tcnder^my Service, Help and Succour to ye. 

Age. Leon. A mod divine Example. 

Euph. For dear Brother, 
You have been blind, and lame, and deaf to me, 
Now be no more fo : |n humility 
I give ye the Duty of a younger Brother, « 

W hich take you as a Brother, not a Father, 
And then you'll pay a Duty back to me. 

Cra. 'Till now I have not wept thefe thirty Years. 

Euph. Difcording Brothers, are like mutual Legs 
Supplanting one another : Hethatfeeks 
Aid from a Stranger, and foriakes his Brother, 
Does but like him that madly lops his Arm, 
And to his Body joins a wooden one ;' 
Cuts off his natural Leg, and trufts a Crutch ; 
Plucks out his Eye to fee with Spefbcles. 

Cra. Mod dear Eupbanesj in this Crimfon Flood 
Wafh my unkindnefe out ; you have overcome me, ^ 
Taught me Humanity and Brotherhood ; 
Full well knew Nature thou wert fitter far 
To be a Ruler o'er me than a Brother, 
Which henceforth be : Jove fiirely did defcend. 
When thou wert gotten, in (bme heav*nly Shape, 
And greet my Mother, as the Poets tell 
Of other Women; 

Age. Be this Holy-day. 

Leon. And noted ever with the whiteft Stone. 

Con. And pardon me, my Lord, look you, I bleed 
Fafter than Crates ; what iVe done I did 
To reconcile your Loves, to both a Friend, 
Which my Blood cement, never to part or end. 

Age. Moft worthy Conon. 

Leon. Happy rife, this Day 
Contrads more good than a whole Age hath done. 

Eupb. Royal Agenor^ brave LeoniSis^ 
You are main Cauies, and muft ihare the Fame, 
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(ya. Which in fome part this Hour fhall requite. 
For I have aitnM my black Shafts at white Marks, 
And now PU put the Clew into your Hands, 
Shall guide ye mod: perfpicuoufly to th' depth 
Of this dark Labyrinth, where fo long you were loft 
Touching this old Rape^ and a new Intent, 
W herein your Counfcl, and your aftive Wit, 
My deareft Brother, will be neceflary. 

Et^b. My Prophefy is come, prove my Hopes true, 
Agemr ihall have right, and you no wrong. 
Time now will pluck her Daughter from her Cave : 
Let's hence to prevent Rumour ; my dear Brother, 
Nature's divided Streams the higheft Shelf 
Will over-run at laft^ and flow to itfelf. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Crates^ Euphanes, Neanthes, SoHcles, Eraton. 

Eufb!\^VE won the Lady to it, andthat good 

-^ Which is intended to her, your Faith only 
And Secrefie mull make perfeft ; think not, Sir» 
I fpeak as doubting it, for I dare hazard 
My Soul upon the TryaL Cra. You may fafely. 
But are Agenor and Leonidas ready 
To rulh upon (41) him in the Afl:, and feize him 
r th' Height of his Security ? Eufh. At all Part? 
As you could wiih them. 

Cra. Where's the Lady ? 

Eupb.' Thtrc 
Where you appointed her to ftay. 

Cra. 'Tis wifely ordcr'd. [way, 

Eupb. Laft, when you have him (iire, compel him this 
For as by Accident here Til bring the Queen 
To meet you, 'twill ftrikc greater Terror to him, 

(42) — -i/Vw th ^,— i-3 The Particl<? //i is from the Edition 

Ta 
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To be ta'en unprovided of Excufe, [Ne^nfbes^ 

And make more for our Purpofe. [Exit.'] Cra. Conie 
Our Fames and all are at the uake. Nem. *T\s Ht^ 
That fince relying on your Ski]J, we venture 
So much upon one Game, you play vidi Cunning, 

Enter Theanor. 

Or we (hall rife fuch Lofers as n . 

Sof. The Prince. 

Cra. The Plot is laid. Sir, howlbe'er I ftem^d 
A little (crupukHis, upon betGcr Judgment 
I hav^ efle<9bed it. 

^e. 'Tis the laft Service 
Of this foul kind I will employ you in. 

Cra. We hope fo. Sir. 

The. And I will fo reward it ■ 

Neon. You are bound to that ; ir^ every Family 
That does write luftfuly your fine Bawd ^ns more 
(For like your (43) Broker, he takes Fees on both fides) 
Than all the Officers of the Houfe. 

Sof. For us then 
To be a great Maa's Panders, and live poor. 
That were a double Faijlt. 

Cra. 0)me, yoq lofe time, Sir, 
We will be with you inftandy : The Peed done. 
We have a Mask that you expcjSk not, The. Thou 
Art ever careful ; for Jw^s Mercury 
I would not change thee. [JE^it. 

Era. Therg's an Honour for you. 

Nean. To be compared with tb^ Qeleftial Pimp^ 
Jove^s fmock-fworn Squire^ D09 Hermes. 

Cra. I'll deferve it ; 
And Genriemen be aflbr'd, thoi^h what we do now 
Will to the Prince Theanor Jopk like Treafoa 
And b^k Difloy^ty 5 yet th^ End Ihall prove. 
When he*s firff tai^g^it to know himfclf, then you. 
In what he judg*d xis falfe, we were ipoft true. {Exevni. 

(43) ■ — li^eyour Brother,"] The Text is from Mr. SeivanPs and 
my Conjeflure; Mr. neobaldh^ in Jiis Margin remarked that the 
Foli« too of X647 gave this very Reading, 

SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Enter Euphanes, Agenor, Leonidas^ and CononJ 

Ei^b. Only make hafte, my Lwds^ ia aU things clfe 
You are inftru&ed : you may draw your Swords 
For fhewy if you think go<xi» but on mj («ife 
You will find no R^fiftance in bis $€rvanc$» 
And he's himfelf unarmed. 

J^e. I woidd he were not. 
My juft Rage fliould not th^ be Ipft. 

Eupb. Good $ir» 
Have you a care no Iiytiry be done 
Unto the PerfoA of the Prince ; but C^imn^ 
Have you an Eye on both, it \% yourTriift 
That I rely Ofu On* Which I will djfchsurgcg 
A'flure yourfelf, moft faithfully. 

Eupb. For tkf Lady, 
I kno:|¥ your beft re^seft will not be waciting i 
Then to jm>id Suipicioo and Diicovery^ 
I hold it requifite, that as foon ascver 
The Queen hath feen her, fhe forfake the Place, 
And fit herielf for that which is pic^'e^bed 
For her good, and your honour. JUo. If tSm prober, 
Believe it you have made a |aurcfaa& of 
My Service and my Life, 

Es^b. Your Love I aim at. 

Leo. (44) Where fhall I find you ? 

^i^b. With the Queen. 

Con. Enough, Sir. [Exit. 

Enter Page. 

Page. The Queen enquires for you my Lor<l, IVeinet 
A dozen Me0ei;ig)srs in fearch of you. 

Enter ^en^ La^es^ and Attendants. 

Eupb. I knew I Ihould be fought for, as I wifhM 
She's come herfclf in Perfon. 

(44^ Whtufiall Ifaidyou ?] So i«47 Edilioi?; Ttc otbew, 
'^ Hire I fiiaUfind^9u^ 

^en. 
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^ueen. Are you found. Sir? 
I wonder where you fpend your Hours, iticthinks 
Since I fo love your Company, and profeis 
*Tis the beft comfort this Life yields me, mine 
Should not be tedious to you. 

Eupb. Gracious Madam, 
To have the Happinefi to fee and hear you. 
Which by your Bounty is conferred upon me, 
I hold fo great a Blefling, that my Honours 
And Wealth compared to that, are but as Cyphers 
To make that Number greater \ yet your Pardon 
For borrowing from my Duty fo much time. 
As the Provifion for my fudden Marriage 
Exafted from me. • 

^een. I perceive this Marriage 
Will keep you often from me ; but Pll bear it. 
She's a gocxl Lady, and a fair, Eupbanes^ 
Yet by her leave I will fhare with her in you ; 
I am pleas*d that in the Night fhe fhaU enjoy you. 
And that's fufficient for a Wife ; the Day-time [y* 
I will divorce you from her. Leo. within. We will ft 
If you refift. 

^een. What Noife is that ? 

ftbe. within, Bafe Tray tors. 

Ef^b. It moves this way. 

Enter Agenor, Leonidas with Theanor, Merionc i 
Beliza. Conon, Crates, Neamhes, Soficles, Erat 
and Guard. 

Slueen. Whatever it be PlI meet it, 
I was not born to fear : Who's that, Beliza ? 

Eupb. My worthieft, nobleft Miftrcfi. [Exit ^ 

^een. Stay her, ha ? .^ 

All of you look as you were rooted here. 
And wanted motion ; what new Gorgon's Head 
Have you beheld, that you're all turn'd Statues ? 
This is prodigious, has none a Tongue 
To fpeak the Caufe ? 

Leo. Could every Hair, great Queen, 
Upon my Head yield an articulate found. 
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And all together (peak, they qduld not yet , 
Exprcft the ViUafty we have difcoverM ; 
And yet, whai with a few unwilling Words 
I have delivered what muft needs be Known, 
YouMl fay I am too Eloquent, and wilh 
I had been bofn without a Tongue. 

^em. Speak boldly, 
For f, unn^ov'd with any lofs, will hear. 

Leo. Then know, we have found out the Ravifher 
Of my poor Sifter, and the place, and means 
By which th'unfortuoate, though fair Beliza 
Hath met a it^cond Violence. Euph. This confirms 
What but before I doubted to my Ruin. 
My Lady Ravifh'd. 

^^^. Point me out the Villain ; 
That guilty wretched Monfter that hath done thiS| 
That 1 may look on him, and in mine Eye 
He reads his Sentence. 

Leo. That I truly could 
Name any other but the Prince^ that heard, 
You have it all, 1 ^ 

^ten. Wonder not that I (hake, 
The Miracle is greater that I live. 
Having endur'd the Thunder that thy Words 
Have thrown upon me 5 Dar*ft thou kneel, with hope 

[Thcanor A:/^^^/r; 
Of any favour, but a fpeedy Death, 
And that too in the dreadful*!): fhape that can 
Appear to a defpairing leprous Soul, 
If thou haft any ? No, libidinous Beaft, 
Thy Luft hath alter'd lb thy former Being, 
Be Heav'n I know thee not. 

^he. Although unworthy. 
Yet ftill I am your Son. 

^tn. Thou Heft, lieft faldy, 
My whole Life never knew but one chaftc Bed, \ 

Nor e'er dcfir'd warmth but from lawful Fires \ 
Can I be then the Mother to a Goat, 
Whofe Luft is more infatiate than the Grave, 
And like infectious Air ingenders Plagues, 

Vol. VI. R To 
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To murder alf tbat^s dmfte or good hv Woman ? 
The Gods I from mfy Youth have ferrMi and fcar^, 
Whofe holy Temples thou haft made thy Brothels 5 
Could a Religious Mother then bring forth 
So damn'd an Atheift ? Read but o?er my Life^ 
My Aftions, Manners^ and made perfeft in them 
But look into the Story of thy fclf 
As thou art now, not as thou wert, ^eanoTy 
And Rea^ will compel thee to confeik, 
Thou art a Straiiger to me. 

(45) Euph. Note but how h^yy ' 
The weight of guilt is ; it 6y low hath ftink him. 
That he wants power to rife up in defence 
Of this bad Caufe. 

^een. Perfwadc ine not -E«p£w«^j, 
This is no Prince, nor can claini part in me 
My Son was bom a Free^man, this* a Slave 
To beaftly Paffions, a Fugitive, 
(4.6) And run-aw^y from Virtue : Bring Bonds for him. 
By all the honour that I owe to Juftice, 
He lofes me for ever that feeks to favc him- ; 
Bind him I fay, and like a Wretch that knows 
He ftands Condemned before he hears the Sentence^ 

* With his bafe Agents, from my fight remove hm^ 
And lodge them in thef Dungeon ; as a Queen 

• And Patronefe to Juftice I command it : 
Thy Tears are like unftafonable Showers, 

And in my Heart now fteePd can mak^ no entrance; 
Thou*rt cruel to thyictf. Fool, ^ not want 
In me of foft Compaffion ; when thouleft'ft 
To be a Son, I ceas'd to be a Mother ; 
Away with them : The Children I will leave 

(45) Agen. Note lut-] The giving this Speech to J^enor^ as all the 

Copies do, makes flrange work with the, following ODe of the Qoeen. 

For ihe bids Eupbana perfuade her not, £^r. Buc how could he per- \ 

fuade her, when, by the old Edition, not he but Agenor had bftn 1 

pleading for the Prince ? Bat if we yaxEuphanes fosJg^nt^ as I have J 

done, the Bufinefs is coocloded, and all is right, ^ 

{46) And^ run. oFwoj^from Virtue : ] The Change of the Verb into , 

a Subllantive, by the help of a poor Hyphen, gives a difierent and 

'^kgant Senfe to this Paflage, which was nbt one of the dcareft beibre. 

To 
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Tti keep my Name, to all Pofteritics, 

Shall be the great Examples of my Juftice, 

The Government of my Cduhtry, whiclh Ihall witncfe 

Howr well if tu^\i rtiyfdf ; bid the Wrong'd L^Jies 

Appear in Court to morrow, we will hear them 5 

And bygone Ad: of our Severity, 

For fear df JPUnifhment, ot* love to Virtue, 

Teach otiiers t6 be hoheff: All will Ihun 

To tempt her Laws, that would not fpare her Son. [Ex. 

S C E N E iir. 

- - EnUr Onc», Untkyand Tutor. 

Unck. Nay, Nephew. Tutor. Pupil, hear but Realbn.' 
Onos. No 
I have none, and will hear none; oh my Honour, 
My Honour bhfted in the Bud, my Youth, 
My hopeful Youth, and all my Expeftation 
Ever to be a Man, are loft for ever. 

Uncle. -Why Ni^pbew, \Ve as well as you are dub*d 
Knights o^tK' Pailtofle. 

Tutor. And are flioutfed at, 
Kick'd, fcoril'd, and laugh'd at by each Page and Groom, 
Yet with cFefted heads wf bear it. 

Onos. Alas, 
You have years, and ftrength to do it ; but were you. 
As I, a tender Griftle, apt to bow. 
You would like me, with Cloaks envellopcd. 
Walk thus, then femp, then ftare. 

Uncle. He will run mad 
1 hope, and then alPs mine. 
' tutor. Why look you Pupil, 
There are for the recovery of your Honour 
Degrees of Medicines ; for a tweak by the Nofc 
A Man's tci ti'avd but fix Months, then blo^ it, 
And all is well again ; the Baftiriado 
Requires a loAgdr time, a Year or two. 
And then *ds buried : I grant you have been b^*d, 
* ris but a Journey of fome thirty Years, 
And it wilf be forgotten: 

R 2 Onosi 
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Upon which Grace and Mercy ftill attend,' *' • 

To intercede between him and his Juftice 5 ^ 

And fince the Law allows as much to me 

As fhe can challenge, let the milder Sentence, 

Which |?efl: becomes a Mother, and a Queen, . 

Now overcome, nor let your WifdomfufFer; 

In doing right to her, I in my wrong j 

Indure a fecond Raviftiment. : : :-, 

BeL You can free him 
Only from that which does concern yourfelf. 
Not from the Pu/iilhment that's due to me; 
Your injuries you may forgive, not mine ; 
I plead mine own juft wreak, which will right both. 
Where that which you defire robs me of Juftice ? 
'Tis that which I appeal to. 

Mer. Bloody Woman, 
Doft thou defire his Punifhment? Let him live then ; 
For any Man to marry where he likes not 
Is ftill a lingring Torment. 

Bel. For one Rape 
One Death's fufficient, that way cannot catch me. 

Mer. To you I fly then, to your Mercy, Madam, 
Exempting not your Juftice, be but equal ; 
And fince in no regard I come behind her. 
Let me not fo be undervalued in 
Your Highnefs favour, that the World take notice 
You fo prefer'd her, that in her behalf 
You kiird that Son, you would not favc for me; 
Mercy, O Mercy, Madam. 
BeL Great Queen, Juftice. 

Jge. With what a Mafculine Conftancy the grave Lad 
Hath heard them both ? 

Leo. Yet how unmov'd fhe fits 
In that which moft concerns her ? 
Con. Now flie rifes ; 

And having well weighed both their Arguments, 
Refolves to fpeak. 

Eupb. And yet again fhe paufes j 
O Conon^ fuch a Refolution once 
A Roman told me he had fecn in Cato 
Before he kill*d himfelf. ^ueeti 
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^^^». 'Tis now detcrmin'd. 
Mericme^ I could wifh I were no Queen, 
To give you Satisfaftioni no Mot her, 
Beliza^ to content you ; and would part. 
Even with my Being, both might have their Wilhes; 
But fince that is impoffible, in few Words 
I will deliver what I am refolv'd on ; 
The End for which all profitable Laws 
Were made, looks two ways only, the Reward 
Of innocent good Men, and th* Punifliment 
Of bad Delinquents : Ours, concerning Rapes, 
Provided (48) that fame latter Claufe of M^arriagc 
For him that had fall*n once, not then fprefeeing 
MankiriU could prove lb monftrous, to tread twice 
A Path fo horrid. The great Law-Giver 
Ihacoy that for his ftrange Severity 
Was faid to write his ftern Decrees in Blood, 
^lade none for Parricides, prefuming that 
No Man could be (b wicked : Such might be 
Lycurgus's Anfwer (did he live) for this. 
But fince I find that in my Son, which was not 
Doubted in any elfe, I will add to it ; 
He cannot marry both, but for both dying. 
Both have their full Revenge: You fee, Beliza^ 
You have your Wifli ; with you, Merione^ 
V\\ fpend a Tear or two, fo Heav'n forgive tl^ee. 

^he. Upon my Knees I do approve your Judgment, 
And beg that you would put it mto aft 
With all fpeed poffible ; only that I may. 
Having already made Peiace with myfelf, 
Part fo with all the World : Princely Agenor 
I ask your pardon ; yours my Lord Eupbanes i 
And Grates with the reft too, I forgive you ; 
Do you the like for me : Yours, gracious Mother, 
I dare not ask, and yet if that my Death 
Be like a Son of yours, though my Life was no^ 
Perhaps you may vouchfafe it : Laftly, that 
Both thefe whom I have wrong'd, may wifli my Alhei 

(^8) ^-^ that fame latter of Marriage'\ The filling up the Scnfc 
and Meafar^ by the Word Claufe^ is from the Folio of 1647. 

No 
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No heavy Burden, e*er I faficr Death, 
For the rcftoring^ of iVfrr*a»^*fi Honour, 
Let me be married to her, and then t^e 
For you Beliza. 

Sluem. Thoa haft made in this • 

Part of amends to me^ and to the World, 
Thy Suit is granted ; ^all a Flam^ forth 
To do this holy Work, with htm a Hcsadfvian. 

Enttr Flamyn and Executioner. 

Raife up thy weeping Eyes, Merione^ 

With this Hand I confirm thy Marriage, 

Wifhing that now the Gods would fhcw fome MtracI^ 

That this might not divorce it. 

Cra. To that purpofe . 
I am their Minifter; (land not amaz'd. 
To ail your Comforts I will do this Wonder. 
Your Majefty (with your Pardon I muft fpeak it) 
Allowed once heretofore of fuch a Contrafb, 
Which you repenting afterwards, revok'd it. 
Being fully bent to match her with Agenor ; 
The griev'd Prince knowing this, and yet not daring 
To crofs what you determined, by an Oath 
Bound me and thefe his Followers to do (bmethiog 
That he might once enjoy her j we fwore to it, / 

And eafilj^ perfwaded, being affur*d 
She vas his Wife before the Face of Heav'n, 
Although fome ceremonious Forms were wanting. 
Committed the firft Rape, and brought her to him. 
Which broke the Marriage > but when weperceiv'd 
He purposed to abufe our ready Service 
In the fame kind, upon the chafte^/is;^. 
Holding ourfelves lefs ty'd to him than Goodoefs, 
I made Difcovery of it to my Brother, 
Who can relate the reft. 

Euphf. It' is moft true. 

^een. I would it were. 
. Eupb. In every Circumftance 
It is, upon my Soul : For this known to mq, 
I wan Merione in my Lady's Habit, 

To 
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To be again (but willingly,) furpriz'd ; 

But with Agenor^ and her noble Brother, 

With my approvM Friend Qnum^ with fuch ipeed 

She was puHu'd, that the lewd Aft Icarce encled. 

The Prince (affuPd he had enjoy*d Beliza^ 

For all the time Merion^s Face was coverM) 

Was apprehended and brought to your Prefencc, 

But not *till now difcover*d, in rdpeSt 

I hop'd the imminent Danger of the Prince, 

To which his loofe unquenched Heats had brought him. 

Being purfuM unto the lateft Tryal, 

Would work in him Compunflion, which it has done ; 

And thefe two Ladies in their feign'd Contentions, 

To your Delight I hope have fervid as Maskers 

To their own Nuptials. < 

^ueen. My choice was worthy 
When jSrft I look'd on thee ; as thou haft ordcr'd 
All (hall be done, and not the meaneft that 
Plaid in this unexpeded Comedy, 
But ihall partake our Bounty : And my Lord, 
Thaf with the reft you may feem iatisfy'd. 
If you dare venture on a Queen, not yet 
So far in Debt to Years, but that (he may 
Bring you a lufty Boy, I offer up 
Myfelf and Kingdom, during my Life, to you, 

jfge. It is a Bleifing which I durft not hope for. 
But with all Joy receive. 

jill. We all applaud it. 

^een. Then on unto thfe Temple, where the Rites 
Of Marriage ended, we'll find new Delights. [Exeunt. 
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DRAMATIS PERSODTAS. 



MEN. 

CAR AT AC Hr Gmerd af tbt^^ntski^y (kufinio Bon- 

Nennius, a great Soldier^ a Britain Commander. 
Hengo, a brave Boy^ Nephew to Caratach. 
Suetonius, General to the Roman jfrwy in Britain. 
Penius, a brave Roman Commander y but ftubborn to the 
GeneraL 

^Juniusi e^om2ii^GMtainy,mlovev»thBond\i(^^ 
|tilus^ ^ merry^UftainyV bMfom^iJbut wanton. 

Decius ^"^ \ ^^^ K.o'^M Commanders. 
Regulus,^ 

Curius, ) N 

Judas, a Corporal^ a merry hungry Knave. 

Herald. 

Druids. 

Soldiers, 

W O, M E N. , 

** '■ ■ •• • ■-• '' . ■ ' J! \ ^ • 

Bonduca, ^en of the Iceni, a brave Virago., 
Her two Daughters, hj Protulagus. 

SCENE BRirjIli. 
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Bonduca, ^een of the Iceni, a ira<ue VimgOf iy Protafagus. 

Her two Daughters J\ Thus rans the Folio of 1679, from which 
the Editor of the Odlavo inconiiderately copied. The Reader will fee 
by the Courfe of the Play, that the Alteration made here is undoubted- 
ly what the Drawer up of the Dramatis Perfome intended. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Bonduca, Daughters, Hcngo, Nennius, 
and Soldiers. 

BO N DU CA.' 

SHE hardy Romans? O ye Gods of Britain, 
The ruft of Arms, the blufhing fhatne of 

Soldiers; 
Arc thefe the Men that conquer by Inheri- 
tance ? 
The Fortune-inakers ? Thefe the Julians^ 

Enter Caratach. 
TTiat with the Sun meaftire rfie end of Nature, 
Making the World bat one Rome, and one Cafar ? 
Shame, how they flee! Cafinr'i foft Soul dwells in 'emj 
Their Mothers got *em fleeping, Pleaforc nurft 'em. 
Their Bodies fwcat with fweet Oils, Loves allurements. 
Not lufty Arms. Dare they fend thefe to feck us, 
Thefe' /JooMB Girls? Is Britain grown fo wanton? 
Twice we have beat 'em, Nemius, fcatter'd 'cm ; , 
, And through their big-bon'd Germans^ on whole Pikes 
The honour of their Aftions fits in Triumph, 
Made Themes for Songs to fhame 'em, aftd a "Woman, 
A Woman beat 'em, Nemiius; a weak Woman, 
A Woman boat ^'^Romans. 

Car. 
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Car. So it fcems, 
A Man would fhame to talk fo. 
j5d?». Who's that ? Car. \. 
Bon. Coufui, do you grieve at my Fortunes ? 
Car. No, Bonduca^ 
If 1 grieve, 'tis at th' bearing of your Fortunes ; 
You put too much Wind to your Sail : Difcrction 
And hardy Valour are the twins of Honour, 
And nurs*d together, make a Conqueror 5 
Divided, but a Talker. 'TisaTruth, 
That Rome has fled before us twice, and routed ; 
A Truth we ought to crown the Gods for. Lady, ^ 
, And not our Tongues. A Truth is none of ours. 
Nor in our Ends, more than the noble bearing. 
For then it leaves to be a Virtue, Lady ; 
And we that have been Viftors, beat ourfelves^ 
. When we infult upon our Honours Subjeft. 
Bon. My valiant CouHn, is it foul to fay 
What Liberty and Honour bid us do. 
And what the Gods allow us ? 

Car. No, Bonduca^ 
So what we fay exceed not what we (io. 
Ye call the Romans fearfql, fleeing Romans^ 
And Roman Girls, the lees of tainted Pleafures : 
Does this become a doer? Are they fuch ? 
Bon. They are no more. 
Car. Where is your Conqueft then ? 
Why are your Altars crown'd with Wreaths of FlowerSt 
TheBeafts with gilt Horns waiting fore the Fire ? 
The holy Druides compofing Songs 
Of everlafting Life to Viftory? 
Why are thefe Triumphs, Lady? For a ik&j^-gamc ? 
For hunting a poor Herd of wretched Romans? 
Is it no more ? Shut up your Temples, Britains^ 
And let the Husbandman redeem his Heifers; 
put out our holy Fjres, no Timbrel ring ; 
Let's home, and fleep ; for fuch great Overthrows, 
A Candle burns too bright a Sacrifice, 
A Glow-worm's Tail too full of Flame. QNmrius^ 
Thou hadft a noble Uncle knew a Roman^ 

Anc 
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^nd how to fpc^k him, how <0 ^ivi Mm Wdgftt ^ 

In both hii Fortunes. 

5(?». By 1 think 

Ye doat upon thf^fc Komins^ ^ardtach. 

Car. Withiefs thelfe wotjnds, i do ; they wete ^rijr 

giv^h, . 
I love an En'my, I wks bttm 4 Solaiet- 5 
And he thit in tftfe h*aa bii^j T^obp ddfte^ rtitf, 
jtending rty niihly pody i)7itb his Sv^ord, 
J make a Mifti-cfs. TertoW-tf elftd fiyinen 
Ne^er ty*d a longing Virgin with m6it joy. 
Than I am ttiatrtedto th^t Man jA^t W6tJitdS riie % 
And are not afl theife komdm? ¥crt ftfitck iSlttels, 
i fuckM theife honotirM fcars frotir, and j|ll RvindA: ) 

Ten Yeats oF bittif SJlghti atid hteavy Mafches, 
(When many 4 fro25^fa Storfti Tung through rtiy Cqraft, 
And madp it dovitftftil t^hetha tl^k or I 
Were the mor^ dubborn Mitil,) hkVfc \ wrought through^ 
And all to try theft Roinans. Teh tithes a N ight 
J*ve fwum thfe kiVfers, (i) when the Stirs of Rdmi 
Shot at me bi I iSd^t^d, add th6 BilloWs 
Tumbled their •fl^atty RuihS tth tty Shdulddrs, 
Charging my batter*d Sides. with Troops of Agues; 
And ftill to try thefe Rothdku i^hotA 1 fOurtd 
(And if 1 lye, my Wmincis fiie heh*fbrth backvo^ard. 
And be y6u Withifi, Ocjds, afid 411 my dahgds) 

As ready, and as fUll oT that 1 brbught 

(Which m^tidt M, hdt tiilit) as Valfent, 

As vigilant, as wife, to db aSi fiiflfet, 

fver advanced as ferwiard aS the Brildiks^ 

Theif fleeps as fhort, their hopes as. high as ours, 

Ay> and as fqbtic, JLady. *Tis diftionour. 

And follow'd, will be impudence, Bonduca. 

And grow to no belief, to taint thefe liomans. 

irikVt not I feen the fhitains^r^^^^ 

0) ' 9v^^« the Sf4rs of Rome] VLx^^eobaiJ in his Margin 

'^v6s as Shafts br Darts, as thihkfhg the PWcc corrupted. I have 
. not however ventured to difiurb the Texts as thinking the Pailage 
light as it ftands. 

tpL. V|. S Bov. 
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Bdn. What? Car^. Difbeartncd, 
Run, run, Bonduca? not the quick rack fwifor ; 
The Virgin from the hated Ravilher 
Not half fo fearful ? (a) not a Flight drawn home, 
A round Stone from a (ling, a Lovers wi(h> 
E'er made that hafte that they have. By > * 
IVe feen thefe Brit aim y that you magpifie^ 
Kun as they would have oqt-jrun time, and. roaring, 
Bafely for Mercy, roaring : the light Shadpw$^ 
That in a thought fcur o'er the Fields of Corn, 
Halted on Crutches to 'em, Bon. ye Powers, , 
What Scandals do 1 fu^r ? Car* Yes, Bonduca^ 
I've feen thee run too, and thee, JV5f»»i[^ ii 
Yea, run apace, both i then when Fmus^ 
The Roman Girl, cut through your armed Carts, 
And drove 'cm headlong on y^^ down the Hill % 
Then when he hunted ye like Britain Foifcs, , 
IVIore by the fcent tha^ fight ; then did I feq 
Thefe valiant and approved Men of Britmn% 
Like goading Owls, creep intp tods of Ivy, 
And hoot their Fears to pne another nightly, , .^ 

Nen. And what did yop then, Q^rat^ckJ 

Car. \ fied too. 
But not fo fail 5 your Jewel had been loft thpn,; 
Young HengQ there ; he (2) trafht me, Nenfnus^, 
For when your Fears putrrun him, the© ftept I, 
And in the head of all the B^mans fury 
Took him, and, with my tough Belt, to. my {M; 
I buckled him ; behind liini, my fure Shield t 
And then I followed. If J fay I fought • ^ 






{a) — ^mt a Flight] Here means Artoiw. So SbakeJ^an in Mui^h 
mdo about Notbif^i Adt i. Sc. i. m^)lLt^ BeAtrne hy^ 

Be (Benedick) ehallen^d Cupid at the Flight, 
"" . ■ ■ - ' ■* 

(2) — — i^^ traiht me Nennius] The more natural as well as ufiud 

word in this place* ihoa*d have been tra£dy u e. fbllowM, and pro- 

bably the Line run ib in the Authors MSS. for if I remember r^ht 

fra^ abfolucely takeui^ is not to be met with in the fen& here s^-- 

quir'd. 

Five 
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J Five times in bringing off this bud of BHtmHi 
I lie not, Nemius. Neither had ye heard 
Me fpeak this, or ever feen the Child more, 
But that the Son of Virtue, Penim^ 
Seeing nie fteer through all thefe ftorms of danger, 
(5) My Helm ftill in my Hand, my Sword \ my Prdw 
Tum*d to my Foe, my F^cej he cfy'd-out nobly. 
Go, Britain^ bear thy Lion's Whelp off fafely \ 
Thy manly Sword has ranfom'd thee } grow ftrong, 
And let me meet thee once again in Arms^ 
Then if thou ftand'ft, thou'rt mine. I took his Oficr^ 
And here t am to Honour him. 

Bon. O Coufin^ 
From what a flight of Honour hail thou checkt me ? 
What wouldfl: thou m^ke me, Catatacb? 

Car. See, Ladyj 
The noble ufe of others in our loflb : 
Does this aftiA ye ? Had the Rimam cry'd this 
And, as we have done theirs, fung out thefe Fortunes^ 
Rail'd on our bafe Condition, hooted at iiS| 
Made marks as far as th* Earth was ours, to fhew us 
Nothing but Sea could flop our flights \ defpis'd us^ 
And held it equal, whether banquetting 
' Or beating of the Britaim were more bufinelsj 
Jt would have gall'd ye. 

Bon. Let me think-we conquer'd. 

Car. Do; but fo think it, as we may be conqiierM ; 
And where we have found Virtue, though in thofe 
That came to make us Slaves, let's cheriih it. 
There's not a blow we gave (vaxx Julius landed. 
That was of ftrength and worth, but like Records, 
They file to After-ages. Our Regifters, 
The Romans are, for noble deeds of Honour ; 
And fliair We (4) burn their mentions with upbraidings ? 

(l) My Helm ftill in my Hand^ my Sword mj Pr^w, 

Turned tamy F9e$tty Face,} The right Pundluation in the Tcxt^ 
is from Mr. Tbegbaid, 

(4) '^^^ burn their mentiMi wiiith uphraidingj f] This Place ap- 
pears to me far from genuine. For wliat can ouming qf Menii^ns^ 
s. e. Hiflories» nvith upbraidings ^ pebbly fignify ? 1 fufpedt that for 
lurm we ihouM read brand, which will anfwer the Phrafe Nvtam in* 

S 2 Bon. 
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Bon, No more, I fee myfelf-, thou'ft made me, Coufin, 
More than my Fortunes durft, for they abus*d me^ 
And wound me up fo high, I fwcll*d with Glory.: 
Thy temperance has cur'd that Tympany, 
And giv'n me Health again, nay more Difcrction. 
Shall we have peace ? for now I love thefe Romans. 

Car. Thy Love and Hate arc both unwife ones. Lady* 

Bon. Vour Reafon ? 

Nen. Is not Peace the end of Arms? 

Car. Not where the caufe implies a general Concpielt : 
Had we a difference with fome petty Ifle, 
Or with bur Neighbours, Lady, for our Land-marks, 
The taking in of fome rebellious Lord, 
Or making Head againft Commotions, 
After a day of Blood, Peace might be argued 5 
But where we grapple for the Ground we live on. 
The liberty we hold as dear as Life, 
The Gods we worfhip, and next thofc, our Honours, 
. And with thofe Swords that know no end of Battel ; 
Thofe Men, befide themfclves, allow no Neighbour ; 
Thofe Minds that where the day is, claim Inheritance, 
And where the Sun makies ripe the Fruits, their Harveft, 
And where they march, but meafure out more Ground 
To add to Rome^ and here i*th' Bowels on us ; 
It muft not be \ no, as they are our Foes, 
And thofe that muft be fo until we tii^e *em ; 
Let's ufe the Peace of Honour, that's fair dealing, 
' But in our (5) Hands, our Swords. That hardy Romau^ 
That hopes to graft himfelf into my Stock, 
Muftfirft begin his kindred under-ground, 

ferere^ and the Scnfe then will run thus ; They (Romans) have bjr 
their Annals recorded to oar Honours cvVy Stroke and A£tion of ours 
fince Julius (de/ar) firft had Footing here: And fliall we,, by up- 
braiding them with a Defeat or two, make 'em infert our vile Treat* 
ment of 'em in their future Memoirs, and fo difgrace all their former 
honourable, by this difhonourable Mention of us. 

(5) ettJsj our Swords. "] The Senfe feems to labour here; 

what I have offer'd is clear and ?ibfolute. Let us ufe the Peace of Ho- 
nour, but not tamely and fubmiifively defire it : No, let us feck it 
with our Swords in our Hands, as tho' we cou'd carve it out for oar<* 
felveSf if the Conditions offer'd are not honourable. 

And 
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And be alljr'd in Aflies. Bon. Caratach^ 
As thou haft nobly fpoken, fhalJ be done ; 
And Hengo to thy charge I here deliver : 
TRe Romans Ihall have worthy Wars. 

Car. They fliall. 
And, little Sir, whai your young Bones grow ftiffer, 
And when I iee ye able in a Morning 
To beat a dozen Boys, and then to breakfaft, 
I'll tye ye to a Sword. 

,-fli?»^^. And what then. Uncle? ^ 

Car. Then ye muft kill. Sir, the next valiant i!!^;94;!i 
That calls ye Knave. 

Hengo. And muft I kill but one.^ 

Car. An hundred. Boy, I hope. 

HiHgo. I hope five hundred. 

Car. That is a noble Boy. Come, worthy Lady, 
X<et*s to our fcveral charges, and henceforth 
Alk)W an Enemy both weight and worth. [Exeunt. 

S C t N E 11. 

t > 

Enter Junius and PetiUius, two Roman Captains. 

' Pet. What ^l*ft thou, Man ? doft thou want Meat? 

Jun. No. Pet. Cloaths? 

Jun. Neither. For Heav'ns love, leave me. 

Pet. Drink ? Jun. Ye tire me. 

Pet. Come, it is drink j I know 'tis drink. 

Jun. •Tis no drink. 

Pet. I .fay 'tis drink ; for what Afflidlion 
Can light fo heavy on a Soldier, 
To dry him up as thou art, but no drink? 
Thou fhalt have drink. Jun. Prithee P^//7ii«jf —— 

Pet. And by mine Honour, much drink, valiant drink : 
Never tell me, thoii (halt have drink. I fee, 
^JLike a true Friend, into thy wants : 'tis drink ; 
And when I leave thee to a deiolation, 
Efpecially of that dry Nature, hang me. 

Jun. Why do ye {6) do this to me ? Pet. For I fee, 

(6) ^do] So the Edition of 1647. The others thus ; Why do ye this 
tomef 

S3 Although 



'T'm. 



278 



B N D UCJf. 



Although your Modcfty would fam conceal tt^ 

"Which fits as fwectly on a Soldier, 

As an old Side-faddJc. Jun. What do you fte ? 

Pet. I fee as (7) fair aa d^y, that thou want'ft drink* 
Did I not find thee gaping like an Oyfti?r 
For a mw Tide ? thy very thOug^ti lye l?arQ 
Like a low Ebb ? thy Soul that rid in Sagk, ^ 
Lies moor*d for want of Liquor ? Do but f^l . 
Into thy felf ; for by— —I do : 
For all thy Body's chapt and cr^cfct like Timber 
For want of moifture, wh^t ij't thou W40t*ft th^rc, Junius^ 
And if it be not drink ? , 

Jun. You have too much on't. 

Pet. It may be a Whore tod ; fay it be : qoonCt M^chcr^ 
Thou fhalt have both ; a pretty valiant Fellow^ 
Die for a little Lap and Lechery ? 
No, it Ihall ne*cr be (aid in our Country, 
Thou dy'dfto'th' Chinrcough* Hear,^thou WikhR^mm^ 
The Son of her that loves a Soldier, 
Hear what I promifed for thee ; thus I (aid^ 
Lady, I take thy Son to my Cbmpanion, 
Lady, I love thy Son, thy Son loves War, 
The War loves Danger, Danger Drink, DriukDifcipIine, 
Which is Society and Lechery \ 
Thefe two beget Commanders : Fear not, Ladyt 
Thy Son Ihall lead. 

Jun. 'Tis a ftrange thing, PetiUius^ 
That fo ridiculous and loofe a Mirth 
Can mafter your Affeftions. Pet. Any Mirthy 
And any way, of any Subjeft, Jmitu^ 
Is better than unmanly muftinefs ; 
What harm's in Drink, in a good wholelottie Wencfa i 
I do befeech ye. Sir, what error ? yet 
It cannot out of my Head hand&mely. 
But thou would'ft fain be drunk ; come, no more fooUfig^ 
The General has new Wine, new come oven 

Jun. He muft have new Acquaintance for it too. 
For I will noue^ I thank ye. 

(7) far as Jay^"] Mr. Senvard taw tht Fault llf r# M wdl 

as tnyfelf^ and both hii upon thff Reading in the Text, 
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Pet. Nme^ I tbank ^e ? 
A Ihort and touchy anfwcr. Hme^ libmhyt: 
Yc do not fcorn it, do ye ? 

Jun. Gods defend. Sir ; 
I owe him ftill 'more hpnour. 

Pet. None^ I tbank ye: 
No QHnpaiiy, na Drink, no Wench, / thmkye^ . 
Ye fhall bt worfe iatre^ted, Sir. 

Jim. Petilliusy 
As thou t^n hoaefl:, ieave me. 

Pet.f^ane^Itbafikye: 
A nniodeft and a decent RefoIuticKH 
And well put on. Yes^ 1 will lea\re yc, yunius^ 
And leave ft %o the Boys, that very £bordy 
Shall all falute ye, by your new Simame 
Of Jwnm^ Nm I tiankye. I would ftarve rioiir. 
Hang, drown^ defpair, {ib) deferve the forks, lye open 
To all the dangeiote pafies of a Wench, - 
Bound to believe h&r Tpirs, and wed her Aches, 
£'er I would own thy Follies. I have found ve. 
Your lays, and out«*leaps, Jumiu^ haunts, and lodges : 
IVe viewed ye, and Pve found ye by my skill 
To be a Fool o'th* firft Head, Junius^ 
And I will hunt ye ; ye're in Love, I know It : 
Ye are an A^9 ^^^ ^U the Camp fhall know it % 
A peevilh idle Boy ; your Dame (hall know it. 
(§) A wronger of my Care 5 yourfelf Ihall know it. 

Enter Corporal Judas, ani^four Soldiers. 

Jud. A Bean ? a (9) Princely diet, a full Banquet, 
To what we compafs. 

I Sold. Fight like Hogs for Acorns P 

{b) I . /. The Ga/lows. 

(8) Thi9 Line is from the Edition of 1647 ; but how it came to b^ 
dropt upon us, the Reader muft judge. 

(9) Priucefy dietf'] My Copy of the 1647 Edition, which ia 

this Place is not very fair, reads, 1 think, DUr. Though I have not 
difturb*d the Text, I can't yet help thinking but ^e ma^ improve the 
Senfe, by an eafy and obvibus Correction, thus, 

^^^-^ J Princefy Dinner, a full Banquet. 

I don't temember any vthac, that a Diet 11 usM for Meal. 

S 4 2 Sold. 
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z 5old* Venture our lives for Pig-nuts ? ' ■ 

Pet. What ail thefe Rafcals ? 
Sold. If this hold, we're ftarv'd. 
W, For my part, Friends, 
Which is but twenty Beans a day, a hard World 
For Officers, and Men of Aftion j 
And thole ib dipt by ihafler Moufe, and rottm^ 
For underftand 'em French Beans, where the Fruits 
Are ripen'd like the Ecoplc in old Tubs. 
For mine own part, 1 fay, l*m ftarv*d already. 
Not worth another Bean, confum'd to nothing. 
Nothing but (lo) Fleih and Bones* left, miferable : 
Now if ^his raufty Provender can prick me 
To honourable Matters of Atchievement, Gentlctnen, 
Why there's the Point. 

4 Sold. V\\ fight no more. Pet. Y6u*ll haog then, 
A fovereign Help for Hunger. Y* eating Rafcals, 
Whofe Gods are Beef and Brewis, whole brave Angers 
Do execution upon thefe, and (r) Chibbals : 
Ye Dog*s Heads in the Porridge-Pot ; you f%ht no more ? 
Does Rome depend upon your Refolution 
For eating mouldy Pye-Cruft ? 

(lo) Plefi and Boms left^ ] This is r®lly ft merry Deferiptioa 

of a Man hanger-flarvM ; He was reduced to Fkfh and Bones I Wkjr 
what would he be at ? WouM he be more than fo ? Modes of Speedy 
are ilrangely altered, if we ihould read and die Poets wrote« « 

^kin and Bones* 

[c) A fort of Onions. 

Sq Ben J^thnfony inhis Gypfies Metamorphosed^ Vd. 5. p. 377. 

2 Gypfie. 

When the CacJ^lers, hut no Grunters^ 
ShaiJ uneas^d he for the Hunters 2 
Thofe <we fiill mufl keep alive ; , 
/, and put them out to thrivt 
[ in the Parks, and in the Cba/ee, 

And the finer Walled places i 
Jls Saint James*/, Greenwich, Tibbals, 
Where the Acorns plump as Chibbals, 
Soon Jhall change Mb Kind and Name f 
And proclaim *em the £jng*s Game. 

3 S^ 
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3 S(^d. Would we had it. 

Jud. I may do Service, Captain. 

Pet. In a Fifli-m^rkct. . 
You, Cbrporal Curry-Comb, what will your fighting 
Profit the Common- wealth ? d' you hope to triumph. 
Or dare your vamping Valour, Goodman Coblcr, 
pap a new Sole to th' Kingdom ? s'death, ye Dog* Whelps 
if ou, fight, or not fight. 

Jud. Captain. Pet. Out, ye Flcfh-flics, 
Nothing but Noife and Naftinefs. 

Jud, Good, Give us Meat, 
Wjiereby we may do. 

Pet. Whereby hangs your Valour ? 

Jud. Good Bits aflhDrcl good Blows. ' 

Pet. A good Pofition : 
How long is't fince thou eat'ft laft ^ wipe thy Mouth, 
And then tell Truth. 

Jud. I have not eat to th* purpofe— -^^ [Garlidc > 

Pet. To th* purpofe ? What's that ? half a Cow and 
, Ye Rogues, my Company eat Turf, and talk not ; 
Timber they can digeft, and fight upon*t 5 
Qld Matts, and Mud With Spoons, rare Meats. Yoin- 

Shoes, Slaves ? 
Dare ye cry out for Hunger, and 'thofe extant : 
Suck your Sword- Hilts, ye Slaves, if ye be valiant. 
Honour will make *em March-pane \ '7a the Purpofe ? 
A grievous Penance. Doft thou fee that Gentleman^ 
That melancholy Monfieur ? 

Jun. Pray ye, PetHlius. 

Pet. He has not eat thcfe three Weeks, 

2 Sold. 'Has drunk th* more then. 

3 Sold. And that*s all one. 

Pet. Nor drunk nor flept thefe two Months. 
Jud. Captain, we do befeech you as poor Soldiers, 
Men that have ken good Days, whofe mortal Stomachs 
May foQietime feel Afflidions. 
^ Jun. This, PetilUus, 
Is not fo nobly done. 

Pit. 'Tis common Profit ; 
Urge him to th' Pointy he'll find you out a Food 

That 
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That needs no Teeth nor Stomach ; a ftrange furmity 
Will feed you up as fat as Hens i'th' foreheads. 
And make ye fi^ht like Ficbocks ; to him. 

Jud. Captain. 

Jun. Do you long co have your Throats cut I 

Pet. See what Metal 
It makes in hic^i : Two Meals more of this Melancholy^ 
And there lyes Caratacb. 

Jud. We do bcfeech ye. 

2 Sold. Humbly befeech your VakAir. Jun. Am I only 
Become your Sport, Petiltius? Jud. But to render 
In way of general good, in Prefervatidn. 

Jun.' Out of my Thoughts, ye Slaves. 

4 Sold. Or rather Pity. 

a Sold. Your warlike Kemcdy againft the Maw^worms^ 

Jud. Or notable Receipt to live by nothing. 

Pet. Out with your Table-bool^s^ 

Jun. Is this^ true Friendfhip ? 
And muft my killing Griefs make others May-Games ? 
Stand from my Swqrd's Point, Slaves, your poor ftarv'd 

Spirits . • 

Can make me no Qblations ; elfe, O Love, 
Thou proudly blind Deftruftion, I would fend thee 
Whole Htcatombs of Hearts, to bleed my Sorrows. 

Jud. Alas, he livea by Lovp, Sir. [Emt JxxnviL 

P£t. So he dpes. Sir, 
Aqd Cannot you do ib too f All my Company 
Are now in love, ne'er think of Meat, nor talk 
Of what Provant is : Apnees^ and Hearty bey-hoes^ 
Are Sallets fit for Sokliers. Live by Meat ; 
By larding up your Bodies ? *tis lewd, and lazy. 
And (hews ye meerly mortal, dull, and drives ye 
To fight, like Camels, with Baskets at your Nofes. 
Get ye in love : Ye can whore wiell enough. 
That all the Workl knows ; fail: ye into Famine, 
Yet ye can crawl like Crabs f o Wenches ;' handfomdy 
Fall but in love now, as ye fee Example, 
And follow't but with all your Thoughts, frobatum^ 
There's ib much Charge lav'd, and your Hunger's ende^. 

[Prum afai^ ^. 
Away, 
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Awayt I hear die General 1 get y* in love aU* 

Up to the Ears in love, that 1 may hear 

No more of thefe rude Murmqring3 1 and difcreetly 

Carry your Stoniachs, or I propbefle 

A pickel*d Rope will choak ye. Jog, and talk not. . 

Enter Suetonius, Demetrius, Decius, Vrum andCaiours: 

Suet. Demetrius^ is the Meflengcr dilpatch'd 
T(^Pemiifj to command, him to bring up 
The Volam Regiment ? 

Dem. He's there by this time. [Mom? 

Suet. And are the Horie well view'd wc brought froni 

Dec. The Troops are full and lufty. 

Suet. Good PetilUus^ 

Look to thofe eating Rogues, that bawl for Viftuals, 
And ftop their Throats a Day or two : Provifioa 
Waits but the Wind to reagh us. 

Pet. Skf already 
I have been tampering with their Stomachs, which I fine} , 
As deaf as Adders to Delays: Your Clemency 
Hath made their Mura)ur$^ Mutinies ^ nay. Rebellions : 
Now, an* they want bqt Muftard, they're in Uproars ! 
No Oil but Cand^j l^tman Fig^ 
And Wine fron^ Lesbos^ now can fatisfie *em : 
The Britijh Waters are grown dull and muddy, 
The Fruit dilkuftful :(u) Qrontes muft be fought for. 
And Apples from the^app^ IQes \ the truth is. 
They are more curious now in having nothing. 
Than if the Sea and Land turn'd up their Treaiiires : 
This loft the Colonies, and gave ponduca 
(With jShame we muft recoil it) time and ftrength 
To look into our Fortunes i ^eat Pi&redon 

(11) Orontei\ Our Poets are (My ont here in their Oioiee of plesr 
iant Waters if^t drinkiiif , Mr. jktundrtU fays, eke Watf ri of xhh 
Rirer are Mk| smi fur^idp u unjKtfp bp 4r«il»k^ »• iA Pifii tq beea(eiu 
Cboaffes was Undoubtedly what th^ would have (aid, but trufting tp 
Memory they made this Milhjce. The Wa^rs of this River were 
famous for their ftncoefs, l!fe. and as jElian tells us were drunk by 
the Pirfian M«»rcb» let ^em boia wbat |pait of thw Pemiimt 

^ Ta 
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To follow ofFer'd Vift'ry ; and laft, full Pride 
To brave us to our Teeth, and fcorn our Ruins. 

Suet. Nay, chide not, good Petillias^ 1 confeis 
My Will to conquer Monay and long ftay 
To execute that Will, let in thefe Loflcs : 
All Ihall be right again, and as a Pine 
Rent from Oeta by a fwecping Tempeft, 
Jointed again, and made a Mad, defies 
Thofe angry Winds that fplit him: So will I, 
Piec*d to my never-failing Strength and Fortune, • 
Steer through thefe fwcUing Dangers ; plow their Prides 

up. 
And bear like Thunder through their loudeft Tempcfts : 

They keep the Field ftill. 

Dem. Confident and full. 

Pet. In fuch a Number, one would iWear they grew. 
The Hills are wooded with their Partizaris, 
And all the Valleys overgrown with Darts, 
As Moors are with rank Ruihes : No Ground left lis 
To charge upon, no room to ftrike : Say Formnc 
And our Endeavours bring us into *em. 
They are fo infinite, fo-ever fpringfrig. 
We fhall be kilPd with killing ; of defperate Women, 
That neither Fear or Shame e'er found, the Devil 
Has rank'd amongft *cm Multitudes: Say th* Men fail. 
They'll poifon us with their Petticoats \ fay they fail. 
They've Priefts enough to pray us into nothing. 

Suet. Thefe are Imaginations, Dreams of nothing. 
The Man that doubts or fears ■ 

Dec. I'm fi-ee of both. 

Dem. The fclf fame I. 

Pet. And I as free as any j 
As carelefs of my Flefh, of that we call Life, 
So I may lofe it nobly ; as indifiTerent 
As if it were my Diet. Yet, noble. General, 
It was a Wil3om learned from you ; I learn'd it. 
And worthy of a Soldier's Care, moft worthy. 
To weigh with moft deliberate Circumftance 
The ends of Accidents, above their Offers ; 

Hixw 
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How to go on C 1 2) and get, to lave a Romany 
Whofe one Life is more worth in way of doing, 
Than Millions of thefe painted Wafps j how viewing 
To find Advantage out 5 how, found, to follow it 
With Counfel and Difcretion, left meer Fortune 
Should claim the Vidory. 

Suef. 'Tis true, PetilliuSj 
And worthily remembred : The Ririe is certain. 
Their Ufcs no lels excellent ; but where time 
Cuts off Occafions, (i^) Danger, Time and all 
Tend to a prefent; Peril, 'tis required 
Our Swords and Manhoods be beft Counfellors, 
Our Expeditions, Precedents. To win, is nothing. 
Where Reafon, Time and Counfel are our Camp-Mafters : 
But there to bear the Field, then to be Conquerors, 
Where pale Deftrudion takes us, takes us beaten. 
In Wants and Mutinies, ourielves but handflils, 

(12) — — ^fl on and get, ] Togo on and get is a little favouriiig of 
Tautology ; for if a Man goes on, in the Senie of this P^age, he can- 
not chufe but get. But to go on, and yet not lofe a Roman, is an £z- 
predion which the Words immediately following would induce us to 
believe the Poets wrote here. I have not i^owever dlfturbM the Text» 
and only humbly offer this Innovation to the Judgment of the Reader* 

(13) ■ Danger, Time and all 

Tend to a prefent Peril, ] i.e. Danger tends to a prefent 
Danger, Our Poets might have been guilty of fucii Inaccuracy, and 
they might not, Eml is very near in Letters to Feril^ taking awa/ 
the i*, and might probably have been the Word. Mr. Seward. 

What Mr. Seward has advanc*d has probability : But as two of^our 
beft Writers and Poets have been guilty of the fame Inaccuracy, or 
what elfe you pleafe to call it, I have let the PaiTage ftand. 

Spenfer, Book 6. Cant. i. Stan. 25. , 

■ ■' ■ yet Shzmc J^all the luith Shame requite, 

Milton, Cbriftmas Hymn. Stanza 3d. 

But he, her fears to eeafe, 
Sent down the meek-e-fd Peace ; 

She^ croiAjn^d with Oli^ve green, came foftly Jlidinjn 
Donvn through the turning Sphear # 

His ready Harbinger, 

With Turtle wing the amorous clouds di<viding ; 
And ijua'ving qvide her myrtle wand, 
&heftrikes a uni<vcrfal Pea^e through Sea and Land. 

And 
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Pen. The General fomc five Months. Ace all my Anions 
So poor, and loft, my Services fo barren, 
^That I'm remembred in no nobler Language 
But muft come up ? 

Macer. I do befeech ye, Sir, 
Weigh but the times Ettate. 

Pen. Yes, good Lieutenant, 
I do, and his that fways it. Muft come up ; 
Am I turn'd bare Centurion? Muft, and fliall. 
Fit Embaffies to court my Honour ? Macer. Sir ■ j 

Pen, Set me to lead a handful of my Men 
Againft an hundred thoufand barbarous Slaves 
That havemarcht name by name Wxt^Rome'^ beft doo-s? 
Serve 'em up fome other Meat ; Pll bring no Food 
To ftop the Jaws of all thofe hungry Wolves. 
My Regiment's mine own. I muft, my Language.— 

Enter Curius. 

Cur. Peniusy where lies the Hoft ? Pen. Where Fate 
may find *em. f fooQ ? 

Cur. Are they ingirt ? Pen. The Battel's loft. Cur. So 

Pen. No; but *tis loft, becaufe it muft be won : 
The Britains muft be Victors. Whoe*er faw 
A troop of bloody Vultures hovering 
About a few corrupted Carcafles, 
Let him behold the fflly Roman Hoft, 
Girded with millions of fierce Britains Swains, 
With Deaths as many as they have had hopes ; 
And then go thither, he that loves his fhame ; 
I fcorn my Life, yet dare not lofe my Name. 

Cur. Do not you hold it a moft famous End, 
When both our Names and Lives are Sacrific'd 
For Rome^s increafe i 

Pen. Yes, Curius^ but mark this too ; . 
What Glory is there, or what lafting Fame 
Can be to Rome or us ? What full Example, 
When one is fmother'd with a Multitude, 
And crouded in amongft a namelefs Prels ; 
Honour got out of Flint, and on their Heads 
Whofe Virtues, like the Sun, eschal'd all Valours, 

Muft 
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Muft not be loft in mifts and fogs of People, 
Notelcfs^ and out of Name, (14) both rude and naked : 
Nor can Rome task us with impoITibilities, 
Or bid us fight againfl a Flood ; we ferve her. 
That fhe may proudly (ay Ihe has good Soldiers, 
Not Slaves to choak all hazards. Who but Fools, 
That make no difference betwixt certain dying. 
And dying well, would fling their Fames and Fortuifes 
Into this Briiain-gulff this quick-fand Ruin, 
That finking, fwallows us ? What noble Hand 
Can find a Suty'edb fit for blood there ? Or what Sword 
Room tor his Execution ? What Air to cool us. 
But poifon'd with their blading Breaths and Curies, 
W here we lye buried quick above the Ground, 
And are with labouring Sweat, and breathleis Pain, 
Kiil'd like to Slaves, and cannot kill again ? [then 

Dru. PeniuSi mark antient Wars, and know (15) that 
Ten Captains weigh'd an hundred thoufand Men. 

Pen. Z)r^«J, mark antient Wifdom, and you'll find then. 
He gave the Overthrow that iav'd his Men. 
I muft not go. 

Leg, The Soldiers are defirous. 
Their Eagles all drawn out. Sir. 

Pen. Who* drew up, Regulus? 
Ha ? Speak, did y ou ? whofe bold W ill durft attempt this ? 
Drawn out ? Why, who commands, Sir ? On whole 

Warrant v 

Durft they advance ? 

Reg. I keep mine own Obedience. 

(14) — but rude and naked', ] I have vencurM to fubftitute hotb 
in the prefent Text, for the old but ; it feems to me to heighten the 
Senfe. and might have been the original Reading. 

' (15) that then 

Captains 'weigh'* d'} The Corr option here is very evident, 
but little trouble will fet all right. We may read thus, 
—— tbat then 
7'en Captains tueigh^d. 
Or thus, 
' ■ that ten 
Captains out-weigh%l-''^^ The Number has either been dropt 
npon us, or the Verb fuflter'd a Mutilation of its firft Syllable : I am 
lor the firft, and have altered the Text accordiiigly. 

Vol. VI. T Dru. 
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Dru. 'Tis like the general Caufe» their bve of Honour, 
Relieving of their wants, 

Pen. Without my knowledge ? 
Am I no more ? My Place but at their pleafures i 
Come, who did this ? 

Dru. By— ——Sir, I am ignorant. 
{^Drum foftly witbin^ then enier S^Mers mth Vrmn and 

* Colours. 

Pen. What, am I grown a Shadow ? Fbrk, they march* - 
ni know, and (will) be myfelf. Stand, Difobedknce ; 
He that advances one Foot higher, dies for't. 
Run through the Regiment upon your Duties, 
And charge *em on command, beat back again. 
By" ril tithe *em all elfe. 

Heg. We'll do our beft. 

[Ex£u»t Drufius and Rcgului. j 

Pen. Back, ceafe your bawling Drums there,^ 
rU beat the Tubs about your Brains elfe. Back : 
Do I fpeak with le(s fear than Thunder to ye ? > 

Mud I (land to befeech ye i Home, home; ha? 
D'ye ftarc upon me ? Are thofe Minds I moulded, 
Thofe honeft valiant Tempers I was proud 
To be a Fellow to, thofe great Difcretions [fires ^ 

Made your Names fear*d and honourM, tuirn^d to Wild- 

Gods, to Difbbedience? Command, farewel : 
And ye be wicnefs with me, all things Sacred, 

1 have no ihare in thefe Mens Shames. March Soldiers, 
And ieek your own fad Ruins ; your old Penius 

Dares not behold your Murders. 

I Sold. Captain. 2 Sold. Captain* 

3 Sold. Dear honoured Captain. 

Pen. Too too dear lov'd Soldiers, 
Which made ye weary of me, and Heaven yet knows. 
Though in your Mutinies, I dare not hate 3rou ; 
Take your own Wills ; 'tis fit your long ocperienjce 
Should now know how to rule yourfelvcs ; I wrong ye. 
In wilhing ye to (ave your Lives and Credits, 
To keep your Necks whole from the Ax hangs o*er ye : 
Alas, I much difhonour'd ye ^ go, feek the Britmns^ 
And fay ye come to glut their Sacrifices ; 

• But 
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But do not (ay I fcnt ye. What ye have been. 
How excellent in all Parts, good, and govern'd. 
Is only left of my Command, for Story ; 
What now ye are, for Pity. Fare ye well. 

Enttr^ Drufius and Regulus. 

jDnr. Oh turn again, great Peniusi fee the Soldier 
In all points apt for Duty. 

JRq;. See his Sorrow 
For's Difobedience, which he lays was hafte. 
And hafte, he thought, to pleafe you with* See Gaptatn^ 
The toughnefs of his Courage turn'd to Watef j 
See how his. manly Heart melts. 

Pen. Go, beat homeward. 
There learn to eat your little with Obedience, ^ 

{ And henceforth ftrive to do as I ^direft ye. 

[Exeuni Soldiers. 

Macer. My Anfwcr, Sir. 
^ Pen. Tell the great General, 
My Comp'pies are no Fagots to fill Breaches ; 
Myfelf no Man that muft, or ihall, can carry : 
Bid him be wife, and where he is, he's fafe then ; 
And when he finds out polTibilities, 
He may command me. Commend me to the Captains. 

Macer. All this I fhall deliver. 

Pen. Farewel, Macer. [Exil Penius, 

Cur. Pray Gods this breed no Mifchief« 

Reg. It muft needs, 
If ftout Suetonius win ^ for then his Anger, 
Befides the Soldiers lofi of due and honour^ 
Will Weak together on him. 

Dru. He's a brave Fellow ; 
And but a little hide his Haughtinefs, 
(Which is but fometimes neither, on fome Caufes) 
He fhews the worthieft Roman this day living. 
You may, good Qirtus^ to the General 
Make all things feem the beft. 

Cur. I fhall endeavour : 
Pray for our Fortunes Gendcmen, if wc fall. 
This one farewel ferves for a Funeral* 

T 2 The 
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The Gods make fharp our Swords, and (teel our Hearts ; 
We dve, alas, but cannot fight our Parts. \^ExeunU 

t 

S C E N E IL 

Enter Junius, Petillius and a Herald ohferuing Junius. 

fet. Let him go on, ftiy, now he Talks. 

Jun. Why? 
Why ftiould I love mine Enemy ? What's Beauty ? 
Of what ftrange Violence, that like the Plague, 
It worl^ upon our Spirits? Blind they feign him, 
Tm fure, I find it fo. 

Pet. A Dog fliall lead ye. 

Jun. His fond AfFedtions blinder. 

Pet. Hold ye there ftill. 

Jun. It takes away^my Sleep. 

Pet. Alas, poor Chicken. 

Jun. My company, content ; almoft my fafhion. 

Pet. Yes, and your weight too, if you follow it. 

Jun. 'Tis fure the Plague, for no Man dare come near me 
Without an Antidote, 'tis far worfe j Hell. 

Pet. Thou'rt damn'd without Redemption then. 

Jun. The way to't 
Strew'd with fair Weftern Smiles, and jipril Blufhes, 
Led by the brighteft Conftellations ; Eyes, [thence 

Andfweet (16) proportions, envying Heay'n 5 but fi'om 
No way to guide, no Path, no Wifdom bring us. 

Pet. Yes, a fmart Water, Junius. Jun. Do I fool ? 
Know all this, and fool ftill ? Do I know further. 
That when we have enjoy'd our Ends, we lofc •em. 
And all our Appetites are but as Dreams 
We laugh at in our Ages. 

(i6) enjoying Heanj^n ; ] As this is now pointed, 'tis Propor- 
tions which Heaven en*uies ; buc if this be the DefigQ» the Senfe and 
Bxpreffion are both equally lliff and bad. I believe the Conlma after 
proportions (hoald be out, and en'vying be underilood as yying tjoftb, 
or emulating Heanten, It is an uncommon Ufe of the Word, bot 
I believe fully juilifiable from its Etymology. I take En<vy to be no 
more originally, than 'uye, with the affirmative Particle added to it»as 
Enfolded (lomfoUedf endure from dure. Sec. only this is changed into 
the Active Verb. Mr. Seward. 

Pet. 
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Pet. Sweet Philofopher 1 [Gods, 

Jun. Do I know on ft ill, and yet know nothing ? Mercy, 
Why am I thus Ridiculous? Pet. Modey on thee. 
Thou art an arrant Afs. Jun. Can red and white, ^ 
An Eye, a Nofc, a Cheek. Pef. But one Cheek, Junim ? 
An half-fac'dMiftrefs? 

Jun. ^ With a little trim. 
That wanton Fools call FaQiion, thus abufe mc ? 
Take me beyond my Reafon? Why (hould not I 
Doat on my Horfc well trapt, my Sword well hatched ? 
They arc as handfbme things, to me more ufeful. 
And poffible to rule too. Did I but love. 
Yet 'twere excufable, my Youth would bear it i 
But to love there, and that no time can give me. 
Mine Honour dare not ask ; fiie has been RaviHi'dy 
My Naturie muft not know; ihe hates 6ur Nation. 
Thus to difpofe my Spirit ! 

Pet. Stay a little, he will declaim again. 

Jun. I will not Love;, I am a Man, have Reafon, 
And I will ufc it : PU no more tormenting. 
Nor whining for a Wench, there are a thoufand «— ^ 

Pet. Hold thee there. Boy. 

Jm. A thQufand will intreat me. 

Pet. Ten thouland, Junius. 

Jun. I am young and lufty. 
And to my fafliion Valiant ; can pleafe Nightly. 

Pet. Pll fwear thy Bsick'sprobatumy for Pve known thee 
Leap at (ixteen like a ftrong Stallion, 

Jun. I will be Man again. 

Pet. Now ipark the working. 
The Devil and the Spirit tug for't : Twenty pound 
Upon the DeviHs Head. 

Jun. I muft be wretched. 

Pet. I knew Td won. 

Jun. Nor have I fo much power 
To fhun my Fortune. 

Pet. I will hunt thy Fortune 
With all the Shapes imagination breeds, [AlBffick. 

But I will fright thy Devil : Stay, he fings now. 

ISong^ by Junius, and PetiUius after bim in Mockage. 

T J Jun. 



r- 



294 B N DU C A 

^ Jm. Muft I be thus abus'd ? 

Pet. Yes marry muft ye. 
Let's follow him clofe : Oh, there he is, now read 

Herald reads. // is the GeneraVs Command t 

fick Per fins ^ old and unable ^ retire within the Tr 
be (17) that fears has Liberty f iean)e the 
Fooisy Boys J and Cowards muft not come near th 
fnents^ for fear of their InfeSlions | ejpeciall 
Qmards they call Lovers. 

Jun. Ha? 
Pet. Read on. 

Herald. If any common Soldier love an Enemjj h^s 
and made a Slave : If any Captain^ (18) hi 
with lofs of Honours^ flung out oHb^ Army^ at 

unable "ever after to bear the name of a Soldii 

* 
Jun, The*— confume ye all. Rogues, ffir. 
Pet. Let this work : 
' H'as fomething now to chew upon, he's gone^ 
Come, fhake no more. 

Her. Well, Sir, you may command me. 
But not to do the Ifke again for Europe ; 
I would have given my Life for a bent two-pcnc 
If I e*er read to Lovers whilft I live again. 
Or come within their Confines ■ i ■ 

Pet. There's your Payment, 
And keep this private. 
Her. I am SchooPd for Talking. lExit I 

{x'j) that fiars his Liberty — Fools ^ Bfffsdnd Lovers'] T 
Infpe£iion of this Place evidently (he^s *tis far from found. ^ 
fears has Liberty f^-^ is Senfe, not fo the old Reading. So Fo 

and Lowers, -efpeciaUy thofe Cowards tiey callLo^trsC^ 

be genuine. I hope my Correftion bidi feir for rcftoring 
Senfe of this Place. 

(18) Cuptain^ cqft'\ The reftoring. of the Verb here to 
cient undoubted Right, makes full and compleat Seoiisi, « 

could not be (aid to be jjcfore this Infcr^on. 
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ErUer Demetrius. 

Pet. How now, Demtrm^ are we drawn ? 
Dem. *Ti5 doing, • 

Your Company ftands fair ; biit pray ye, where's Junius ? 
Half his command arc wanting, with ibme forty 
That Decitts kads. 

Pa. Hunting for Vi6hials. 
Upon my life frec*»booting Rt^ues, their Stomachs 
Arc like a Widow's Luft, ne*er fatisficd. 

Dem. I wonder how they dare ftir, knowing th* Enemy 
Maftcr of all the Country. 
Pet. Rcfolute Hungers 
Know neither Fears nor Faiths, they tread on Ladders, 
(19) Ropes, Gallows's, and overlook all Dangers. 
Dem. They may be hang'd though. 
Pet. There's their joyful Supper, 
And no doiibt they are at it. Dem. Burfor Heav'n*s fiikc. 
How does young Junius? Pet. Drawing on, poor 
Gentleman. 
Dem. What, to his end i 
Pet. To th» end of all Flefli, Woman. 
Dem. This Love has made* him a flout Soldier. 
Pet. O, a great one. 
Fit to command young Goflings ; but what News? 
Dem. I think the Meflenger's come back from 
Penius 
By this time, lefs go know.. 

Pet. What will you fay now 
If he deny to come^ and take Exceptions 
At fome half Syllable, pr found delivered 
With an iU Accent, or fome Stile \dt out ? 
Dem. I cannot think he dare. 
Pet, He dare fpeak Treafon, 
Dare fay what no Man dares believe, dares do ■ ' ■ " 

•.■■>• ■ \ 

(19) Hopes, Gallows^ and omerJa all Dangers. 1 The Verfe and 
the Senfe here both feem to labour : I hope 1 have fupplied the one, 
and remedied the other. 7o overdo a Danger is an Expreffion I don't 
itmonberi \nx to pvfrhoi mi/ comoEion. 

» 

T 4 But 
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But that's all one : Til lay you my black Armour 
To twenty Crowns, he comes not. 

Dem. Done. Pet. You'll pay ? * 

Dem. I will. 

Pet. Then keep thine old ufe, Penius^ , 
Be ftubborn and vain-glorious, an^ Tii thank thee. 
Come let's go pray for fix Hours ; moft of us 
I fear will trouble Heav*n no more ; two good Blows 
Struck home at two Commanders of the Britains^ 
And my part's done. 

Dem. I do not think of Dying, 

Pet. 'Tis poflibfe we may live. But Demetrius^ . 
With what ftrange Legs, and Arm% and Eyes, and 

Nofcs, 
Let Carpenters and Coppcr-fmiths confidcr. 
If I can keep my Heart whole, and my Wind-pipe, 
That I may drink yet like a Soldier—— 

Dem. Come let's have better Thoughts : mine's on 
your Armour. 

Pet. Mine's in your Purfe, Sir let's go try the Wager. 

[Sxeunt. 

V 

SCR N E IIL 

Enter Judas and bis fmr Companions {Halters ahauf 
t . their . Necks \ ) 3onduca, ber Dan^bters^ and Nen- 
Ti\\x% following. 

Bon. Come, hang 'em prefcntly. 

Nen. What made your Roguefliips 
Harrying fqr Vidluals here? Are we your Friends i 
Or do you come for Spies? Tell me direftly. 
Would you not willingly be hang'd how ? Don*t ye 
long for't? 

Jud. What (ay yp ? Shall we hang in this vein ? Hang 
we muft. 
And 'tis as good to diipatch it merrily, * 
As pull an Arfe like Dogs t6*t. 

I Sold. Any way, fo it be handfome; 

3 Sold. I had as lieve 'twere tOQthfbme too ; But ^1 agree. 

And 
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And (20) 1*11 not ftick out. Boys. 

4 Sold. Let us hang pleafantly. 

Jud. Then pleafantly be't : Captain, the truth is, . 
We had as lieve hang with Meat in our Mouths, 
As ask your Pardon empty. 

Bon. Thcfe are brave Hungers. 
What fay you to a Leg of Bicf now, Sirrah ? 

Jud. Bring me acquainted with it, and I'll tell ye. 

Bon. Torment 'em. Wenches, I mull back ; then 
hang 'em. • iExit. 

Jud. We humbly thank your Grace. 

1 Daugh. The Rogues laugh at us. 

2 Daugb. Sirrah, wha^ think you of a Wench now ? 
Jud. A Wench, Udy ? 

I do befeech your Ladilhip, retire. 

ril tell ye prefently, ye fee the time's fhort ; 

One cralh, even to the fetding of my Con^ience. 

Nen. Why, is't no more but up, Boys ? 

Jud. Yes, ride too. Captain, 
(2 J ) Will you but fee my Seat ? 

I Daugb. Ye fliall be fet. Sir, 
Upon a Jade fhall fhake ye. 

Jud. Sheets, good Madam, 
Will do it ten tinies better. 

1 Daugb. Whips, good Soklier, 

Which ye (hall tafte 'fore ye hang, to mortifie yc^; 
'Tis pity ^e (hould die thus defperate. [capsi 

2 Daugb. Thefe are the merry Romans^ the brave Mad- 
*Tis ten to one we'll cool your Refolutions. 

Bring out the Whips. 

Jud. Would your good Ladifhips 
Wopid exercife 'em too. 

(20) ril not out. Boys.'} Hete feems to be a Deficiency in the Ex- 
preffion/ which by the Infertion of a Moaofyllabley I hope I have 
made ap. 

(21) Will you but fa my Seat f 

I Daugh. rou Jhall be fet.} Tho' this is Senfe, yet to make it mort 
fi|;reeaUe^with what fellows we perhaps ihou'd read fo^ 

Will you fe^ me fet? 
I Daugh. Tw fiall he fet. 

4 ^M. 
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4 S$ld. (22) Securdy Ladies, ' . 
We'll (hew you a ftrangc Patience* 

Nen. Hang 'eoi Rafcals, 
They'll talk dius on the Wheel. 

£«/^ Caratach. 

Cyr. Now, what's the matter ? 
What are thefc Fellows? What's the crime committed,^ 
5rhat they wear Necklaces ? 

Nen. They're Roman Rogues, • 
Taken a Foraging. 

Car. 'I§ that all, Nemius ? 

Jud. Would I were fairly hang'd; this is cheDeyilt 
.The kill-cow, Caratach. 

Car. And you would hang 'em. ] 

l<len. Are they nbt Enemies ? ^ 

I 6W My Breech makes Buttons. [ 

\ Daugh Are they not our Tormentors? \ 

Car. Tormentors? Flea-traps. 
Pluck off your Halters, Fellows. \\ 

Nen. Take heed, Caratach^ 
Tain not your Wildom. Ij 

Car. Wifdom, Nemius? 
Why, who (hall fight /ftgainft us, makeoarHonouiSy. 
And give a glorious Day into our Hands, 
If we difpatch our Foes thus ? What's their 0£Een(£ f 
Stealing a Loaf or two to keep out Hunger, * 
A piece of greazie Bacon, or a Pudding? 
Do thefe def^ve the Gallows, they arc hungry. 
Poor hungry Knaves, no* meat at home left, ItarvM : 
Art thou not hungry? 

Jud. Monftrous hungry. 

Car. He looks like Hunger's felf ; get 'em fomeVifhials, 
And Wine to cheer their Hearts, quick : Hang up j^or 
Pilchers? 

2 Sold. This is the braveft Captain 

Nen. Caratach^ 
I'll leave you to your Will. 

(22) Surely Ladies,"] The prcfcnt Text it from Mr. SewanPs Con- 
jecture, which he chinks completes ihe Senfe, and is a better Word. 

> Car. 
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Car. ril anfwer all. Sir. 

2 Daugb. Let's up and view his Entertainment of 'em, 
I am glad they're ftiifted any way, their Tongues elfe 
'Would ftill have murdered us. 

I Daugb. Let's up and fee it. [Exeunt. 

Enter Hengo. 

Car. Sit down pow Knaves: Why wherc's thisAyioe 
and Viftuals ? 
Who waits there ? 

Serv. witbin. Sir, 'tis coming. 

Hen. Whoarethefe, Uncle? 

Car. They are Romans^ Boy. 

Hen. Are thefe they 
That vex mine Aunt fo ? Can thefe fight ? They look / 
Like empty Scabbards all, no mettle in 'em. 
Like Men of Clouts, fet to keep Crows from Orchards ; 
Why, I dare fight with thefe. 

Car. That's my good Chicken, And how do ye? 
How do you feel your Stomachs ? 

Jud. Wondrous apt, Sir, 
As fhall appear when time calls. 

Car. That's well, down with't, 
A little Grace will ierve your turns ; eat fbftly. 
You'll choak ye Knaves elfe : Give 'em Wine. 

Jud. Nor yet. Sir, 
We're even a little bufie. 

Hen. Can that Fellow 
Do akiy thing but eat i Thoi^ Fellow* . 

Jud. Away Boy, 
Away, this is no Boys Play. 

Hen. By— —Uncle, 
If his Valour lyes in's Teeth, he's the mail valismt. 
, Car. I am glad to hear ye talk. Sir. 

Hen. Good Uncle, tell me. 
What's the Price of a couple of cmmm'd Romans ? 

Car. Some twenty Brttaim Boy ; thefeare goodSoUiers, 

Ben. Do not the Cowards eat hard too ? 

Car. No more, Boy. 
Comei I'll fit wi^ you too J fit down by i^e. Boy. 

Jud. 
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Jud. Pray bring your Difh then. 

Car. Hearty Knaves ; More Meat there. 

I Sold. That^s a good hearing. 

Car. Stay now and pledge me. 

Jud. This little Piece, .Sir. 

Car. By— r—fquare Eaters, 
More Meat I fay •, upon my Confcience 
The poor Rogues have not eat this Month ; Htow terribly 
They charge upon their Viftuals ; dire ye fight thus ? 

Jud. Believe it. Sir, like Devils. 

Car. Well faid, Famine, 
tiere's to thy General. . 

Jud. Moft excellent Captain, I will now pledge thee; 

Car. And to mprrow Night, fay to him. 
His Head is mine. 

Jud. I can affurc ye. Captain, 
He will not give it for this wafhing. 
' Car. Well faid. [Baugbters above. 

1 Daugb. Here's a ftrange Entertainment: How the 

Thieves drink. 

2 Daugb. Danger is dry, they look'd for colder Li^or.^ 
Car. Fill 'em more Wine, give *em full Bowls i which 

of you all now. 
In Recompence of this good, dare but give me 
A found Knock in the Battel ? 

Jud. Delicate Captain, 
To do thee a fufficient Recompence, 
I'll knock thy Brains out. Car. Do it. [Brains out. 

Hen. Thou dar'ft as well be damn'd : Thou knock his 
Thou Skin of Man ? Uncle, I will not hear this. 

Jud. Tie up your Whelp. 

Hen. Thou kill my Uncle ? 
Would I had but a Sword for thy fake, thou dry*d Dog, 

Car. What a Mettle 
This little Vermin carries. 

Hen. Kill mine Uncle ? i * 

Car. He (hall not, Child. 

Hen. He cannot •, he*s a Rogue, 
An only eating Rogue. Kill my fweet Uncle ? 
Qh that I were a Man. Jud, By this Wine, whidi I 

Will 
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Will drink to Captain Junius^ who loves 

The Queen's mod excellent Majelly's little Daughter 

Mod Iweetly^ and moft fearfully, FU do it. ^ 

Hen. Uncle, Til kill him 'with a great Pin. 

Car. No more, Boy. 
ril pledge thy Captain : To ye all good Fellows. 

2 Dough, ixi love wuh:me ? T(iat L,ove ihall coft yoor 
Lives all: 
Come Sifter, and advife me ; I have here 
A way to make an ealie Conquefl: of 'cm. 
If Fortune favour me. 

Car. Let's fee ye fweat 
To Morrow, Blood and Spirit, Boys, this Wine 
Turn'd to ftern Valour. . 

1 Sold. Hark ye, Judas^ 

If he (hould hang us after all this. 

Jud. Let him : 
rU hang like a Gentleman, and a Roman.^ 

Car. Take away there, they have enough. 

Jud. Captain, we thank you heartily 
For your good Cheer, and if we meet to Morrow, 
One of us pays for't. 

Car. Get 'em Guides, their Wine 
Has over-maftcr*d *cm. 

Enter feeond Daughter and a Servant. 

2 Daugb. That hungry Fellow 

With the red Beard there, give it him, and this. 
To fee it well delivered. 

Car. Farewel Knaves ; 
Speak nobly of us, keep your Words to Morrow, 

Enter a Guide. 

And do fomething worthy your Meat. Go, guide 'em. 
And fee *em fairly onward. 

Jud. Meaning me. Sir? 

Serv. The fame. 
The youngeft Daughter to the Queen Intreats ye 
To give this privately to Captain Junius^ 
This for your Pains. 
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Jud. I reft: her humble Servant, 
Commend me to thy Lady. Keep your Fite, Bo]rs* ^- 
•Serv. I muft inftruft ye farther. 
JuJ. Keep your Files there. 
Order, fweet Friends ; Faces about now. Guide. Here, Sir, 
Here lyes your way. Jud. Blcfs the Founders, I lay : 
Fairly, good Soldiers, fairly march now; dofe. Boys. 

[Exeunf. 
SCENE IV. 

Enter Suetonius, Petillius, Demetrius, Decius, and 

Macer. 

Suet. Bid me be wife, and keep me where I am. 
And fo be fafe; not come, becaule commanded i 
Was it not thus ? 

Macer. It was, Sir. 

PeL What now think ye ? 

Suet. Muft jconte, fo heinous to him, fo diftaftcful ? 

Peu Give me my Mony. 

Dem, I confefs 'tis due, Sir, 
And prefently Til pay it. 

Suet. His Obedience, 
So blind at his Years and Experience, 
It cannot find, where to be tendred? 

Macer. Sir, 
The Regiment was willing, and advanced too. 
The Captains at all points fteerd up; their Preparations 
Full of Refolve, and Confidence: Youth and Fire, 
Like the fair breaking of a glorious Day, 
Guilded their Phalanx ; when the angry Penius 
Stept like a ttormy Cloud *twixt them and hopes. 

Suet. And ftopt their Refolutions ? 

Macer. True ; his Reafon 
To them was odds, and odds fo infinite, 
Difcretion durft not look upoh.. 

SUet. Well Penius^ 
I cannot think thee Coward yet ; and treacherous 
I dare not think ; thou'ft lopt a Limb oflF from me ; 
And let it be thy Glory, thou waft ftubborn ; 
Thy Wifdom, that diou left*ft thy General naked : 

Yet 
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Yet e'er the Sun fct, I Ihall make thee fee. 

All Valour dwells not in thee ; all command 

In one Experience. Though too late repent this, 

(23) And wilh, I muft come up, had been thy Bleffing. 

Pet. Let's force him. 

Suet. No, by no means \ he's a Torrent 
We cannot easily ftem. 

Pet. I think, a Traitor. 

Suet. No ill words ; let his own Shame firft revile him. 
That Wine I have, fee it, Demetrius^ 
Diftributed amongft the Soldiers, 
To make *em high and lufty ; when that's done, 
PetilHuSj give the Word through, that the Eagles 
May prefently advance 5 no Man diicover. 
Upon his Life, the Enemies full Strength, 
But make it of no Value : DeciuSj 
Are your ftarv'd People yet come home ? 

Dec. I hope fo. 

Suet. Keep 'em in more Obedience : This is no Time 
To chide, I could be angry elfe, and (ay more to ye : 
But come, let's order all : Whofe Sword is Iharpeft, 
And Valour equal to his Sword this Day, 
Shall be my Saint* 
' Pet. We ihall be holy all then. ^Exeunt: 

Enter Judas and bis Compaiyi. 

Jud. Captain, Captain, Pve brought 'em off again ; 
The drunkenneft Slaves. 

Dec. ^ ' Confound your Rbguefhips; 
rU call the General, and have ye hanged all.« 

Jud. Pray who will you command then ? 

Dec. For you, Sirrah, 
That are the Ring-Leader to thcfe Devices, 
Whofe Maw is never cram'd, I'll have an Engine. 

Jud. A Wench, fweet Captain. 

Dec. Sweet Judasj even the Forks, 
Where ye flhall have two Lillors with two Whips 
I^ammer your Hide. 

(23) So Ihc Folio of 1647. The other Copici thu$ : 

And wift, I muft f ^c. 

Jud. 
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Jud. Captain, good Words, fair Words, 
Sweet Words, good Captain ; if you like not us, 
Farewel, we have Employment. 

Dec. Where haft thou been ? 

Jud. There where you dare not be with all yourValour, 

I3ec. Where's that ? 

7«^. With beft good Fellow living. 

I Sold. The King of all good Fellows. 

Dec. Who's that : 

Jud. Caratacb. 
Shake now, and fay, we have done fomething worthy, 
Mark me, with Caratacb: By xkiis^— ^Caratacb : * 
Do you as much now and you dare : fweet Caratacb. 
Ye talk of a good Fellow, of true drinking \ 
Well, go thy ways, old Caratacb: befides the drink, 

Captain, 
The braveft running Banquet 6f black Puddings, 
Pieces of glorious Beef. 

Dec. How fcap'd ye hanging ? 

Jud. Hanging's a Dog*s Death, we are GentlenieD, 
And I fay ftill, old Caratacb. 

Dec. Belike then, 
You are turn'd Rebels all. 

Jud. We're Roman Boys all. 
And Boys of Mettle : I muft do that. Captain, 
This Day, this very Day. 

Dec. Away, ye Rafcal. 

Jud. Fair words, I fay again. 

Dec. What muft you do. Sir? 

Jud. I muft do that my Hcart-flrings ycrn to dOf 
But my word's paft. 

Dec. What is it ? 

Jud. Why, kill Caratacb. 
That's all he ask'd us for our Entertainment. 

Dec. More than youMl pay. 

Jud. Would I had fold myfelf 
Unto the Skin I had not promis'd it \ 
For fuch another Caratacb <— ^ ' 

Dec. Come Fool, . 

Have ye done your Country Service ? 

Jud. 



mm 
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7«^. I^ have Bnjught that 
To Captain y«/!»w^. - , 

Dec. How? 

Jud. I think will do all : 
I cannot tell, Itbinkfb, 

'Dec. How ? to Junius ? > 
Pll more enquire of this: You'll fight now ? Jud. Promife, 
Take heed oF promHe, Captain. Dec. Away, and rank 

. them : 

Jud. Buthark ye. Captain, there is Wine diftributing, 
I would fam know what (h^re I have. Dec. Be: gone. 
Ye have toa much. Jud. Captain^ no Wine, nofighting. 
There's one call'd Caratacb that has W ine. D^r . Well, Sir, 
If you'll be ruPd now, and do well. Jud. Do excellent. 

Dec. Ye fh^ll have Wine,. or any thing: go File^ 
rU fee ye have your fhare : drag out your Dornuie, 
And flow *cm fomewhere^ where they may flccp hand« 

fomely, *- 

They'll hear a hunt's-up Ihordy. , 

- Judi Now-I love thee : 
But no more Forks nor Whips. 

Dec. Deferve 'em not then : 
,Up with your Men, I'll meet ye prefcntly j 
And get 'em fober quickly. 

Jud. Arm, arm. Bullies, 
All's ri^ht again and ftraight; and which is mbi-e, . 
More Wine, more Wine : Awake. ye Men oi^J^empbis^ 
Be fober and diicreet, we've much, to do, Boys. . 

[Exeunt. 



AC T III. SCENE I. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. pRepare there for the Sacrifice, theQUfcen comes.' 
f . iMuftcJu 

Enter m Solemnity the Druids ^n^/w^, the Jecimd Daughter 
Jtrewing Flowers ; then Bonduca, Nehnius, and others^ 

Bon, Ye powerful Gods of Britain^ hear our Prayen } 
^^o^VI; U Hm 



1 
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Hear us you great Revengers, and tbir Day ^ 

Take pity from our Swords, doubt from x>ur-VaIouf$i 
Double the fad Remembrance of our Wrongs 
In fevery Breaft ; the Vengeance dut to thofe 
Make infinite and endleis : on our Pikes 
This day pale Terror fit. Horrors and Ruins 
ppoo cbi'vEstetuiicms ; daps of Thunder 
Jtjftng Qo pur armed .Carls, and 'fore max T^wofSk 
Defpair and Death \ Shame beyond theie attend ^tml 
jRijfe from the Dull, ye ReHcks of the Dcad» 
Wbofe noble Deeds our (24) holir Druids fiog i 

O rife, ye valiant Bones, kt not bafe Earth 

I « - ■ - - 

(34] . iofy Druidf/«^ i] Wlut I t^iok prop^ to be faid ui 
Telation to Ae' Z>r«/Vf/9 I lliail quote ^om Mr. ^cf ^A Anfwers (O 
Mp. tate'i Qucftibns, in f^ol. t ; f, 187, of a Cohesion of Mr. To* 

' I ii7^:^( DrMes^ Of Dn^d^, U a Word tj^it is4eriyed bqak d^e 
Britijb Word Drudion^ being the Name of certain wi|e» difcreety 
learned and religious Perfons an^ong the Britons. Dfudtan is the Plu- 
ral Namberof this Primitive Word Driid, By adding /mt to tiie 
Singular Number, 70a make the Plural elf it, ftctrndmaformamBrU 
tannorum ; Jic Drud, Dntdton'. ' This Primit^y^ Wi>f^ Ik¥^ M* 
many Signihcations. One Signification is Dmliot^ ^^}f ^ ^F^S^^> 
or one that redref||eth Wrong, for To tl^e Juftiqers ciD'd Drui/i0^, 
did fupply the Place "of Hi^giirates. Another Signification, Kretf/90, 
and that fignifies Cruel and Mercilefif ; ibr they did execute Jufttce 
mofi righteouily, and punifh*d OSc^^^ IP^^f^ ffyi;relj^« i)riiw( Uni- 
fies alfo G^e and Frid, that is» yallant or Hardy. prud^MoDeae 
or Fricious, t/nde vent t Drudanijfth, wnich is Dearth. Tftcfc Drw 
iHon^ among the BritonK by ttieir Office'diSd determine all Jtind of 
Matters;: as weU. private :iid]al>lick/ and ywetv Joilicecs as well in xc- 
)^<ms'][^tters and Controverfies, as in Law Matters and Controver- 
fies, for ufiences of Death and Title of Laws. Thefe did the Sacri* 
ficer to the Heathen Gods,-tmd the Sacrifices could not bemade with* 
out them, and they did forbid Sacrifices to be done by any Man that 
did n^t obey th£r D^ee al^d Sf^tence/ ' All t^e A^^, S^i^ces, 
Learning, Pliiloiophy and Divinity that was taught in the' Land, 
was taught by them, and they taught by Memory, and never would 
that their Knowledge and LeiuTiihg fiioiild^b^pttt in Writing : where- 
by when they were fupprefl^ by the Emoerpr of ^«f/ in t)Le^eginAiqg 
ofChrifflanity, their Learning, Arts, Laws, Sacriltccs» and,Govern- 
^leiits W^e loft and extinguifhM here in this Land s fo that I can find 
no more mention of any <?. their Deeds, ii^ oui; Tongue than 1 have fct 
down, but that the^ awdled in. Rocks and iVoods, 2^ dark Places s 
and fome Places iii bizr Land had their Names fnka HtLtia, and are 
called af^er their NaAe^ (0 f^ D^y. 
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Opprefi your Honours, whilft the Pride of Rotne . 
Treads on your Stocks, and w^s out all your Stories. 

Nen. (25) Thou ^at Ttranesy whom our facred Priells, 
Armed with dreadful Thunder^ (26) place on high 
Above the reft of the immortal Gods, 
Send thy confuming Fires, and deadly Bolts, 
And (hoot 'em home ; ftick in each Roman Heart 
A fear fit for Confufion ; blaft their Spirits, 
Dwell in *cm to Dcftruftion j through their Phalanx 
Strike, as thou ftrik*ft a groud Tree ; (hake their Bodies, 
Ma|ce their Strqigths totter, and their toplefs Fortunes 
Unroot, and reel to ruin* 

I Daugh, Q thou God, 
Thou feared God, if: ever to thy Jufticc 
Infulting Wrongs, and Raviftiments of Women» 
(Women deriv'd from thee,) (2^) the Shamcsi^ the SuFf 

ferings 
Of thofe that daUy fillM thy Sacrifice 
With Virgin Incenfe, have Accds, now hear mci 
Now fhatch thy Thunder up, now on theie Renums^ 
Defpifcrs of thy Power, of us Defacers, 
Revenge tbyfelf ; take to thy killing Anpper,, 
To taSce. thy great Work full^ thy Jufticc Ipokeqi 
An utter rooting from this Uei^'We 

Of what i2^»fr is or bai brau 

Bon. Give more Incenfe, 
The Gods are deaf and droufy; no happy Fbune 
Riiea to r^ our Thoughts : rour oal 

(?5) Tbou griat Tiranes J Thns wrote our Aodiors, *•• the Aati- 
qvarians of latter Days hav« not foHowM their Examplt. 

hb.Smmm/ inhia^/<?mr^ 4M§ita iHnfirgta, calls ^uGodTsrmmj: 
^•Umd ia his Rmaim, Taramu or Ihramh bat Mr. JBaxtir allows 
neither the one or the other, yitpiter 7tmam vero five TmHanw 
Locano Tarams Gallonim lii^iia dicitar. Nam vittoTam efle ?«r«- 
M»» Britannoram hodi^ma Imgua clariffimo eft arpimento, cni fomtrua 
iikuntar Tiir^ni, ut fit fingnUri numero 7aran. Vid. Gkffkr, Autiq* 
BHtmnnc. h nfoc. TaHorus. Prom fo great a choice of Names as I have 
h&n ferv*d up, the Reader may take which pleafes hiiii bed. 

(26) — — place on high] So the Edition of 1647, the rdiplac^d. 
. h 7) *^^ rt//> ^-fc»«f#/, J The Tcafon why Mr. S^wipri and wyftlf haTC 
receded fronn the old Reading in this Placei ii too obviou9 to be men- 
tion d. V 

Vot. VI. U ^ \ zDoK^b, 
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And all you Pow*rs that guide us, fee, and ftiame, 

(28) We kneel fo long for pity : Over your Altars 
(Since ^tis no light Oblation that you look for. 
No Incenfe Offering,) will I hang mine Eyes; 
And as I wear thefe Stones ivith hourly weepingi 
So will I melt your Pow*rs into Compaflion. 
This Tear for Profutagus my brave Father ; 

(Ye Gods now think on Rome •,) this for my Mother, 
And all her Miferies i yet Ifee, and fave us ; 
But now ye muftbe open-ey'd. See, Heav*n, 
Oh fee thy Show*rs ftorn from tjiec ; our Diihonours, 

• [A Smoke from the jhat. 
Oh Sifter, our Diflionours : Can yc be Gods, 
And thefe Sins fmdther'd? 

Bon. The Fire takes. 

Car. It does fo, . , . 

But no Flame rifes. Geafe your fearful Prayers, 
Your Whimngs, and your tame Petitions 5 
The Gods love Courage ^m'd with Confidence, 
And Prayers fit to pull tKem down : weak Tears 
And troubled Hearts, the dullTwins of cold Spirits,^ 
They fit and fmile at. Hear bow I faliite *eni : 

(29) Divine Mdraftaj\ thou who hold'ft the Rein9 
Of furious Battels, and dif6rdcr*d War , 

And proudly row'ft thy fwarty Charriot-wheels '\ 

Over the heaps of Wounds and Carcafles, 

Sailing through Seas of Blood 5 thou farc-fteerd Stem* 

t^efs. 
Give us this Day good Hearts, good Enemies, 
Good Blows o* both fides. Wounds that Fear or FHght 
. Can claim no Share in j ftecl u$ both vath Angcw 

(a8) We knnlfi Ung for pity 9fvtry$ur Altars I 

Since "'tis no light ObUiion tkaty9u lookfiry 

No Ivc^e Off^ring^ nvill 1 bang n^ Eyes jl This pointing T«n^ 
ders the Sanfe greatly contj^*d i the true one I take to be Xhu of the 
Text. , ; 

(29) Divine Andatc,] The real Name of this Goddcfs, fajrs Mt. Bax- 
ter from XiphiHn, is not A$dat^ but Jndraftai and lb I have' ventured 
«o al«cr the Text; ^ . 

:. Awd 
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And warlike Executions fit tfajr vic^iring ; * 
IjtiRome^t on her beft ftrength, ^nd thy Britain^ \ 
Thy little Britainibutzs gt'ea^1n Fortune, 
Meet her as ftKtngas ihe, as proudj asdaHng; 
And then look on, (30) thou Red-ey*d God : who docs beft,- - 
Reward with honour; who Defpatr 'makes fly. • ' 
Unarhn forever, and brand with Infamy r ^ ' ; 
Grant this, divine -^»in!j^^, 'tis but Juftice ; - 
And my firft blow thus on thy holy Alt^r '. [ylftam arr/ts: 
I Sacrifice linto thee. ^ -^ 

£on. It flathes out. - "■ ^ [Mufich ■: 

Car. Nowfing, yc Drurds. ' P^^- 

Bm. It is out again. ' " [)tnbre^ 

C^^' (31) Sh'as gi v*n lis Idivd to fight yet i We ^k tto ' 
The reft hangs in our Refoliitions : 
Tempt her no mote'. 
5^. I would know ferther, Goufin. 
Car. Her hidden meaning dwrfis in our endeavoursr. 
Our V^ours arc our beft Gods. -Ghear the Soldier, 
And let him eat. Mef. He's at it, Sir. - 

Car. Away then; 
When he has done, let's March. Cortie, fear not, Lady, ' 
This day the Roman gains no moi*e ground here. 
But what Ms 6ody lies in. . ' 

Bon. Now Tm <:onfidcnt. " [ExcmU Recorder s.^ 



* — -' 
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. . . ». . •• 

V 

Enter Junius, Curius, tf»^'Decius. 

^ Dee. We dare not hazard it ; befide pur Lives, 
It forfeits all our .Undcrftandinj^, 

Jm. Gentlemen,' - 
Can ye forfake me in fo juft a Service^ . 7 

A Service for the Common-wealth, for Honour J ; 

(30) -^^^ tbott Red-ef^i God : } AstheGreeh ufe i^ihu and -the 
Lutins Dtuit both for God andGoddefs; fo our Po<t8 here have 
taken the fame Liberty, ahd call Andrafia ReJ-ffd God, though fli«^' 
was really a Goddefs. 

(30 ThiM Mr. ibeabald reads in his Margin : The old Reading 
is itba». 

U 3 Rea(J 
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Read but the Letter ; you may feve top. 

Dec. Read ijt; ' 

If there be any lafety. iti the CirqimftanCiB, 
Or likelihood 'tis Love, wcwittwtJaUy€i 
Read it^. good Cr/r^sw.; 

Cur. Willingly. 7«». Now niark it. 
Cur. reads. Healcti to thy Hearty my honoured Jumuh 
And all thy Love requited : I am t|>w^3 
Thine everlaflingly^ thy Lqve has ^n:me, ' 
And let it breed no doubt ; our new AccpaintaEice 
Compels this, 'tis the Gods decree ta^le&u^t : 
The Tinfies are dangerous to me^t^ yet i^\\ i^Qtsv ^ 

By all^tne Love thou bear'ft me I coi^ure t^^i \ 

^l^hbut diftruft of d^er, tq oqvf^ tQ W^ i . . ^ 
For t have purposed a delivery, : ', . 

Both of myfelf and Fortune this bleft Day,. 
Into thy Hands, if thou think'ft: :gpod : To ibew thee.. 
How infinite my Loveis, ev*n my Mother : 
Shall be thy Priioner, the Qay yoprs; without hazard rr 
For I beheld your Danger Jikra Lover, .: r. 
A juft afFedter of thy f aitfi :* Thy tyopdac/s^- - > 

1 l^ow, will ufe us nob)y > ap^ our ^ai?rilgfo, ..! 
If ilot redei^, yet ieffen >^«i^'s AinbitioB. ^ 
Fm weary of thefe Miseries : Ufei niy Mptbcff 
(If you intend to t^e her) with all Honour, 
And let this Pifobedience to my Parents 
Be laid on X^ve, not mci Bring witb theQr, Jumns^ 
Spirits refolv'd to fetch nieofi^ the noSleft, 
Forty will ferye the^ turn ; juft at the joining 
Of both the Battels^ we'll be weakly yarded 5 ;, 

And for a Guide, within this Hour mall reach . thep 
A faithful Friend of mine : The Gods, my yiinius^ 
Keep thee, and me to fcrve thee % youiij^ptfnl^a.. 

Cur, This Letter taities much Bi:KeY, ^2^ .and inoft 
Objeftions anfwcr'd, Wfe muft have^ciabtdf, 

<32) T — ' and moft .0!ytaitn$ 

Anfwer'dy wi mufi haixt dtmbud. ] This is not Gfammai 
wUhout being made ^ imjpeyfta 8w^Qce; But I believe the Origitt 

ran thus, 

i ' andtbo/i OhjeSlims 
^nfwersy lue mufi ba'vf d^^htcd. ' 
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l^§Cp iMhat Eelloy^r come to y^fpr a Guide yet ? 

Jun. Yes, JD^. An^ ex^min'd ? 

Jun, Far more than that, be has felt Tortures, :ycjt 
He vows he knows no more thafl this Truth. 

Dec. Strange. 

Curl If ihe mean. what ihe wrk^ as% nmy be ptjot^ble^ 
*Tw|ll be the happieft vantage we eaor Jean to« 

jun. P]l jpawu iny Soul ihe mea^s Truth. 

Dec. Think an Hpur more, . 
Then if y^our Confidence grpw ftronger on ye. 
We'll fet'w'wUh ye. 7«». . Nobiy done, I thank ye : , 
Ye know the time. Qir. \!fe will be either ready 
To giveye prefcnt Couiifeli or join wifiji ye. 

JE»/^1Suctbnius. Petillius, Dehietrius, and Macer. 

^ • 

Jun. No more, as ye are Gentlemen, The General 

Suet. Draw out apace, ; the Enemy waits for us ^ 
Are ye all rcady ? 

Jib. All our Tf oops attend. Sir. 

Suef. Vm glad to hear you fay (o, Junim^ 
I hope you're diipofleft. 

Jim. I hope fo too. Sir? . 

Suet. Continue fb. Apd Gentlemen, to you now v 
Tq bid you fight isjieedleis; ye arp Romans^ 
The Name wfllifightitfelfi to tell ye who , . . 
You go to fight againft, his Power, and Nature^ ; 
Biit lois of time ; (33) Ye know it, know it poer^ ^ 
And oft have nude it fo. To tell ye farther, 1 v 
His Body i)iows nrare ^readful than it has done^ 
To him thai: fears, Uis poflible to deal with, __ y 
Is but td flick more Honour on your Actions, 

Or 

and thofi 



Ohje&ions Anfiaurs^ wiitb *wi' majt hmm ihutud. 
The Former m^t the following Verfes moil compleajU 

T.Seward, 
IJ3.) i,-.»-yet AHonxi j7, ] Mr. fheobaU,, Mr. Seward ami myfelC 
all concqxrVi in this flight Alteratioa of the Tei^t : Not that I fliould 
have taken notice of {oTmaQ a Matter, bat out of a Defire that thf 
World fhoald know the ver^ minateft thing that Mr, Theobald had 
done in bb inceAded E^ion ofonr Authors. 
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Load ye with virtuous Names, and to your Memories 
Tye never-dying Time, and Fortune conftaiit. 
Goon in fall aflurance, draw your Swords - 
As daring and as confident as Juftice ; 
The Gods oi Rome fight for ye; loud Fame calls jre. 
Pitched on the toplefi j/fyniiney and blows \ . 

To all the under Worid, all Nations, [dwells^ 

The Seas, and unfrequented Defarts, where, the Snow 
Wakens the ruin*d Monumentsf, and there 
Where nothing but eternal Death 'and Sleep is^ 
Inform[s:again the dead Bones. With yduf Virtue^ ' 
Go on, I lay : Valiant and Wife^ rule HeaVh, ^ 

And all the great aljpedis attend 'cm. Do but blow ^ ^ 
Upon this Enemy, who, but that we want Foes, 
Cannot defcrve that Name ; and like a Mift, . 
A Ift^y Fog, before youi* burning Valours ^ 
YouMl find him fly to nothing 5 this is all. 
We've Swords, and are the Sons of antient i?««r^/. 
Heirs to their endlefs Valours, fight and Conquer. 
* Dec. Befn. It is done. 

Pet. That Man that loves not this Daf, 
And hugs not in his Arms the noble Danger, 
May he die famelefs and forgot. Suet. Sufiicient^ 
Up to your Troops, and let your Drums beat Thunder,, 
March clofe, and fuddcn like a Tempeft : All Execu-. 
tions ' - ' ■ [March: 

Done ^thout fparklingof the Body ; keep your Phalanx 
Sure lin'd,'and piecM together, your Pikes forward. 
And fo niarch like a moving Fort ; e'er this Day run, 
^c Ihall haveground to add to Rome^ well won. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Caratach and Nennius. 

ITen. The Roman is zdv2Lnc'd ; fi-om yond' Hills brow 
We may behold him, Caratach. [A March, 

Car. Let's thither, [Drums within at one place afar aff^ 
1 fee the Duft fly. Now I fee the Body, 
Obfcrve 'em, Nennius^ by ■ a handfomc Body, 
^ ^ And 



(Pf^* 
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And of a few, ftrongly and wifely join ted : 
Suetonius is a Soldier. Nen. As I take it, . 
That^s he that gallops by the Regiments, • : 
Viewing their Preparations. Car. Very likely, 
He Ihews no lefs thah General ; fee how- bravely 
The Body moves, and in the Head how proudly 
Tiie Captsdns fticklilce Plumes ; be comes apace oln} 
Good Nennius go, and bid my itoiit Lidutenant ; 
Bring on the firll: fquare Body to oppofe 'em. 
And as he Charges, open to inclofe 'eni ; - 
The Queen move next with hers; and wheel about. 
To gain their Backsi in which Plllead the Vanguard. 
We ihall have Woody Crowns this Day, I fee by*t j 
\i2iS^\Xhtt QQod. Nenmusy IMl follow inftantly. T 

[£^// Nennius; 
How clofe they march, as if they grew together I IMarcbl 
No place btit lin'd alike, - fure from Oppreffion ; ' '^ 

They will not change this Figure ; we muft charge *em. 
And charge 'em home at both Ends, Van and Rian I 

, [Drums in another plaa afimoffi 
They'll never totter elfe. I hear our Mufick, : / 

And muft attend it : Hold good Sword, but this Dayv 
And bite hard where I bound thee, and hereafter _; 
ril make a Relick of thee, for young Sokliersi 
TocomelMi:ePilgriaisio,and kifs for Conquefts. [Exii: 

y S C E N E IV. ' 

Enter Junius, Curius, and Hixm. ' . 

Jun. Now is the time, the Fellow flays. JD^r. What 
think ye? 

Cur. I think 'tis true. 7«»- Alas, if 'twere a Qjeftion, 
If any doubt or hazard fell into*r. 
D'ye ;hink mine own Difcrerion fo. felf-blind, '^ 

My care of you fo naked, to run headlong ? 

Dec. Let's take Petillius with us. Jun. By no means : 
He*s never wife but to himfelf, not courteous. 
But where the end's his own ; we're ftrong enough, / 
if not too manv. Behind yonder Hill 
The Fellow tells me fhe attends^ weak guarded. 

Her 
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. tDaugb. Ojhtfw PU tf ample ODyourJHEcarts^ycViUakiSr 
Ambitious falt-itch Slaves : -RaWiJ^^maftcrSin^^ 
The moumaia JRams tope your hot Mo Acrs. . . 

iz Saugb. Dogs, ^ 

To whofe brave Founders a fait Whore gave fuck ; 
Thieves, Honoat!s Hangmen, do ye grin ? Perdidon . 
Takcmc&r ever,if in my (35) fell-anger, [£»/^Cara:tach. { 
I do not out-do all Example. ;- - 

Car. Where, • 
Where are thefe Indies ? Ye keep noblfe Quarter, r 

Your Mother thinks ye dead or taken. Upon whidi 
She will not move her Battel/ Sure thefc Faces 
I. have beheld and known, they're Roman Leadersj^ 
How came they here ? 

2 Daugb. A trick. Sir, that we us'd, 
A q^^in I'olicy conduced 'em , 
Unto pur 5n^e :\ We've done ye no fmall fervice ^ 
Thefe us*d as we intend, we arc for th* Battel. 

Car. As ypu intend ?:. Tajcen by Ti^achery ? 

1 Daugb. Is'tnot allow'd? . f 
Car. Thofe.that Ihguld gild our Conqueft, 

Make up a Battel worthy of oar winning, 

Catch'd up by Graft ? . 

2 Dhugb. By any no^ns that's lawful; 

Car. A Woman's Wildom in pur Triumphs ? Out^ - 
Out ye Sluts, ye rFoJlres^ from pqr S^prds 
Filch pur Revenges baftly ? Arm again. Gentlemen : 
Soldiers, I charge ye help 'em. , \ . 

z Daugb. By Uncle, 

We will have y^igswjce. for our Rapes. > 

Car. By— --r .^ ; ; ,-^. ,:h:::j : ■ . ' [tberej. 

You fhould have kept your Lcgs^ cjpfc th^n : Dtfpatch" 

I Daugb. I will not off thusr. ' 

CaK He that ftirs to Execute^ 

(I5V •"—""— ^^ Mf-anger,} Fell, as J have corredted the Text, 
and as Mr. Seward IWiVNik reads, is undoubtedly the genuine Le6tion : 
*Ti8, as he ferther obferves, an Epithet the Poets afe a litde lower, in 
the fine Defcription of Dedrudiom 

f ell DeftruQion 
Lajhti hi^ fiery Horfe^ 

Of 
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Or {he^ though*t feryourfdhrcs, by Vm that got me, " '^: 
Shall qtricWy fed mine Anger ; one great Day given iis,* 
Not t6 befcatctfd out of our^ Hands but bafely ; ^ ; 
And we muft fliamethcGods from whence we have it^* 
"With fetting Snares for Soldiers ? t\\ rqn away firft, , . 
Be hooted at, and Children call me Coward, : \ 

Bcfoft r fet qpr (36) Stales for ViftOries ; [the Wbrneii 
Giv^ 'em their Swocds. 2 Dmgh:0 Gods. Car. Bearc^ 
ynto their Mother. 2 Ddugb: Orie Shot,* gentle Uncle. , 

Car. One cut her Fiddle-ftring : Bear *em ofij Ihf. '^ 

I Dough. The— ——take this Fortune. 

Ctfr. Learn to Spin, . ,.. . 

'And curie your knotted Hemp : Go Glentlemen, 

• . ^Exeunt DaugbteM 

SaJHjr go off,' up to your Troops ; bq wifer, v 

There thank me like tair Soldiers : I fhall feek ye. 

Cur. Anohlt vjpt^^^^ / ;:, 

• -yun. Pray ye no more. 

Cur^ He blpflies, do not load him. 

jCte^ Where's your Love now ? [Drums ^ud again. 

Jun. Puff, there it flies : Come, let's redeem our FoHies« 

[Exeunt Junii», Curius ^^Decius. 

Dru^ Awake, Sir; yet the Reman Body's yrhokj, i 
I fc^ ^em dear again. Pen. Whole ? 'tis not poflible ; 
jD/tj/kf, they mtm be loft. Dru. By^- — they're whole,Sir, 
And in brave dojng ; fe they wheel about 
To giain more Ground. 

Pen. But fee there^ Drufus^ fee, 
See that huge Battel moving from the Mountains, 
Their gilt Coats (hine like Dragons Scales, their March ; 
Like a rough tumbling Storm ; fee them, and view 'em, 

(36) ^"--^/et up Scales for Fiaories:'] This: Reading has neither - 
Senfe nor Meaning, ^ muft be obvious (o every careful Reader. Sta/es 
as I have alter'd the Text, bids faireii: for the Authors Reading :. And 
hi Confirmation of this Correction Jmuftadd^ that the fame^xpref* 
iiQO occurs in WiU-goofe Chace^ Ad 3. 
Lil, Biancba fays to Pinac. 

I'wiUnotfay^ 1 cnjce fa ^arrel^ Monfiiur, 
For making me your Stale. 
, ftjr. Si*ward too fent Aie this very C^rredUon. 

And 
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And then fee jR^w ao mow^i fa§r-th«jr Ailjlocik, j 
Look where the armed Carts fttodT a icw Ar^ - 
Look how they hang lik^ falling Rocks, as imtt-derhi^*^ 
Dwth rki0 in TriunH)h» Bri^f iT FcU ^i^ • 

Lafees his iBery Hoife, and roSndafaoBt Mm ' > 
His many thoufand ways to lee out Sdok 
l(Vf ove me again when (Jiqy ichaige, when ^ Mornitain 
Melts under thdr boi: Wheels, ^uid &oin.^hetr Ax^ma ^ ^ 
Hi<ge Qaps of Thuodcr ploi^ ihc Qimmd \xlhtt %iv' 

'TiS thenli'il diream^hat iJ^iw^ was. -^ 

i. , . ■ ' ■ , 

JE»/^ Suetonto, Petillius, Ddrngfrlus, knd^iceu 

Suet. O bravely fought; Hondpr ^till now (57; neVr 
Ihow'd 
ykt gcdd^ Face i'th' Field. I^ike Lions» Gcntlen5fl^; 
YouVe held your ffcads up this Day, . Whereas ^ jfoung 

JimuSy 
Ckrim and Decks 7 Pet. Gone to Heay'n, I think^ J5^« 
Suet. Their Wbrtfc^ go with 'em :' Breath p 

How do ye? . ,. ^ 

Pet. Well, (38) Ibme fewfcurvy Wounds, my Hie^t^g 
whole yet. " V- 

. Demi Would they would give us more Ground. 
,.Su9t. Give? we'll have it. ^ - 

Pet^ Have it ? and hold if too, iddpight p'tK' JksnL> 

. , t ■ •»■ . - ■• 

JB»/^ Junius, Decius^iiMKi CoriuSi 

Jan. (39) Lead up to th* Head^ aad iLinc fere i Ac 
Queen's Battel 

HergoltUn Fate i'th' Field.'] Mr. Stnva^d jbihM wifii me m 
the preieat Reading, the bare Mention of which carries its own Ctrn^ 
virion with it, and requires no Luther Elacidatiaa Jor ConflrliiatioB; 
(l«) ii^ fame fnjo fcurvy Wbundstl I can't help tliinking, but 
fomething is wanting to compleat the Senfe : I would propofe iiifer€« 
iag the Word except after Wounds^ thus, 

JVell^ fame few fcur<uy 'founds except^ my Hearts nuholetgi. 
(39I Lead 9^ to th* Head and Line-, Jure the keen's, &c.J Mr, Si* 
ward proposed once to read thus. 

Lead up to tb^ Head and Line, Sirs ; the ^ueen^s, &e. 
which is ing^ous ; but not acquiefcing in this Variation, he only 
alters with me the Pun^nation, as in the prefent Text* which gives 
compleat Senfe, without any Qorrcftion at all, 

Begins 
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Bq;ins to ch^i^ge lUoe WjUd-fire. Wk«^^ the Getuml f 

Suet. Oh, they ar^Uvii^g yet. Cpn^e^my braFcSoWicn^ 
Come, let n^ie pour B^m^'^ BldGiig lOn ye; \xft^ : 
Live, and lead Armies ^U : Ye bleed hard, Jm, JBcft: 
^^e il^all appear th<: fterner to the Foe. 

Dec. More Wc^^^nds, more Honour. - 

Pet. Lofenotime. Suet. Away then. 
And ftand this Shocks and yehaveftbod the World. 

Peti We'll |^0w tG*e. Is not ^il better than towfic 
loving? 

Jun. I am myfelf, PetiUkis. 

Pet. (40) 'Tis now I love thee^ [;Mxemt Romatas: 

Enter Bonduca, Garatach, Daughters and Nennius. 

Car. Charge'em iW Flanks ; O ye^ave plaid theFodl, 
The Fpol extremely, the mad Fool. Bon. Why Coufia? 

Cflr. The Woman Fool. Why did ybu give the Wotd 
Unto the Carts to charge down/^nd our People 
in grofs before the Enemy ? wepayfbr*t. 
Our own Swords cut our Throats : Why?——- on^t j ' 
Why do you oflFcr to command ? The Devil^ 
The Devil, and his Dam tqo ; who bid ybu 
Meddle in Mens Affairs ? 

R(m. V\\ help all. Car. Hoipei, {BxHmt ^een^ 6?^; 
Home and fpin,^ Woman, (pin, eo Ipin, ye trifle. . 
Open before there, or all*s rain'd. mow, : ISMouts wiArn^ 
Now comes the Tenjpeft on ourfclves, by. ' 

; '{vmoru within: 

O Woman, fcuryy Wbman, beaftly Woman. [Exeunt^ 
Dru. Fi£imaiViaoria. Pi?», HoW^sthat, Drufus? 
Dru. They win, they win, they win y oh look, look, 
look. Sir, 
For Heav'n^s lake look, the Brit4ins fly,, the Britam fly; 
ViUfiria. 

Enter Satiomj^i SoUieri and Captains. 
Suet. Soft, foft, purfue it foft; excellent Soldiery 

(40} ^Tii I Iwvt tUe^l So tli9 ibrmiBr Copies., Mr. Seward and 
saylelfagree^l in Hlliog up the Defioieacy of the Senfe by the Inier- 
tion of ff^w into the prefen^ Text. 

Clofe 
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&dkj my brave Fellows, honoui^Me Romans : 
jpb<XK>l thy idetiky Junius, they are oars. 
The WorJd caftiiot redeem ^em ; fterft PetiUiu^ 
Govern the Cdftqi^ft nobly^ Soft, good Soldiers, / 

Enter Bcinduca, Daughters arid, Britains. ^ 

Bm. Shame, .whither flie ye,, ye unlticky ^n/^/»j,,?/ 
, Will ye creep into your Mothers WQopibs again ? Back 
""* Cowards. 

Hares, fearful Hares, Doves in your Angers ;. leave me ? 
jLeaye ..your Queen defolate ? her hapjefi Children^ v 

Enter Cafatach ^^i^Hengo. 

Tp Roman Rape again, and Fury f ; . 
! <lar. Fly, ye Bu2:?ards, : ; 

.Te've Wings. enough, ye fear v get thee gone Woman, 

' " ' [f^ud Shout withi^. 

Shame tread upon thy ^eelsj all's loft, all's loft ; harkj. 
Hark how the Romatis ring our Knells. [JEx*// Bond, (^c. 

'Hen. Good Uncle, 
Let me go too. Car. No Boy, (40) thy Fortune's igine, 
I muftnot leave thee; get behind me; fhake not, 

: £»l*r Petilliiis, Junius, ^^iDecius, 

rU breech ye, If'yedo, Boy : Gome, brave i?:^w«»j, 
is not loft yet. 

Jun. Now PJl thank thee, Caratach. [Fight. Drums. 
' Car. Thou art a Sjpldier ; ftrike home, home, have^at ye. 

Pen. His Blow^ fall like huge Sledges on an Anvil. 

Dec. I'm weary. Pet. So am !• • . 

Car. Send more Swords to me, 

Jun. Let's fit and reft. , [Sit down. 

Dru. What think ye now ? Pen. O Drufus^ 
I've loft mine Honour, loft my Name, loft all 
That was .my Light : Thefe are true Romans^ and I 
A Britain Coward, a bafe Coward ; guide me 

(41) — -*— the Fortune's mitii, ] So the other Copies. Mr. Seward 
agreed with me in corredwg tho Place, as I have done, in this pr«- 
frai Edition, 

Whci5 
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Where nothing is but Defoktion, 

That I may never more behold the Face 

Of Man, or Mankind know me : O Uind pOTtune, 

Haft thou abus*d me thus? 

Dru. Good Sir, be ccfmforted ; 
It was your Wifdom rul*d ye ; pray ye go home. 
Your Day is yet to come, when this great Fortune 
Shall be but Foil unto it, [Retreat. 

Pen. Fool, Fool, Coward. [Exe. Penius and Drufus. 

jE»/^ Suetonius, Demetrius, Soldierjy Drum and Colours. 

Suet. Draw in, draw in : Well have you fought, and 
worthy 
Rome*s noble Recompence. Look to your Wounds, 
The Ground is cold and hurtful : The proud Queen 
Has got a Fort, and there flie and her Daughters 
Dcfie us once again. To-morrow Morning 
We'll feek her out, and make her know, our Fortunes 
Stop fiot at ftubborn Walls : Come, Sons of Honour, 
True Virtue's Heirs; thus hatch'd with Britain BlOod, 
Let's march to reft, and fet in Gules like Suns, 
Beat a foft March, and each one cafe his Neighbours. 

{Exeunt. 



ACT IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter l^etillius, Junius, Decius, pemetrius/^^/^^. 



-X * 



Pet.C MOO TH'^as hisCbeek^y 
•^ Dec. And bis C/bin it wasjleekj 
Jun. Witb wboopj be bos done Wooing. 
Dcm. Junius was tbis Captain's Namey 

A had for a Lajfes viewing. 
Pet. Full black bis Eye^ and plump bis Tbigbt 
Dec. Made up for Lovje* s purfuing : 
Dem. Smootb was bis Cbeeky 
Pet. And bis Cbin it wasflee\. 
Jun. With wboopy be bos done wocingn 

Vol. VI. X P^^ 
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Pet. O my vex*d ThkS^ art cboa come hooMviffUiV 

Are thy Brains perfcd ? i »:;i r 

7«». Sound as Bdls. v; >, v 

Pet. Thy Back-Worm «"{ 

Quieti and caft his Stingy Boy ? v^ 

Jun. Dead» PetiUius^ r 

Dead to all Folly, and nour my Ars^ only. - > r 

/ P^/. Why, that's well faid ; hang Cupid and his Quire^ 
A drunken brawling Boy : Thy honoured Saint 
Be ihy tcq Shillings, Junius*^ there's the Mony, 
And there's the Ware: Square dealing : This but fweats 
thee 

(42) Like a Nefh Nag, and makes thee lode pin-but* 

tock'd J 
The other runs thee whining up and down 
Like a Pig in a Storm, fiDs thy Brains full of Madndi^''^ 
And fhews thee like a long Lent^ thy brave Body 
TumM to. a Tail of green Fifh without Butter. 

Dec. When thou lov'ft next, love a good Cup of Witif^ 
A Miftrefs for a King, Ihc leaps to kite thee> 
Her Red and White's her own ; Ihe makes gpod Bloddjr 
Takes none away : What fhc heats Sleep can help, ^ 

Without a groping Suigeon. 

Jun. I am counfel'd. 
And henceforth, when I doat i^g^i — Lem. Take h©c3^^ 
Y'had almoft paid for't* 

Pet. Love no more great Ladies, 
Thgu can'ft not ftep amiis then; therc*s no delight in 'cm 1 
AU's in the wfaiiHfflg of their fitttcht i^ Silka, 
They're only made for liandfcme View, not handfing, 
Thdr Bodies of fo weak and wa(h a Temper, 
A rough-pac'd Bed ^1 (hake *em afl to piecei : 
A tough Hen pulls thdr Teedi out, tires their Sox^ i 
Plen^e rimarum funty they're foil of Rennet, 
And take the Sfein oflF where they're tafted : Shun •em^ 
They live in Culifles like rotten Cocks 
Stew'd*to a Tendemdfs, that hdds no tadc : 
Give me a thing I may crofh. 

(42) Like a Nefl? ^4;;,] N^^ 1 c tntitr^ Alu0eg firMi tko J. S. 

•^^c, mollis, deHcatus. 

Jun. 
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Jttn. Thou fpeak'ft truly r ***-^^ ;- .*^ 
The Wars fhall be my Mlrtrffs ^rtow. '* -^ • 

Pet. Wefl cfitofen. 
For flic's a b6um:ing Lafs/ fte^Mife thtt at Nrght, Boyi 
And biieiik thy PSte Tth? Morning. Jun. Yefterday 
I found chofe FavQip's infinite* Denkr Wench good enough, 
Buttl^atflie talk^ too loud. Pet. Site talks to th* Purpofe, 
Which never Womaa did yet^: §Iic'H hold, grapling, 
And he that lacys^ on Beft , Is KferiSeft Servant : 
All other L-oves are meer catchin|;^ Of^Dotrefe^ 
Stretching of Legs out on^ $tixl trim* l^asdiiefi. ' 
Here comes the General. ;: 

! Enter SuetQmuSy Cmau%i^i^Macen 

Suet. Vm glarf J'w?fi)und ye : . ^ 

Are fiiofejea|iie^^ that {uirfiiU bold Carata^f 

Pet. Not yet, Sii^for I tUink ti^ mean to lodge hirti $ . 
Take him I know they dare not, 'twill be dangerous* 

J/^/; Then feafte P^/iaMf^ hafte to 
I ftar the fttong Conceit of what Di^race < -^ 
H'aspuird upon himfelf, will be his Ruin: . 
I fear his Soldiets Fory too^ hafte prcfeiitly, - 
I would not lofe him for all Britain. Giythxm^PeUilius'—^ 

Pet. That tfeitihdl choak hifti, ^ Ijfjide. 

Suet. All the noble Qmnfel, 
His Fault forgiven too, his Place, his Honour; 

P^/. (43J'^Fj6r me, I think, as handfome. 

And tell the Soldier, 'twas 4&n< our Co AiamiKiv 
He drew not to the BaoteL P4t, \ conceive. Sir, 
A|)d wfird^tthbt ih^l care all. Suet. Bring him with ye 
Before the Qgeen^k Forty' and his Forces with him, 
Tiaere ]^ou^lKfind psfoHewing of o^^^ Conqueft; 
Make hafte. Pet. The bcft I may. ^ .. [Exit. 



V.^v, 



, (4J) Fir mii Ttiink, &c.] This Teems very obfcare, bafrbeliey* ^ 
Peiiltius ineaiis tha( Penius^s place and Hbnovir would b^ fis handfomo ' 
§othim as Pt^iuK'mo by hH DKBt^ience deferv'd to forlicit them. 
This dBcms to be die Key to Petillhfsyr^^iiQ B^haviQi^ aftirwards. 

. , ; <« f.SiwarJ. 

X* Sutt, 






324 B NDU CjL: 

SuiL And noble.GentIcmen, 
Up to your Companies ; we^ll prefeotly 
Upon the Quecn^s Purfuit; theirs nothing dme 
'Till-flic be feiz'd } without her nothing won. 

[pteutu. Short FUmr^, 

S C E N E n. 

Enter Caratach and Hengo. 

Car. How does my Boy ? 

Hen. I would do well, my Hearths well ; 
I do not fear. G^. My good Boy. I 

Hen. I know, Uncle, 
We muft all die; my litde firother dy'd, 
I faw him die, and he dy'd fmiling ; &ic " : 

There's no great pain in*t, Unde. But pnqr teU nve^ 
Whither mull we go whm we'ie dnd? 

Car^ Strange qucftions : 
Why, to the blefi^'ft place. Boy ; ever Sweetne^ 
And Happinefi dwells there. Hm. Will you ooflie toine ? 

Car. Yesj my fweet Boy. 

Hen. Mine Aunt too, and my Coufins ? 

.Car^ AX\y my good Ghild. 

Hen. ^oRomanSj Unde. Car. No, Boy. 

Hen. \ (hould be loath to meet them that. 

Car. No ill Meft, 
That live by Violenoe, and ftrong Omireffion, 
Come thither : 'tis for thofe the Gods bve, good Men. 

Hen. Why then I care not when I go, for iiudy 
I am perfwaded they love me : I never 
Blafphen^'d 'em. Uncle, (44) nor CranigrefiTd my Parents \ 
I always £iid my Prayer^. Car. Thou ihak|pchai. 
Indeed thou (hale Hen. When they jdeafe. Car. That's 
my good Boy. 

(44} •T'— tranjgnfedntf Par$mti ; ] Tiie Senft hcre|t dor, tkoT 
cKe Phrafebe onalual : However we uid it occur igatk, In A^mm* 
fleas* d, Aaj. Sc. I. Behideribjt to ber Mother dw Dndttft 

of Floremcg, 

Tm mri too Royal to me^ 



To miiMflmvifi fooliibly ti9ui%pi«6*d jm^ 

Ar| 
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Ait thou hot \^eaiy, fliwg'^/ Hen. Weary, Uncle? 
I've heard yoir&y you've xnarch'd all day in Armour. 

Car. I h^ye^ Boy. > . . 

Hen. Am not I your Kinfman ? Car. Yes. 

Hen. Andam not I as fully allied unto you 
In thofe brave things,. as Blood? 

Car. Thou art too tender. [me. 

Hen. To go upon my L^s ? they were made to bear 
I can play twenty Mile a Day, I fee no realbn. 
But to prefcrve my Country and myfelf, 
I ihould march forty. Car. What wouldft thou be living 
To wear a Man's ftrength ? Hen. Why a Caratachy , 
A Roman*\izx,tx^ a Scourge fent from Heav'n \prum. 
To whip chefe proud Thieves frpm our Kingdom. Hark^ 
Hark, Uncle, hark, I hear a Drum. 

' Enter Judas and bis People to the Boor. 

7W. Beat fofdy, . 
Softly^ I fay 5 they're here : who dare charge ? 

I Sold, He 
That dares be knock'do'th'Head : I'll not come near higi* 
. Jud. Rehire a^n, and wafch^ then. How he flares! 
H'as Eyes would kiU a Dragon : Mark the Boy well s 
}i we could take or kill him. A " ■ - on ye. 
How ^erc^ ye look? See how he broods the Boy; . 
The Devil dwells in's 3cabbard. Back, I fay. 
Apace, apace, h'as found us. \X^^ retire. 

Car. Do ye hunt us ? 

Hen. Uncle, good Uncle fee, the thinftarv^d Rafcal, 
The eating Roman^ fee where he thrids the Thickets ; 
Kill hin^ dear Unde, kill him ; one good blow 
To knock his Brains into his Breech : flrike's Head off. 
That I may pifs in's Face. Car. Do ye make us Foxes ? 
Here, hold my Charging- flafF, and keep the place, Boy. 
I am at Bay, and like a Bull I'll bear me. [pays 'om ; 
Stand, fland, ye Rogues, ye Squirrels. Hen. Now he 
O that I had a Man's flrength. [Exit. 

Enter J\^d^ (^Cn 
Jud. Here's the Boy J 

X 3 • - Mine 



^ 



32^ S ON^DUCA. 

Mine 05W1, . I thank m.J Foftane: Bm. Undc, Uiidci^ 
Famine is fain upon me. Uncle. Jud. Conoe^ Sir> - 
Yield willingly* your Uncle's out of hearingi . 
ril tickle your young Tailelfe. Hen. I dcfie thee. 
Thou moi^k^niade Man of Mat^ charge home SirraB : 
Hang thee, bafe Slave, thou fhak!ft. ^ ^ 

Jud. Upon my Confcience 
Thc<Boy will beat me; how it looks, how bravely. 
How consent the Worm is, a fcab*d Boy 
To handle me thus? yield, or I cut thy Head ofF. ^ ^^ 

Hen. Thou dar'ft not cut my Finger, here *tis, touch it. 

Jud. The Boy fpeaks Sword and Buckler s prithte 
yield. Boy ; 
Come, here's an Apple, yield. 

Hen. By^— he fear^ me. < 

ril give you Iharper Language : When, ye Coward, 
When come ye up ? Jud. If he fliould beat me— 

Hen. When, Sir ? . • 

I long to kill thee ; conw, thou canft not fcape me: *^ 
I've twenty ways to charge thee ; twenty deaths 
^ttend.my* bloody St2^ ♦ 

Jmd. Sure 'ds the 0eTii, a Dwarf DevH in^ EknibleC. 

ffku. IVe kill'd a Captain^ Sirfah, a brave CaptaiiiJ ' 
And when I've doneHl've kidc*d hhn thus. Ii^ook hci^, 
See how I charge Mi StafF. Jud. mbft Certain dib Jk^j 
Will cut my Throii: yet. . . 

Enter two Soldiers runnmg. 

I Sohd. Flee, flee, -te kills us, i . . 

'2 Sold. He comes, he comes. , . , 

Jud. The Devil tafc? the hindmcft. [Rogues. 

Hen. "Run, run, ye Rogues, yeprecious.Rogues,yerank 
A come$, a comes, a oonfies^ a conies : that's he, Bc^ 
What a, brave cry they make ? 

Enter Caratach with a Head. 

Car. How does my Chicken ? 

Hen. Taith, Uncle, grown a Soldier, a great SoUier } 
For by the virtue of your Charging-ftafF, 
And a ftrange fighting Face I put iipon't, 
Pvc out-bravM Hunger. ^ Or. 
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Car^^Th^ m Bof^my fweet Boy, 
Here, here - $ a Rpman^s Head for thee* 

Hen. (7004 Provinon. 
Bofoiv I il^arvc^ my fweet-fac'd Gendemant 
l^ try JWr. favour. ^ 

C^> A ngbt co^ipleat Soldier. 
Coine, ,€hJiDken, Ict^s go fcek Tome place of Sfrength 
(The Cot^try's full of Scouts) to reft a while in, 
Thpii wilt not elie be able to endure 
The Joptney to my Country ; Fruits and Wat^r^ 
Muft ^ ySQW Food a while. Boy, Hen. Any thing 5 
I can eat Mofs, (45) nay, I can live on Anger, 
To vex thefe Romans^ Let's be wary. Uncle. > 

Car. I warrant thee s come chearfully. 
^ Hen. And boldly. lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 

■ ^ ■ 

f 

Etaer Peniu^ Dnifo% and Regulus; 

Reg. The Soldier (hall not grieve ye. 
. .P«». Pcajtr ye forlake me ; , 

iLook not upon me, as ye love your Honeuim : 
I am fo <;<^ a Coyraird, rgy infeftion [tain, 

will choak yourVittacs like a damp e«e. Dnt. Dear Gap* 

Jieg. Moft honour*d Sir^., Pen. Moft hated,. m«ftab- 
h6f*d i' , ■ . • . 

Say fo, and then ye know in*, nay, y« pkafcme. 
Q my dear Credit, my dear Credit. Reg. Sore 

is Mirid is dangerous. Brwi The gaxf Gods cure it. 

Fen. My Honour got througH fire, AR)ugh"ftabhDrn 
breaches, * ' • ) ,. ■ -»?sr. 

Through tettels that have been as hard to wi»asitev*n. 
Through f>eath himfclf, iti aH' his hot*rid trlii% 
Is gone for ever, ever, ever, Qentleirten, 
And now I'm left to fcornful Tries and Eadgliters, 



.- «... > - -J. 



(45) ^Itan Swon Jmi^.} Lttd «ipp»y'd«hB-lfc«fcre l»- 
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To bootings at, pointing with Frngers, TfiN|Cfili% ^^' 
That's the brave Gentleman forfook the Batteljf 
The moll wife Penius^ the difputihg Coward. 

my good Sword, tn^k from my (ide, and kiR me § • 
Cut out the Coward from my Heart. Reg. Ye are mmk. 

Pen, He lies that fays fi> : by^— — he lies, lies bafely» 
Bafer than I have done. Come, Soldiers^ feek atic* 
Vvc rob'd ye of your Virtues ; Tufticc feek md^ 
I've broke my fair Obedience, loft § Shame take me^ 
Take me, and fwallow me, make Ballads of roes 
Shame, endlels Shame % and pray do you forlake me« - 

Dru. What ftiall we do ? 

Pe». Good Gentlemen for&ke me: .^ 

You were not wont to be commanded. Friends, pl^ydo It, 
And do not fear ; for as I am a Coward 

1 will not hurt my felf : (when that Mind takes me, 
m call to you, and ask yopr help.) I dare not. 

.Bi/^ PctiUius. 

Pet. Good morrow, Gendem^ t whereas the Tribane f 

. Reg. There. 

Dru, Whence ccmie ye, good PeiiUius ? Pet. From ^ 
General. 

Vru. With what, for Heavens lake ? Pet. With good 
Gounfel, Drufus^ 
And love, to comfort him. Uru. Good R^hs^ 
Step to the Soldier and allay his Anger \ 
For he is wUd as Winter. * 

[ExeufU Dnifus and R^k^ 
*P^fc O, are !« there f have at yp. Sure he's dead. 
It caOHOt be he dare out-live this Fortune : * 
tit wuSi die^ *tis moft neoeflary ; Mien cxpeft iff 
And tboi^ht of life in him, gpes beyond Coward. 
Foriake the Fiel^ ib bafelv ? & upon't : 
So poctfriy to betray his Worth, fb coldly 
To cut dl credit from the iSoldier ? fqre 
If tbtt Man mean to live, (as I ihoujd think it 
Beyond* belief > he rouft retire where oevier ^ 
The Name of Rmm^ the Voice of Arms^ or Honour 
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Was known xnt heard of jtt : he's certain dead> 
Or ftrof^y mbois it ; he's no Soldier elfe» 
No Rmmm in him ; all h'as done, but oatfide» 
Fought either drunk or delp*rate. Now he rifes. 
How does Lord Peniuff Pen. As ye fee. Pet. Vm glad on% 
Contimie fo ftilL The Lord General, 
The valiant General, great Sbetonm^ 

Pen. No more of me is fpoken, my Name'is perifh'd. 

Pet. He that commanded Fortune and the Day 
By hb own Valour and Difcretion, 
(When, aslbme/ay, P^ir j refufed to come. 
But I believe *em not, ) fent me to (ee ye. 

Pen. Y'are welcome ; and pray ice me, fee me well^ 
Ye ihall not fee me long. Pet. I hope fbf Pemus \ 
The Gods defend. Sir. 

Pen. See me, and underftand me : This is he 
Left to fill up your Triumph ; he that bafely 
Whiilled his Honour off to th* Wind, that coldly 
Shrunk in his Politick Head, when Rme like Reapers 
Sweat Blood, and Spirit, for a glorious Harveft, 
And bound it up, and brought it ofi^: that Fool, 
* That having Gold and Copper ofler^d him. 
Refused the Wealth, and took the Wafte; that Soldier 
That being courted by loud Fame and Fortune, 
Labour in one Hand, that propounds us Gods, 
And hi ithe other, Glory that creates us. 
Yet durft doubt and be damned. 

Pet. It was an error. 

Pen. A foul one, and a black one. Pet. Yet the blacked: 
May be waflit white again. Pen. Never. Pet. Your leave. 

Sir, 
And I beleech ye note me, for I love ye» 
(46) And brins albhg^ all comfort ^ Are we Gods, 
Allied to no Infirmities ? are oiur Natures 
More than Mens Natures? When we (lip a little 
Out of the way of Virtue, arc we loft ? 
Is there no Medicine called fweet Merciy I 

Pen. None j P^Z/SSw/ ; 

(46) And bring mil Cmfirt: ] So die ot)i«r Copies. The Text 
it from the EdhHMi of 1647. • 

There 
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There is po Mercy in Mankind t:aareacliin|^ ,,^ 
Nor is it fit it flould ; rv€ linM beyond itp ..-^^^.^ . i^ rj 
P^/. Forgivaiefe meets with 4II feul^ j ' '^ ^* v ^j 
P«i. 'Tis all fauks, * .> .; -u'^ 

^U fins I coil ppmnii^ to be fcMgbca : : :/.,.i,f j 

•Tis I06 of whole Man in ^e, my DifcrcriaiV: • -"'ro * 
To be fo ftupid^ io,arriveat Pardon, , rv uv I i 

,fit. O but the General-— — ^^ ... - \^^14\ 

Pen. ije's a brave Qendeman, . ' ^1 > -*^ 
A valiant, and a loving 5 and I clare l^y \ ^^ V^ » : ; ' yS 
He would, ^ far as Honour durft diroft lunii, . \,^,^:^ 
Make even with my Fault, but •jtis noti^onefl^ :: ^j t\ r 
Npr in his power ; Examples that may /jourifc^- y^^^ 

Negled^ and Difobediencs in «yhole Bo^ijpV;: ;,j •: * ^' - / 
And totter the Eftatesand FaitHs of Aiinie^ V ; — ^ 
Muft not be plaid withahj rwr out oifjpity^ T - A^^ 
(47) Make a General forget his tJ^ty ; * . ' , . -. f 

Nor dare I hop^ more from him thaiajs w# ' 
fet. Whjfli : would ye do ? . i^, / Die. / 

P^/. So would fullen Childreiij^ * r- : 

Women that want their Wills^'^Swes, Xi^lobec^^ :^ 
That fear the Law^ die. Fie, i;fleat fJ^ptain^;,you. ^* 
A:, Man to fuljp Men, to have tl^uiand liVjBj -n - ' * vj 
Under your Regiment, and let your; Fafljon • V: . . -f 
Betray youfRpafon ? I bring y* all forg^yenefiij^ . '^. . ^ \ 
The nobleft kind commends, your -iPlace, ybi^r J^^w^bui^ 

Pen. Prithee no more^ ^tis foplifli. pidft not ^gU,! ^^^ 
By— —thou didft, I over- heard thefi^.xh&f^p^,^ .7 \,r^ ' 
There where thou ft^nd'ft now, xleii ver nae tor <ly^f(^2| 
^&ar. (fcad^ qold Coward, mifewble,^^f^r«ct^ \* .]i^ 
If I out-liv*d this ruin ? Pet. I ? 

Pen. And thpu did'lt it nobly, .- ..:^J, 

Like a true Mitnt ^ Soldier, an4;I t^^k ^bee.i, 
I thank thee, good P«rf/i!w, thus J thank ^thjee..' V;. 

Pet. Since ye're fo juftly jiiade up,, iet me tell y^^,,^^ 
'Tis fit ye die indeed. Pen. O how thq^i lov^ft meiL| - .( > 

Pet. For fay fee ^d forgiven j^i % ite Peaples wj^il^^ 
Were tame again, the time run Q^t;^ wpnd^r^^ 
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^ t47) "iWiz^^ « GMr/r«^] Perhaps fvc Cbovlid' itad, 

Mujt make a Gtutral, ox, Mah^^VfiUtAL^ -- ..e: 

- '*' What 
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What muft your own Command think, from yho|b 

Swords 
Y*ve t^ken ofF the Edges, from whofe Valours 
ThcDueandRecompence of Arms ; nay, made it doubtful 
Whether they knew Obedience?. mult not thefe kill ye? 
Say they are won to pardon ye, by meer Miracle 
Brought to for^ve ye ; what old valiant Soldier, 
What Man that loves to fight, and fight for Rtmey 
Will ever fdiow you more ? Dare ye know thefe ven- 
tures? 
If lb, I bring ye Comfort ; dare ye take it ? 

Tm. No, no, PetilUusj no. 

Pet. If your Mind ferve ye, 
Ye may live (till, but how I yet pardon me, 
You may out-wear |dl too, but wfien ? and cert^ 
There is a Mercy for each Fault, if tamely 
A Man will take't upon Conditions. ; 

Pen, No, by no means: Fm only thinking now, Sr, 
f For Pm refolved to go) of a moft bafe Death, 
Fitting the Bafeneis of my Fault; PU hang. 

Pet. Ye Ihall not ; y'are a Gentleman I honour^ 
I would elfe flatter ye, and force ye live. 
Which is far bafer. Han^g ? 'ds a Oog^' Death, - 
An end for Slaves, • 

Pen. The fitter for my, Bafenefi. 

Pet. Befides, the Man that's hang'd, preaches his end, 
(48) And fits a Sign for all the V^erld to gape at. 

Pen. That^s true : FU take a fitter 5 Poifon. 

Pet. No, 
*Tis equal ill ; the Death of Rats and Women, 
Lovers, and lazy Boys, that fear Q)rredion j . 
Die like a Man. 

Pen. Why my Sword then. 

Pet. Ay, if your Sword be (harp, Sir. 
There's nothing under Heav*n that's like your Sword 1 
Your Sword's a Death indeed. 

Pen^ It Ihall be fharp. Sir. 

<48) And fits a Si^'] Tilts Reading is certainly againft all the Notioai. 
any one can have oi a Man*s being tung-d. T^/it a Sign bids faircft for 
(he true Leflion, tho' I have not &red to diilarb the Text* 

Vol, VI. Pet. 
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Pel. Why C49) Mfbridafes w^ iW arr^t Aft 
To die by Poifon, if all Bofpborus / • 

Could le^d him Sword? : yppr SworcJ mvft 4o tl^ D^ed j 
Tis ihame to die choak'd, faipe to dia W¥i jjtewi. 

/^^». Thou haft copfirmM piq ^ aa4, my.gpod PHiUiUh 

Tell me no more I may live. 

Pet. * Tw;3is my Coaii^ifTipn 5 
But now 1 fee ye in a npbler way, . ! 
A way tx> m^ke all even, Pm. Fjtrw^tC^tW : ' 
Be a good Man, and fight well ; be obedient 1 . 

Commanci thyfcif, and then thy Wfeft* ' W)vy Jl^iAk^ft tjbou? 

Pet. I do not. Sir. ' . 

P^». I would thou hadft, Pf//^/i^; .V 
I would find fomething to fpti^ke rfi^ WOfId w)f h » : 
Worthy the Man that dies ; A kin4 of EflWbrq^^* ^ 
Through all ftem Valpurp bu^ Riinc own, 

P^/. I feel now 

A kind of Trembling in mc. . Pm^ Keep It^ftiH, ' 
As thou lov'ft Virtue k€^ it. 
Pet. And br^ve Qn^im^ 

The gre^ and hpnowiai Pmuf. Pwr Tbi* »gain f 

O how it heightens roe! 9®pi7^^^Wit 

Pif/, Meft f iwUqit Q)9imwd«'it 

J^en. Thofe were mine. 
Mine, only mine. P#/, TJ^cy i^a ftill, 

^pen* Thmtak«p*«Ti 

For ev^ falling IPOW* h^Y^ rt y« I Hc»vct«» 

Yc everlafting Pp^eff, Tai yowis: TJw Work'i done. 

That neiths: Fii^ wr A|P, i»r (50) m^g Envy 
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(49) — MStBrldatcs «rwj «« ornnr/ Afi 
To die by Poifiny if ail Bofphorus 

Could lend him Swcrdf:! Tne Aifcrdon in this ?^Bkgt is a nurni^ 
fed ContradlAiod to Ib^ Trvfll Qf liiilory. For I^thri^es dkt not 
end, his Days b^ Poifon, but by xh^ Sword, Another Ipllaape t)us ol 
Inattention in our Authors, or trufling too much to an uninfalUble M<^ 
piory. 

(50) — melting Emtyl This Epithet &ems a little ftiff and oUcurc. It 
was a Coftoin of the Romans to deface the Marble, and melt down the 
. h^zen Statues of thde who were become deteflaUe tp them ; and to the 

gifting of tb^ bnusea oiu» tim fipicb^t ms& r^, f. Stward. 

ShaU 
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Shall ever conquer. Orry my laft Wot3s ' '. J^ 
To the great Gcn^tel : kiw his Hands, and iay,. ;f 

My Soul I give to Hcav*0, my Fault to Tufticc 
Which 1 hsive done upon myfelf ; my Virtue, 
if ever thefc was any in poor Pmm^ 
Made more, and happier, light on him. I faintt 
And #here there is a Foe, I wifli him Fortune. 
I dice lie lightly on my Afhes, gentle Earth. - 
Pei. And on my Sin. Farewel, gtcaa PeniUs. 

[Noifewidim ; 
The Soldier is in fury ; now Tm glad 
*Tis done bcfoic he comes. This way for me. 
The WSLJ of toil % for thee, tUe way of Honour; . [Es(i/. 

Enter t>r\}Sa%and Regulus mib Soldiers. ^ : ; . 

Sold. Kill him, kill him, ^11 hinK ^ 

,jPf«. What will ye do ? 
Reg. Gpod Soldiers, honefl; Soldiers. 
Sold. Kill htm, kill him, kill him* 
Dru. Kill us firft, we command too. 
JR^. Valiant Soldiers, 
Conftler but whofc Kfe ye fedc* D Dru^us^ jh 

Bid him be gone, he dies elle. Shall Rome Ikf, — 
Ye moQ: approved Soldiei^t her dear Chiklren - ? 1 
Devoured me Fathers of the Fights ? Ihall Rage .\ f ; 
And ftubborn Fury guide thofe Swords to (laughter. 
To (laughter of their own, to Civil Ruin? 

Dru. O kt 'em in ; all's done, all's ended, Regidust 
P^ifi has found his laft Eclipfe. Come, Soldiery 
Come, and behold your Miteries i come bravely. 
Full of your mutinous and bk)ody Angers, 
And here beftow your Darts. O only Rmm^ 
O Father of the Wars. 

R^. Why ftand yc ftupid ? 
Where be your killing Furies ? whoie Sword n^w 
Shall iirft be fheath'd in Penius ? Do ye weep ? ^ 
Howl out, ye Wretches, ye have caufe j howl ever* 
Who (hall now lead ye fortunate { who(e Valour 
Prc(crve ye to the Glory of your Country ? 
Who IhaU march out baore ye, ooy'd and courted 

By 
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By all the MiQidibof War* Cu:e, Cbunfe^ 
C^ick-ey'd £}q)erieiKe,.aQd Victory twia*d 1I9 
Who (haQ beget ye deeds beyond i^heritikDce \ 
To ipeak your Names, and keep ypi^' (^ixws jimg^ 
Vnhen Chudreh fail, ju»d Time that tajce$ a^l vilii him» 1 
Build Houfes for ye taObHyioii? 

Jiru. O ye poorde;^'rate Fools; hq laorctnovr, SoMicttf 
Go home, and faangyour Arms up ; let Ruft roi 'cm \ 
And humbk your fio'n Valpyrs to foft Frayei^ ;^ ^ , \ 
Fof yehave funk the Frame of all your Virtues ; 
The Sun that Krarm'd your ^li^s.is i(i^^ ^ ew ^ 
rU kifs thy boi^r'd Cheek. . IFatcwc^ g^eat Pems^ 
Thocr Thunder-Mt, .farewel. Take up the Body.^ i 
(^ I ) To Morrow Morning to the Camp convey it. 
There to receive due Oercmonics: That £ye 
That blinds himfelf ifich wec^ingY gett moft glory. \ 

S C E N E IV/ 

JEff^^ Suetonius, Junius, Dedus, Pemetrius,. Curius, 4»i 
Soldiers t Bonduo^ Hfio I)m^4er^^and^rliamki& ab^roejf 
Drum and CoUuN. t 

r - - ' ■ 

^«^/. Bring qp the 'Catapults and fhake the Wall, 
We will not be out-braVd thus, ^ 

iW». Shake the Earth, ' ' 
Ye cannot. Ihakc oof Souls. Brilig up your Rams, 
And wtth their ^nled Heads, make the Fort totter; 
Ye do but rock n^itito Death. \Exit Nen. 

Jim. See, Kr? 
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(51) — ^ pimm^li/bf^iMg:} This Place, thoagli Seiile» is yet ca- 
pable of being much hdgdten'd and ioiproy^d,, as bodi Mt.Srwand 
and myfelf conjedlure. And thoi^k I have not alcerM the Text|«et 
the reading Mourning fpt Morning takes away a Fiatnefs which ^Sr^ * 
row Mfrntng^CBLmtA iifii: The Variation is fo fmall, and the im-J 
proyement fo greatiiy this proposed Ledson, that the Reader may per- ^ 
haps iftiih onr Authors had fo expreis'd themfelves . Add to this whai "^ 
Mr. Si'ward ia^s ^iher, that fomething Hke this feems heceflary , to ; 
precede. _ 

the Eye ^ 

That bUndf itft^ moiti wiping g4tj n»fi Qkry. 

See 
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Sec thi liSf «**r Qg«eh in all her Gklry 

From the <ftf^r% Batffletfiehts proudly appearing. 
As if flie mcint co give us kfhes. Det. Yield, Queem 
Bond. Pm unacquainted with that Lang^iagfe, iil^'iwtfff. * 
Sdi^lC' "field, honoured Lkly^ and expe&^ our Mercjr; 

Welovfe thy hbWenefi. 

Bond. I thank ye, ye fajr well j 
But Mercjr &nd Love are fms in /f^w^ and HeU. '- 

Suet. Ye cantiot fcape oar (Irength, ye muft yield, Ladf ^ 
Ye muft adore and fear the Power 6f Rome. 

Bond. If^Romehc earrhfy, why fliouJd any Knee 
With bcndtng Adoration worfhip her ? 
She's vitious ; and your partial ielves conFe6, ^ 
Afpiires the height of all Impiety, . ' ^ 

Therefore 'tis fitter I (hould reverence ' ' 

The thatched Houfes where the Britains dwell 
In carelefs Mirth ; where the bleft HQulhold Gods 
See nought but chafte and fimple Purity, 
(^i) *Tis not high Power that makes a Pface Divinet 
Nor that the Men from Gods derive their Line ^ 
But facred Thoughts in holy Bofoms ftor'd. 
Make People noble, and the Place adpr'd. 

Suet. Beat the Wall, deeper. Bon. Beat it tothcCenter^ 
We will not fink one Thought. Suet. I'll make ye. Bon^ 

No. IS™*'/ 

2 Daugb. O Mother, thefe are fearful Hours i Speak^ 

Enter Petillius, who "oubifpers Suetonius. 

To thefe fierce Men, they will afibrd ye Pily. * ' 

Bon. Pity ? Thou fearhil Girl ; *f is for chofc Wretches 

(52) *Tis not high Ponner, Sec.'] Whether Bilbom had thefe foiit 
lines. iirJiifl View when he wrote the Mowing Pafiage in his Parmf 
difitl^fi^ Bookxi. 836, CsTr. I don't undertake to affirm, let the 

learned Reader judge. ilfiVi^^^/fpeaking of the Deftrudion to* b^ 

caufed b^ the Flood, fays Paradife (hall be made an Haunt for ^ 



Ores and Sea-Mews clang ; 



^ Uachtbtt that God attrihutts to place 

No Sanffity, tfnom bo thither brought 

fy MiWp who tbiri fn^utnt^ or tbtrein dwell. 
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That Mifery makes tame. Wouki'i tboa Vm^ f 
Waft not thoii born a Princeft? Can my Bloody 
Aod thy brave Father's Spirit^ (ufier in thee ' 
So bafe a feparatiOQ from thyfelf. 
As mercy from thefe Tyrants ? Thou Wft Ijoft fyt^ 
And loog'ft to proftitute thy Youth and Beauty 
To common Slaves for Bread. Say they had mercy ; 
The Devil a relenting Confcience : 
The lives of Kings rifift in their Diadems, 
Yfhkh to their Bodies lively Souls do ^ve» 
And ceafing to be Kings, they ceafe to live. 
Show fuch another fear, and— — — 
ril fling thee to tteir Fury. Sues. He is dead then ? 
PeL I think lb certainly ; yet all my njeans,. Sir, ' 
Ev^n to the hazard of my Life Sue/. No more z 
We muft not feem to mourn here. , 

. Enter Decius. 

Dec. There's a Breach made. 
Is it your will we charge. Sir ? Suet. Once more Mercy, 
Mercy to all that yields Ban. I fcorn to anfwer^ 
Speak to him Girl, and hear thy Sifter* 

I Daugb. General, 
Hear me, and mark me well, and look upon me 
Dircdly.in nav Face, my Woman^s Face, 
tVhofe only Beauty is the hate it bears ye ; 
Sec with thy narroweft Eyes, thy fharpeft Wifliei, 
Into 'my Soul, and fee what there inhabits ; 
See if one Fear, one Ihadow of a Terror, 
One Palenefi.dare appear but from my Anger, . • 
To lay hold on your Mercies. No, ye Fools, 
Poor Fortune's Fools, we were not born for Triumphs, 
To follow your gay Sports, and Bll your Slaves 
With Hoots and Acclamations. Pet. Brave behaviour. 

I Daugb. The Children of as great as Rome^ as Noble, 
Our Names before her, and our Deeds her Envy 5 
Muft we gild o'er your Conqueft, make your State^ 
That is not fairly ftrong, but fortunate? 
No, no, ye Romans^ we have ways to (cape ye. 
To make ye poor again, indeed our Prifoners, 
And ftick our Triumphs full. Pef. 
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pa. *Sdetth, I fl»Il love her. 

I Daugb. To torture ye with fufferingj h'ke our Slaves > 
To make ye curfe our Patience, wifh the World . 
Were loft i^ain, to wki us Qnljr, and efteem 
The end df all Ambitions. 

Bm. Do ye wonder ? 
We'll make our Monuments in fpite of Fortune 
In fpite of all your Eagles wings : We'll work 
A pitdi above ye ; and from oi»? height we'll ftoop 
As fearld& of your bloody Soars, and Fortunate, 
As if we p^y'd on heardeis Doves. 

Suet. Strange ftifihels. 
DeciuSy go chargp the Breach* [Exit DeciusJ 

Bon. Charge it home, Rffman^ 
We ilull deceive thee elfe. Whereas Nennius f 

JB»/^r Ncnnius. 

ff 

Nen. TheyVe made a mighty Breach. 
Bon. Stick in thy Body^ 
And maJce itgpod but half an Hour. Nen. Plldoit. 

1 Daugb. And then be fure to die. Nen. It Ihall go 
hardelfe. 

Bm. Farewei with all my Heart, we Ihall meet yonder^ 
Where few of thele muft come. 

Nen. Gods take thee. Lady. * [Exit Nennius. 

Bon. Bring up the Swords, aod Poifon. 

Enter one with Swords^ and a great Cup. 

2 Daugb. O my Fortune ! 
Bon. How, how, ye Whore ? 

2 Baugb. Good Mother, nothing to ofiend ye. Bon^ 
Here, Wench : 
Behold us, Romans. Suet. Mercy yet. Bon. No talking : 
Puff, there goes all your Pity. Come, ftort Prayers, 
And let's difpatch the Buflnefi % you begin, 
Shriqk not, I'll fee ye do't. 

2 I>mgb. O gentle Mother, [Woman.' 

O Romans^ O my Heart ; J dare not. Suet. Woman, 
Unnat'ral Woman. 2 Daugb. Opcrfwade her, Romans z 
Alas, I'm young, and wouW live. Noble Mother, 

Vol. VI. Y Cm 
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Can ye kill that ye gave Life? Are wy ¥dail-t^ r *v 
Kit for Deftruftion ? . ,1 : 

Suet. Yield, and be a Queen ftill, \ 

A Mother and a Friend. ^/ Ye ttftk ; crai% iidd J^ i - ^ 
And put it home. . » ; : 1 

1 Daugb. Fie, Sifter, fie, what would you five tir be ? 
Bon. A Whore ftffl. 1 Da^b. Mercy. 
5'«^/. Hear her, thow wretched Wbmsufi. 

2 Dpugb. Mercy, Mother. 
O whither will you fend me ? I was onee 
Your Darling, your Delight. 

Bon. O Gods, < . . 

Fear in my Family? Do it, isiad nobly; I 

2 Daugb. O do not frown then. 

1 Daugb. Do it, worthy Sifter ; # 
•Tis nothing, 'tis a Pleafure 5 we*ll go with ye. 

2 Daugb. Oh if I knew but whither, i Daugb. To the 

bleffed, [Talknoc. 

Where we (hall meet our Father. Suet. Woman. Bon. 

I Daugb. Where nothing but true Joy is. Bon. Tha^ 

a good Wenchj ^ 

Mine own fweet Girl; put it clofe to thee. %I)a$igb.O]\ 

Comfort me ftill for Heav Vs fike. i t>ai^. Where 

eternal 
Our Youths are, and pur Beauties 5 where no Wars come. 
Nor luftful Slaves to ravifh us. 2 Daugb. That fteelsine ; 
A long farewel to this World. 
Bon. Good, Til help thee. 
I Daugb. The next is mine. 
Shew me a Roman Lady In all your Stories, ^ 

ttare dathis for her Honour \ they are Cowafrds, 
Eat Coals {si) like compeird Cats: Your gitat Saint| 
' '^ Lucrecey . ^ 

(^}) Ukt compfWiC€ttt:'\ This is a Paflage I'don*t niiAdr- 

ftand, though it runs through all the Editions of our Authors Playtc 
I wqul^ pfppofe a Cwredion to the Reader, which yet rm &r. from 
thinking ^e Original J^^ading. oz/s. i[j 

■ . like compcJrd Cates. 
If we alter the Paflage thus, then the Poets might poffiblj. have ii 
their View.the 'A»AyKo^Ay\A ^ the ancient Jtilihr, 6r eating if 
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Dy'd not for Honour ; S^fKfqr (^ Jifr WBlf^ , 
And mad (he cqi^ci QOt jipJidti^^^' b|jBd, 

Jl am in'Lcrvf^ J'd giv%wigiKils4if oj^ , 
But to lie with this Woman's Behaviour. Oh the Pevil, 
I Bangb. Ye fliall ^ fiie^El^ample : All your Rome^ 

I iwtrerfnoudiand Jov'd Ambitioa % - r , 

If I were luftful^ all your ways of Plc^i^. ( : 
If I^weregreedyt Ail t;be Weabh.jie Conqu^C'^r-fr^ 

Bond. Makeh^Q:e« 

I Daugb. I will. Could JK>t iotice ta^ve 

But two Ihort flours, thisiFiatlty. .Would yeJoam 
How to die brav$^» >iZ«9wij» ^ fling off* 
This cafe ofFlefh, lofe all your ca(^ for eveci 
Live as we have done, well, and fear the Gods, 
.^Hun(fIonour, and. i)pt Nattdns ^itb ymr 3wprds» 
Keep your Minds humble, your Devotions high ; 
So mail ye learn the noblett par t; to die. IDtes^ * 

Bon. I come. Wench ; ^o ye all Fate's H^ngoien, you 
ThaMafe liie aged Deftinies, and cut 
The threads of Kingdoms, as they draw 'em ; here^ 
Here is the dtau^C' j^ould ask- no lefi than Cdefar 
To pledge it for the glories fake. Cur. Great Ij^. 

Suet. Make up your own Conditions. Bon. So we will. 

Suet. Stay. Dem.Stxf. 

Suet. Be any thipgl Bon. A SzinU Suetonius^ 
When th>u (halt fear, and die like a Slave, Ye FqqJs^ 
Ye Ihouldh^e tied up Death firft, when ye qptiq^ier^d. 
Ye fweat for us in vain elfe : See him here. 
He's ours (till, and our Friend ;. laughs at ypur pidef ^ 
And we command him with as eafy Reins 
As do our Enemies. I feel the Poilbn, 
Poor vanquifli'd Romans^ with what matchlefs Toj[tures 
Could I now Rack ye ? ^iXC I pity yc^ 
Defiring to die quiet : N^y, fo n[iuGh 

Nictffity. What feems td ftrengtlieii this Conje^ure ii the Allafioo to 
Cato\ -Daughter, who tax live Coals 9ut of Neceffity^ having no other 
way to difpatch herfelf, every murderotis weapon being carefully kept 
mt a-Diftance from her^ 
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I hate to ^fccute mf Viftoiy , ; \ ■ ^ 

That I will give ye Gminfd e'er I die. , k 

If you will keep your Laws and Empre whole. 
Place in your C54) Rman FkOi a' Britain Soul, 



Enter Deciui. 

Suer Defperate and ftrange. Dec. *Tis won, Sbr^ abd 
the Britaim . . i. 

All put to th* Sword. Suet. Give her &ir Fuoeral % ♦- 
She was truly noble, and a Queen. 

Peti -^-^- — TakcJt, 
A Love^mange grown upon tat I What, a Spirit ? 1 

Jun. Vm glad of this^ J*V8e found ye. 

Pet. In my Belly, T 

O how.it tumble? .i 

Jm. Ye good Gods, I thank ye. ^ExmU. 



ACT V* S C E N E X - 

. : . . , , ■■......■ . -. 

£;;/^ Caratach f{^;f aRock^ and Hcngo by bim Sleepiftg^ 

Car. np Hus we afBiftcd Britains climb for fafcties, ' *' 

A And to avoid our Dangers, feek Deftrudidns ; 
Thus we awake to Sorrows. O thou Woman, 
Thou Agent for AdverGtics, what Curfes 

"^ This day belong to thy Improvidence ? ' '. 

(SS) To Britanie l?y thy means, what fad Millions 
Of Widows weeping Eyes? The ftrong Man's Valour' 
Thou haft betray'd to Fiiry, the Child's Fortune 
To fear, and want of Friends ; whofe Pieties 
Might wipe his Mournings off, and build his Sorrows 
*A Houie of reft by his bleft Anceftors : 
The Virgins thou haft rob'd of all their Wifhds, 
BJaftcd their blowing Hopes, turned their Songs, 

, Their mirthful Marhagie-fongs to Funerals ^ 

? (54) Romans //j^] The Text is from the Folio of 1647. 

(5 9) So the Copy of the firft Edition. Tfce others have ?• Briti 
) which makes the McafureroaiU.^ 

The 
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Ttic Lan^.thou'ft left a WiWcrnefs of Wretchei 

The Boy^egihVtci ftir 5 thy fa^y^'^^ "^ 

Would my Soul were in Hca^r^m 

Hen. Onoble tTncIe^ ' : ' ^ 

Look oift, I Dream'd we were Betrayed; 

'^'- • ; i^pfP dead March witbh. 

Ctfr. No harm,. Boy ; 

*Tis but tl>y emptinefs that breeds thefe Fancies : 
Thou Ibaft have Xlcat anon. 

Hen. A little, Uncle, ^ 
And I Ihall hold dbt bravely. What are thofe ? > 

Look, Uncle, look, thole multitudes that mardi tlMre i 
They come upon us ftealing by. Car. Ifce*em ; 
AndpHthee be not fearful. Hen. Now ye hale me, 
Would I were Dead. 

Ctfr. Thoa knpw^ftl love thee d^rly. 

Hen. Did I e'er flirink yet. Uncle ? Were I a Man now, 

I fhoutd be angry with ye. 

* - ■ . ' , " " " 

Enter Drufus, Regqlus, and Soldiers^ wUb Pcnius*^ 

Herfe^ Drums and Colours. 

Car. My fwcet Chfcken, 
See, they iikve reached us, and as't feems they biear 
Some Soldier^ Body, by their folemn Geftures, 
And fad Solemnities ; it well appears too 
T9 be of Eminence. Moft worthy Soldiers, 
Let me intreat your Knowledge- to infornti mc 
What noble Body that is which you bear 
With fucli a fad and ceremonious Grief, 
As if ye meant to woo the World and Nature 
To be in love with Death ? Moft honouraljlc 
BSfcdlent Romans:, by your ancient Valours^ ' 
A< ye love Fame, relolve me, 
' 'told. 'Tis the Body 
Of the great Captain FeniuSy by himfclf 
Made co(^ and fpiritkfs. 

Car. Q (lay, ye Romans^ 
By the R^igion which you owe thofe Gods 
That lead ye on to Vifftories, by thofe Gtoriei 
Which made even Pride a Virtue in ye, J>ru. Stay: 

. ' Y 3 Wbatfs 
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What's thy Will, Caratofibf C^^. Set dpwn tHe Bddyir^^ 
The Body of the nobleft of aft Ropians^ 
As ye cxpeft an OfFertng at your Gr^!«^ . 
From your friends Sorrows, fet it^down a while^ 
Ttec \ykh: your Gricfs^a Enemy may mingtet 
(A noble Enemy that loveb a Soldier^ . .^^. • 

And lend a tear to Virtue^ cv^n your Fok^Sk. / (< 

Your wild Foes, as you call'd us, are yet ftor^il ,, 

With fair AiFeftions, our Hearts frcflij bjuc Spmt3|» " 
Though fiimctime ftubborn, yet when. Yictue aicsr * \ ^ 
Sof^ aod rtkaiing as a Vi i 

Oh fet itdown. ZV^*^ Set down the Bod^^ Y 

Car. Tkm hallpwecJ R?lick, thou ricli I^Iamopd , ; ; 
Cut with thine own Duft ; thou for w$oie;wide I^tii^V;;^ 
The World appears igo narrow, Manisi alt irhoojght%x 
Hadl^hey all Tongues, too lilent y thus 1 6ow 
To thy mod honoured Arties : Though aii Enemy^ 
Yet friend to all thy Worth, Sleep peaceably i 
Happirtcfi' crown thy Sddil, and in th;^' Earth 
Some Laurel fix his feat, ^re grcKvand flourifh. 
And make thy Grave an everlafting Triumph. 
Farewel ail ^orioiA Wars^ now thou art gonc^ 
And honell Arms adieu ; All noble Bati^y 
Maintain^ in thirft oi Honour, not of Blood, 
Farewcl for ever. Hen,. Was this Roman, Unclc». 
So good a Man ? Ci^. Thou never kncw^ft t)iy fafhi^^ 

Hen. He dy*d *fore I was born. 

Car. This worthy ^«»m» J 

Was fuch anorti^r piece of endlefi flonour^ 
Such a brave Soul dwelt in him ^ their Froportioitt 
And Faces were not jriRich unlike. Boy. Excellent |fati|t^ 
See how it works into his Eyes, mine own Boy. 

Hen. The mulcimdes of thefe Men^ and their JPortuMit 
Could never make me fear' yet ; one Man's Qoodnje fi. i^ * 

Car. Qnow thou pleaieft me, weep ftill» my Ciuld» I 
As if thou faw'ft me Dead ; with fucli a flux \ ' 

Or flood of Sorrow ; ftill thou pleaieft me. 
And worthy Soldiers^ ptay receive the(e Pledges, 
Tftefb Hiatch^ents of our Grief% and^grace usfo muc^ 
^* place *em oil liis Heaxfe. Now if yc pleafe. 

Bear 
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■ : 

Bear off the noble Burden ; raiie h|$ Pile 4 

High as Olyn^s^ ($6) ihaking, Hcav'n to wonder 
To fee a Star on Earth out-fhihihg theirs. 
And ever loved, -ever living be 
l^y honoured ami moft iacr^Meimory, 

' Dru. Thou haft done honeftly^ good Caratacb^ 
And when thou diefi^, a thoufand virtuous Romans 
Shall fing jJiySbul to Ueav'q. Now ip^rch on, Soldierj, 

\£x€unt. A dead March 

' Car. 'How drjr thine Eyes, my Boy. 
' Hem Are they all gone? 
I could have wept this hour yet« 

Car. Cqmc, take cheer. 
And rai& thy Spirit, Child ; if but this day^ 
Thou canft bear out thy ^ntiijBfs^ the Night coming 
FU fafhion our efcape. Hm^ Pray fear nor me> _ 
Indeed I^ very hearty. 

Car. Befoftill; 
His Miichiefs leflen, that controuls his ilL 

S g E N E H. 

Enter Petillius* 

Pet. What do I ail, i*th* name of Heav'n ? I did but 
fee her^ 
4iKl fee her Die, (he ftinks'by this time ftrongly^ 

^Abominably ftinks : She waa a Woman, 

A thing I never car'd for, but to die (b. 

So conndently, bravely,, ftrbngly ; Oh the Devil, 

1 have the Bots \ by—— (he lcorn*d us ftrangely » 

All we could do, or durft do } threatned us 

With fuch a noble Anger, and^ fo governed 

With fuch a fiery Spirit- j the plain bots i 

lA"— *upon the bots, the Lovc-bots ; hangmen 

^Hang me ev'n out^ih' way, direftly hang mew 
Oh penny Pipers, and moft painful Penners 
Of bountiful new Ballads, wnat a fubjed:^ - 

.♦ . - -I .. 

($6) So the dddt Folio. Theteftiead m»k, 

y4 . What 
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What a fwcct fubje<afor your filvcr founds, -''[ 

Is crept (57) upon me ? 

Enter Junius; 

Jun. Here U he, have at him. {Skigs. 

Sbefet the Sword unto her Breafij 
Great pity it was to fee^ 
Jhit three drops of her Life-warm Bloody 
Run trtckUr^ down her Knee. 
Art thou there, bonny B^y ? And i^faith how dbft thoQ f 
Pet. Well, gramercy, bow doft thou ? H*as found rae^ 
Scented me out; the Shame the Devil ow'd me, 
H'as kept his Day with. And what News, Junius ? 

Tun. It was an old^ale ten tboufand times toU^ 
of a young Lady was turffd into Mouldy > 

Her IJfe it was lovely^ ber Death it was hold. [me. 

Pet. A cruel Rogue, now (fS) he has drawrfpurf«iim 
He hunts me like a Devil. No more fitiging 
Thou'0: got a Cold : Come, let's go drink feme S&dt, Bdf . 
Jtm. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Pet. Why doft thou laugh ? 

What Mares Neft haft thou found ? 

Jun. Ha, ha, ha, ha. \ 

I cannot laqgh alone : Decius^ Demetrius^ 
' Curius^ oh my Sides, ha, ha, ha^^ ha. 
The ftrangeft Jeft. Pet. Prithee no more. 
' Jun. The admirablcft fooling. {Jumus^ 

Pet. Thou artthe prettieft Fellow. Jun.S^^Ptf. Why 
Prithee away, {79^1 Junius. Jun. Let me iling then; 

Pet. Whoa, here's a ftir now : Sing a Song o'fix P^i^ 
By— —( if ) prithee 5 on\ Junius. .^ 

Jun. I muft either fingj or laugh. *^ 

Pet. And what's your Reafon ? 

. . . A 

(57) uponye} ] To (ave our Authors from Ac Imputation of 

uniting Nonfenfe here, we muft, I think, read as I havt coricded tbe 
Text : For Love, which was to be the Fund of filter for t2» Poe^ 
was not crept upon them but himfelf. 

(58) b'as dratAJttpurfue it on miy ] What ftrange Stuff i^ this I 

By a fmall Change of Letters and a Comma, I hope I hare reftor'd 
this Place to its ancienc Parity. T. Sinv4r4. 



r 



;-»?.' 



BON D UC A, 345 

Jun. Wjiaifsrfhat eo you ? P^/, And I muft whiftlc. Jun. 
Do (b. 
Oh, I hear 'em coming. 

Pe$. I've a little BuTinefi, 

Jun. Thou fbalt not go, believe it \ what a Gentlemaa 
Ot thy fweet Convcrfation ? : 

Pet. Captain Junius^ 
Sweet Captain, let me go with all Cekricy i 
Things are not always one, and do not queftioii^ 
Nor jeer, nor gybe: None of your doleful Ditties* 
Nor your fwoet Converiationi you will find then 
I may be anger'd. 

Jun. By no means, PetilUus $ 
Anger a Man that nev(^ knew Paffion ? 
*Tj8 moft impoffible : A noble Captain^ 
A wife and gmerous Gentleman ? 

Pet. 7am Puppy f 
Leave this way to abufe me : I have found ye, I 

Jtut for your Mother's fake I will forgive ye. 
Your fubtile Underftanding may diicovcr. 
As you think, fome trim toy to make you merry % 
jSome Straw to tickle ye, but do not trull to'c \ 
;Y*are a yooiig Man, and may do well ; be fober. 
Carry yourfclf difcrcedy* 

Enter Decius, Demetrius, and Curius. 

Jnn. Yes forfopth. / [merry \ 

Dem. Hovi docs tht bray t Petillius ? Jun. Monftrous 
We two were talking what a kind of thing 
I was when I was in Love ^ what a ftrange Monfter 
f'or little Boys and Girls p) wpnder at i 
How like a Fool I lookt. 
^ Dec. So they do all, 
]pike great dull flavering Fools. Jun. PetilUus iav tool 

Pet. No more of this, *tis fcurvy 5 Peace. 

^m. How naftily. 
Indeed, how beaftly all I did became me ? 
How I forgot to blow my Nofe ? there he Hands, 
An honeft and a wife Man \ if himfelf 
( I dare avouch it boldly, for I know it) 

ShouU 
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Should find himfelt in Love— ^-•P«^ I a«!MinjMiy. 

Jun. Surely his wife-felf would hang his beaftly^flr. 
His underftanding-felf, lb mawl his Afi^felf — - 

/>^r. He's bound to do it ; for he knows tbeFottks» 
TJbcs Poverties, and Bkienefs that belongs to^c^ - . 
H'as read upon the Reformations Jong. 

Pet. He has fo. Jim. It is true, and he muft do^ : 
Nor is fit indesodi any; fiich Cowagl " ■ ■ r 

Pet. YouMl have pradng. ^ > . 

7^^* Should dia« oome near the Regiments, efpectally I 
Thofe curious Puppies (^forbttlieivetb^re are fuch)' *: 4 
That only love Behaviours : Thofe are Dc^-Whel^ 1 
Dwindle away, becaufe a Woman dies well ; 
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Commit with P&flions only ; fornicate - ,/ ^ 

With the free Spirit .mcerly • Ifiju, PrtUUus^ ^ ^ 

For you have long obferv'd the Worlds i A 

Ptf/. Doft. thou hear? ' 

ril beat thee^damnably within thefe three Hours : -yj 
Go pray ; may be I^il kill thee ; fare welJ»;k*E)aws»{Ji;i^l» 

Dec. What a ftrange thing he's grown ? 

Jun^ t^m glad he is fo^ / -' '^ A 

And ftranger he (hall be before I leave him. 

Cur^ Is'rpofllbk her meer Deaths—— Jim,\ 
And found him taken, infinitely taken 
With her Bravery 5 I have foUow'd hina^ . 
And feen him kifs his Sword fihce, court his.Scab^rd, 
Oil dying, dainty Dear i her brave Mind, ]^iflj^e|^ 
Cafting a thouland ways, to give thofe Forms, " \ 
That henjight lye with *em, and get old Armours r^ 
He"^had got itoe o'th* Hip once : ft ffiaUgo hapd, Fjidki 
But he (hall find *his own Goiri. r .? - X 

Enter Macen V r 

h Judas ytijom^V^l 

Enter Juda;. . \' 

Mac Yes, and has loft 
Moft of his Men too. Here he is. 
Cur. What News ? ^ ■ 

. JhSi. Pve lodged hioi ; rouze him he thatdarcsi ': 
' hem. Where, Judasf Jul 
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7«i. On a ffcep Rock iW^bodi, Ac Boy too with 
him, . 

And thejc he fwcars hrtWc^phis Oyriftmafi^ Gentlemen, 
\ Blft He' will cortie away with full Conditidns, 
[ Bravely, and like a Britain : He paid part of us^ 
Yet I think we fought bravely : for mintf own par^;, 
I was four fcveral times at half Sword with him. 
Twice flood his Partizan y but the plain Truth is. 
He's a meer Devil, and nb Man ; i*th' end he fwingf d us, ; 
And fwing'd us foundly too ; he fights by Witghcrafi^,, 
Yet for all that I faw him lodged, 

Jun. Take moVe Men, 
And fcout him round. Macer^ march ybiialongk. 
What Viftuals has he ? ' \ V \' 

Jud. Not a Piece of Biskety 
Not ib much as will ftop a Tooth, nor Water 
More than they make themfclves : They lye . • 

Jbft like a Brace of Bear- Whelps, clofe, and crafty, ' > 
Sucking their Fingm for their Fooci 

Jiec, Ciit ofFthca - ^ 

its flope of that w 

'ytm. But ufe no foul Play, on your Ifives : (batQilfta 
That does him Mifchlef by Deceit, 1*11 kilf him. 

Mac. He (hall have fair play, he defoves ir* 

Jud. Hark ye. 
What fhould I do there then i You are brave Captaint, 
Mod valiant Men % go up yourlelves ; ufe Virtue, 
See what will come on^t y pray the Gentleman 
To come down, and he taken. Ye al{ know him^ 
I think ye^ve felt him too : There ye fhall find hioi. 
His Sword by*s fide^ Plums of a Pound Wcighf by him, 
Will make your Chops ake : You^Il find it a more Labour 
^o mn him living, than climbing of a Crows-Neft» 

tkc: Away, and compals him ; we fhall come up 
I'm lure within thefe two Hours. Watch him cloie. 

Maf. He fliall fiee through the Air, if he escape us. 

[J fad J^e^»tiiM. 

Jm. What'9 this loud Lamentation r 

Ma£. The dead Body 
^f the great Ptmus b new cgn^e to di' Ounp, Sir. 

Dim 
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Dm. TkBidl y^£ac. By himfclf, theyiay. ^ ; 

Jun. I fear*d that Fortune, 

Cur. Peace guide him up to Heav'n^ 

Jm. Away good Macer. \E^mt MJWr M<{Ji»ia 

Ent& Suetonius, Drufusii Regulus, and Petilliuf, 

Zuet: If thou be'ft guilty. 
Some fullen Plague, thou hat'ft moft, light upon theq i 
The Regiment return on Junius^ 
He well defcrves it. Fet. So. 

Suet. Draw out three Companies, 
Yours Decius^ Junius^ and thou PetiUius^ 
And make up inftantly to Caratacb; 
He*s in the Wood before ye; we fh^U follow 
After due Ceremony done to th* dead. 
The noble dead: Come lct*s^go burn the Body. / 

' [Exeunt ali but J?tt\\li^) 

Pit. The Reginient giv'n from me ; difgrac'd oj^fily. 
In lotk too with a Trifle to abufe me ? ;^: 

A merry World, a fine World ; fcrv'd fcVen .Yew's 
To be an Afe o* both fides, fweet PetHliui^ ' '^ ,^tx^ 
You*ve brought your Hogs toa fine Market: Ypii'feJi^ifc, 
Ybuf honourable Brain- Pan fijll of Crotchets, 
An Underftanding Gentleman 5 your Prqefts 
Caft with affurance ever : Wouldfli: not thou now 
Be bang'd about .the Pate, .Petillius ?, - \ , \ . ^ v ; ^ 
AnTwer to that, fweet Soldier ; furely, furqly, 
I think ye would ; pull'd by the Nofe, kick'd ; hang thca,' 
Thou art the arranrft Rafcal : Truft fhy WilUom 
With any thing of Weight ; the Wihd with Feather^. :^/; 
Out ye blind Puppy ; you command? You .govern ? ' ^ 
D^ fot a Groat a Day,, or fcrve a Swirie-herd 5 ' 

Too noble for thy Nature too. I muft up ; ^ 

But what I ihall do there, let time difcoven [£xi^r 

SCENE III. 

... ^ • . . . - ^ . 

•' ' Enter Macer end Judas, with. Meat and a Bpttk. 

Mae. Hang itp'th' fide o'tb* Rock, as cho* the Britaif^ 
Stole hither to relieve him % who 5rft vent^re^ j 

,.- • To 
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To fetch It off, IS ours. I cannot fee hitn. 

, JW. He lies dofe in a Hole above, I know it, ' 
* Gnawing upon his Anger: Ha? no *tis nothc* 

Mac. *T\& but the Ihaking of the Boughs. 
"^ 7«J,— — Shake *cni, 
I*m fure they fhake me foundly. There.* 
- Mac. *Tis nothing. 

Jud. Make no Noife 5* if he ftir, a deadly Tempcfi: 
Of huge Stones falb upon*s : *ti$ done : away, clofe. 

{Exeunt. 

Enter Caratach. 

Car. Sleep ftill, fleepfweetly Child,'tis all thou feed'ft On 
No gentle Britain near ; no valiant Charity [fick. 

To bring thee Food ? Poor Knave, thou'rt Tick, extreajn 
Almofl: grown wild for Meat ) and yet thy Goodnefs 
"Will not confefs, nor ftiew it. All the Woods 
Are double lin'd with Soldiers ; no way left us ^ 
To make a noble fcape : Pll lit down by thee. 
And when thou wak'ft, either get Meat to fave thee, 
Qtt lofe my Life i'th' Purchafe, good Gods comfort thee. 

Enter Junius, Decius, Petillius, and Guide. 

Gmde. Ye are not far off now, Sir. 

Jun. Draw the Companies fway. 

The clofeft way through the Woods ; we'll keep on this 

Guide. I will, Sir : half a furlong more you'll come 
Within tthc fight o'th* Rock ; keep on the left fide. 
You'll be difcover'd elfc : Pll lodge your Companies 
In the wild Vines beyond ye. Dec. Do ye mark him ? 

Jun. Yes, and am very forry for him. Pet. Junius^ 
Pray let me fpeak two Words with you. Jun. Walk 

afore. 
I'll overtake ye firaight. Dec. I will. Jun. Now, 
* Captain. [Exit Decius. 

^ Pet. You have oft told me, youhavclov'dme,7«»wj. 

Jm. Moft fure I told you Truth then. 

Pet. And that Love 
V Should not deny me any honeft thing. 

Jun. It Ihall not. Pet. Dare ye fwcar it ? 
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I have forgot all Paiges between .us 

That have been ill, (59) forgiven too, forget you;; 

7«». What would this Man have? By — — JT ' 
So it be fit to grant ye. Pet. *Tis moft honeft. 

Jun. Why, then Pll do it. P^^ Kill me. Jun. kowt 
Pet. Pray kiil me. 

Jm. Kill ye? Pet, Ay, kill me quickly* iuddenly^ 
Now kill me. Jun. On nvhtt^Re^fon ? ye amaze me. 

Pet. If you do Jove me, kill me, ask me pot wJiy r , 
vl would be killed, and by you. Jun. Mercy on me. 
What ails this Man ? PetilHus ! Pet. Pray ye difpateh m^ 
Ye are not fafe whilft I lii^e : I am dangerous. 
Troubled Mtreamly, cV*n\to Mifchitf, ^j^tms^ . : 
An Enemy to all good Men : Fear eot, ^tis Jqftic^ i j< 
1 Ihdl kill you eUe. Jun. Tell me but^eCaulc^ ; 
And I will do it. Pet. Vm difgracy, my Service 
Slighted, and unrewarded by th^ General; 
My Hopes leftvwtld and naked ; beiides^dieje^ 
I'm grown rklicuious, an Afs, a Folly 
I dare Hbt truft myieif with ; prithee k^l me» 

Jun. All thele may be redeemed as eafily \ ' 

As you would heal your Finger. Pet. Nay' » 

Jun. Stay, Vll do it. 
You Ihall not needyour Anger : Butfirft, ^eHOim^ 
'Tou (hall unarm yourfelf; I dare not truft . 
A 'Man fo bent to Mifchfef. Pet. There's my^Swor^ 
And do it handfomly. Jun. Yes^ I will kill ye> 
Believe that certain ; but firfl:^ 1*11 lay before^ye 
The mdft extreme. Fool ye have plaid in this, 
Tbe^ Honour purposed for ye, the great Honour 
The General intended ye. Pet. How ? 

>». And then PJl kill ye, 
Becaufe ye (hall die miferable. Know, Sir, 
The Regiment wa» given^ me, ' huf *iiU jtime 

(59) •-^firgiwn^oQ.firgjBtym.'] It if a^noildFnDof of hjtE^eem^ 
and. an odd Reafon for asking of a Farour, to fay that be has forgoi 
him as well as bis Affronts. I hope i have reftorM the true' Readioff* 
/ ban/e forgotten and fargi^sfen all Jaunts and Affronts from you^ 2§ 
^u inyourTurn forgot ali^mimi to. fou: So &lt hllx. Seward^ ^vii I 
add wijth pkafore, tiu£ i ««ncmt*d toa in tkia if^y Akgnfiim* 
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Caird y9 to do (omc worthy deed, might) (top 
The Pcople$ ill thoughts of yc, for Lord Pmus^ 
IlEfiean ^his Death. How foon this tim6*s come to ye. 
And hafted by Suetonius ? Go, &vs he, 
Jumus and Decius^ and go thou TetilliuSf 
DiftiivSUy, thoM Petillius 9 and draw up, 
To take flout Carafoib $ there's the deed purposed, 
A deed to take off all faults, of all Natures : 
And thou Petitlius ; matk it, there's the Honour, 
And'tbat done, all made even. Pet. Stay. 

7ii».No. rilkiU ye. 
He knew thee abfolute, and full in Soldier, 
Daring beyond all Dangers, found thee out 
According to the bokinefi of ^ thy SfMrit, 
A Subjeft, fuch a Subjeft— ^ Pet. Hark ye, Jumm^ 
\ will live now. 

Jun. By no means. Woo'd thy Worth, 
Held thee by the Chin up, as thou funk^ft, and (hew'd thee 
How Honour held het* Arms out: Come, make ready. 
Since yc will die an Afs. Pet. Thou wilt not kill me ? 

Jun. By but I will. Sir. I'll have no Mao 

Idangerous 
Live to deftroy me afterward. Befides, you have gotten 
Honour enough, let young Men rife now. Nay, 
I do perceive too by the General, (which is 
One main caufe ye fhall die, howe'er he carry it,) 
Such a ftrong doting on ye, that I fear 
You fhall command in chief: how are we paid then i 
Come, if you'll pray, difpatch iix Pet. Is there no way ? 
Jun. Not any way to live. Pet. I will do any thin]^ 
R^eem myfelf at any Price: good Junius^ 
Let me but die upon the Rock, but ofier 
My Life up like a Soldier, r Jun. You will feek then 
To ou^do every Man. P^/. Believe it, Junius^ 
You fhall go flroke by^ftroke with me. 

Jun. You'll leave off too. 
As you are noble, and a Soldier, 
For ever thefc mad fancies. Pet. Dare ye truflme ? 
By all that's good and honefl. 7a».There'is yourSwon| then. 
And now come on a new Man^ Virtue guide thee. [Exe. 

Enter 
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Enter Ckratach and Heiigo, on the Rock. '' 

Car. Courage my Boy, I have found Meat : look^ 
Hengo^ 
Look where fome blefied Briiainf to prefcrvc thee. 
Has hung a little Food and Drink : cheer up^ Boy^ 
Do not forfake me now. 

Hen. Oh Uncle, Uncle, 
I feel I cannot (lay long ; yet Til fetch it. 
To keep your noble Life : Uncle, Tm Heart-whole, 
And would live. Car. Thou fhaJt, long I hope. 

Hen. But my Had, Uncle : 
Methinks the Rock goes round. 

Enter Macer andjudzs. 

Mac^ Mark *em well,^5^ia/. 

Jud. Peace, as you love your life. Hen. Do not you hear 
The noifc of Bells ? Car. Of Bells, Boy ? »ds th/ 

fancy, 
Alas, thy Body»s full of Wind. 

Hen. Methinks, Sir, 
They ring a ftrange fad knell, a preparation ^ 

To fome near Funeral of State ; nay, weep not^ 
Mine own fwcet Uncle, you will kill me fooner. 

Car. Oh mv poor Chicken. 

Hen. Fie, faint-hearted Uncle : 
Come, tye me in your Belt, and let me down. 

Qar. I'll go myfelf. Boy. 

Hen. No, as ye love me. Uncle ; 
I will not eat it, if I do not fetch it ; 
The danger only I defire ; pray tye me. r 

Car. 1 will, and all my care hang o'er thee : come. Child, 
My valiant Child. 

Hen. Let me down apace. Uncle, 
And ye ihall fee how like a Daw TU whip it 
From all their Policies: for 'tis mod certain 
A Roman train \ and ye muft hold me fure too. 
You'll fpoil all elfe. When I have brought it. Uncle, 
We'll be as merry—— Cur. Go i'th' name of Heav'n, 
Boy. 

Hm. 
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[Judas ^^/x Hengo. 
Car. What airft thoa ? 

Hen. O my bed Unclc^ I am flain. Car. I fee ye, 
And Heaven dircft my Hand: Deftruftion 

[Caracach ktils Judas taitb a Stone from the Rock. 
Go with thy Coward SouK . How doft tbou» Boy ? 
Oh Villain, pocky Villain. 
Hen. Oh Uncle, Uncle, 
Oh how it pricks me s am I preferv*d for this I 
Extremely pricks me. 
Car. Coward, rafcal Coward, Dogs eat thy flefh; 
Hen. Oh I bleed hard i I faint too, out upon*t, 
Howficklam? the lean Rogue, Uncle. C^ar. Look Boy, 
IVe laid him fure enough. Hen. Have ye knocked his 
Brains out? 
Car. I warrant thee for ftirring more: Cheer up, Child, 
Hen. Hold my fides hard. Hop, ftop, oh wretched 
Fortune^ 
Muft we part thus ? Still I grow ficker, Uncle. 
Car. Heav'n. look upon this noble Child. 
Hen. I once hop'd 
I (hould feave livy t' have met theft bloody Romans 
At my Sword's point, to have reveng'd my Father, 
T* have beaten *em ; oh hold me hard. But Uncle — - 
Car. Thou (halt live ftill I hope. Boy. Shall I draw it ? 
Hen. Ye draw away my Soul then, I would live 
A little longer ; fpare me Heav'ns, but only 
To thank you for your tender love. Good Uncle, 
Good noble Uncle weep not. Car. Oh my Chicken, 
My dear Boy what (hall I lofe ? Hen. Why, a Child, 
That mu(t have died however ; had this 'fcap'd me. 
Fever or Famine I was born to die, Sir. 

Car. But thus unblown, my Boy f 
Hen. I go the ftraighter 
My journey to the Gods : Sure I (hall know ye 
When ye come, Uncle* Car. Yes, Boy. 

Hen. And 1 hope 
We (hall enjoy together that great BIc(redncf3 " [cold. 
You told me of. Car. Moft certain. Child. Hen. I grow 
Vot. VI. Z Mine 
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Mine Eyes arc going. Car. Lift *em up. Wen, Pr^ fwBie; 
A^ noble Uncle, when my Bones are Afhcs, 
Think of your little Nephew, Mercy. C^r. Mercy, 
Yoi) blefl^d Angels take him. Hen. Kiis me : fe. 
Farewel, farewel. . \Dies^, 

Car. Farewel the hopes of Britain^ 
Thou Royal Graft, farewel for ever. Time and Death, 
YeVe done your worft. Fortune now fee, now proudly 
Pluck off thy Vail, an3 view thy Triumph : Look, 
Look wh^t thou'ft brought this Land to. Ob feir Flower, ' 
How lovely yet thy Ruins fhow, how fwectly 
Ev'n Death enJaraces diee } The peace of Heaven, 
The fellowfliip of all great Sbiils be with thee. 

Enter Petillius and Junius on the Rock. 

Hah? Dare ye Romans? Ye (hall win raebravelf. 
Tho(ir*t mim. Jtm. Not yet. Sir. \f^. 

Car. Breath ye^ ye poor Romans^ 
And come up all, with all your antient Valours, 
Like a rough^ Wind Til fhakeyour Souls, and fend *cm-— 

Enter Suetonius, and all the RomM Cf^ta^m. 

Suet. Yield thee^ bold Caratacb ; by al l i- ' ' 
As I am Soldier, as I envy thee, 
ril ufe thee.like thyfelf, the valiant Britain. 

Pet. Brave Soldier yieId,thou ftock of Arms ajid Honour, 
Thou filler of the World with Fam^ and Glory, [ncrs. 

Jun.yiodi worthy Man, we*ll woo thee, be thy Prifor 

Suet. Excellent Britainy do me but that BcHioor^ 
That more to me thati Conquefls, that true Happii^fs, 
To be my Friend. Car. Oh, Romans^ fee? wh^t here is : 
Had this Boy liv'd— — Suet. F<x Fanae's &kc, for thy* 

Sword's fake. 
As thou defirefl to build thy Virtues greater : 
By all that's excellent in Man, and honeft ■ «■» m 

Car. I do believe ; yeVe had me a brave Foe ; 
"^ake me a noble Friend, and from your Goodn^ 
Give this. Boy honourable Earth to lie in. 

Suek He ib^ have fitting Funeral* 

Or. 
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Qr. r yield then ; 
Not to your Blows, but j^or brave Courtefics. 

Pet, Thus we conduct ihcii to the Arms of Peace 
The wonder of the World. 

Stut. Thus I embrace thee, {Flouri^. 

And let it be no Flatt'ry that I tell thee. 
Thou art the only Soldier. 

Car. How to thank ye, 
I muft heieafter find upon your Ufage. 
I am for R/me. , 

Suet. Ye muft. 

Go: Then Rome fhall know 
The Man that makes her fpring of Glory grow. 

Suet. Petiltitts, you have fliown much worth this day, 
redccm'd much Error, 
Ye have my Love again, prelervehi Jmiiuiy 
With you I make him ejjual in the Regiment. 

JtM, The elder and the nobler i I'll give place. Sir. 

Suet. Ye Ibcw a Friend's Soul. 
March on, and through the Camp in every Tongue, 
The Virtues of great Caraiack be fuog. 

lExeunt, 
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PROLOGUE. 



TT/HE R E the Bee can fuck no Honey ^ JheJeave$ 
^^ her Sting behind ; and where the Bear cannot 
find Origanum to heal his Griefs he blajieth all other 
Leaves^ with his Breath. We fear ^ it is like to faff 
fo with us ; that feeing you cannot draw from our 
Labours fweet Content^ you leave behind you a four 
Miflike^ and with open Reproach blame our good 
Meanings becnufe you cannot reap the wonted Mirth. 
Our Intent was at this time to mo\)e inward Delist ^ 
not outward Lightnefs j and to breed (if it might 
he) foftfmilingy not hud laughing ; knowing it (to 
the wife) to be a great P lea fur e^ to hear Courf el mixed 
with Wity as to the fooltjh to have Sport mihglid 
with Rudenefs. They were banijhed the Theatre ^ 
Athens, and from Rome hiffed^ that brought Para^ 
Jites on the Stage with apijh ABions^ or Fools wiih 
uncivil Habits y or Courtezans with immodef^ tf^ofii. 
We have endeavoured to be as far from unfeenify 
Speeches y to make your Ears ghw^ as v>^ hope you 
will be free from unkind Reports^ or mi/taking the 
Author* s Intention (who never aimed at arty oneptit^ 
ticular in this Play^) to make our Cheeks ilujhp Afli 
thus I leave ity and thee to thine own Cmfure^ /» 
like or diflike. Vale, 
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it, you have itUl girds at Citizens; and npw^ you cqilif our 
Play, The London iWirAMr/* Down with yoUr -1^116, 
Boy, down with your Title. 

Pro. Arc you a Member of the noble City ? 

Cit. I am. 

Proi And a Free-man ? 

Gt. Yea, and a Grocer. 

Pro. So Grocer, then by your f^cet favour^ we intend 
no abufe to the City. 

Cit. No, Sic, yes, Sir, if you were not refolv'd fp 
piny the Jacksi what ne^ you ftudy for new Subj^^ 
purpofely to abufe your Betters ? Why could not you te 
contented, as well as others, with , the Legend of ^^/Z- 
tington^ or the Life and Death of Sir nomas Grejham f 
With the building of the Royal Epccbange^ Or t|ie Story 
of Queen EUnoTy with the rearing q( LSndon-Bri^e upon 
WooT-facks ? 

^ Pro. You £eem to be an underftanding Man ; what 
would you have us do. Sir ? 

Gt. Why, prefent fomething notably in hpnour of 
the Commons of the City. ^ 

Pro. Why, what do you fay 10 the Life and IJ>esit|l olf 
fat Dr^/fc^, OP the repairing pf Fleet Privies ? 

Gt. I do not like that ; but I will have a Citizen^ and 
he Ihall be of my own Trade. -^ ., 

Pro. Oh, you fhould have told us your mind ^a Nto^th 
fince, our Play is ready to begin now, 

Cit. • Fis all one for that, I will haye a Groper^ and 
be fliall do admirable Things. 
' Pro. What ^ will' you have him do ? 

Cit. Marry I will have him 
. Wife. Husband, Husband. 

g^alpb. Peace, Miftrefj. 



W^fe heloi». 

[ikalphii^. 



|{ow«riiv thifl eight Days Feorfbrmaiice has ta'&tt Gall in it than I 
ci^nld wiih ; SMAd the Poet, agaisft whom the kecneft Part of this Satire 
i» ftemiiBgly leveU'd, defery'd better TfealmcsBC than we find he has 
fiet with I, And HJdight be owing perhaps' to Mr. ^^ci*^^b FHettdi 
fbfH this Piece was fnppre&'d for at kaft the Term of Hiite Years, 
i^dt fJFQpD 1604^ ^ whith it flof^ht be wrote^ to jf, D. tl^i j, whc» 
^ iri Quarto Cepji came oat ihto the Worlds 
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1 mf^. Hbld thy Peace, RnJfbi, I iaiaw wl»( Ido, I 

warrant ye. Hustond* Hiaband. 

G7. What fay'ft thou. Cony ? 

Wift, Let him kill a Lion with a Peftle, Husband, 
let h(m kill a Lion with a Peftle. 

CiU So he fhall, Pll have him kill a Lion with a Peftk. 

Wife. Husband, fhali I come up, Hu^nd? 

I^v Ay, Cony. Rdfh^ hdp your Miftrds up this 
ikray : Pray Gentlemen make her a little room, I pray 
yoQ, ^ir, lend me your Hand to help up my Wife % I 
tbank you. Sir, fo. 

Wife. By your leave Gentlemen all, Pm Ibmethmg 
tfWiblifiime) Pm a Stranger here, I was ne'er at one of 
thefe Plays, as they fay, before \ but I ihould have (eea 
Jwn Shm ionce \ and my Husband hath promifed me 
iny time t^is Twdvemohth, to carry me to the BoldBeaU" 
ibams^ but in truth he did not 1 I pray you bear with me. 

C/. Boy,^ let my Wife and I have a couple of Stools, 
and then begin, and let the Grocer do rare Things. 

Pro. But, Sir, we have never a Boy tp play him, every 
one hath a Part ahready. 

ff^. Hqaband^ Husband, for God's fake let Ralpi 
play him, belhrew me if I do not think he will go be^ 
yond them all. 

Cit. Well remembred Wife, come up Ralph \ Pll tdl 
jrbvQeiitknEien, l^t them but lend him a Suit of Reparrei, 
and Necefiaries, and by Gad, if any of them all bkxw 
Wind in the Tail on him, Pll be hangM/ 

Wift* I pr^y yoQ Youth, let him have a Suit of Re- 
parrel : Pll be fworn. Gentlemen, my Husband tells you 
tdrui^, he will aft you fometimes at c^r Houfe, that all 
<he Neighbours cry put on him : He will fetch you up a 
couraging Part (b in the Garret, that we are all as fear'd 
I warram ysou, that we quake again : (2) We fear our 
Children whh hfm, if they be never fo urtrily, do but 
cry, Ralph comes^ Ralph comes to them, and (Ihey'll be as 
ifsm 2& Lambeu Hold up thy Hc^d Ral^^ inew the 
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J (^ ^^Xf^ar — ] I wouM'propofe reading <i<;f, the change df;the 
t>|lfe'hp^e foems very req^ulfite td improve the Senfe. 
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Gentlemen what tfaob canft do, fpeak a huffing Part| I 
warrant you the Gentlemen will accept of it. 

Qit. Do Ralph, do. 

Ralph. By Heav'n (mediinks) it were an eafie leap 
To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd MocHi^ 
Or dive into the bottom of the Sea, 
Where never fathome Line toucht any Gftxind, 
iind pluck up drpwnM Honour from the lake of Hdlt 

Gt. How &y you. Gentlemen, is it not as I told yo«f 

Wift. Nay, Gentlemen, beliath pkid before, (3) my 
Husband fays, Mufidorus^ before the Wardens of our 
Company. 

Cit. Ay, and he fhould haye plaid C4) JermUm with 
a Shoo-maker for a Wager. • '* : r » 

Pro. He ihall have a firit of Appaid^ if he wiHVgoml 

Cit. In Ralphs in Ralpb^ and fet out the Gtocmrm 
their kind, if thou lov'ft me. . ; r* , ;v^ i 

< Wife. I warrant our Ralph will look iuiely when he's 
dreft. . . . : . T< 

\ Jhro, But what will.you have it callM? 

OV. The (5) Grocers Honour. . , -^ - 

Pro. Methinks The Knigbi of tht hurmg ^efib were 
better. ^. 1 . .. v _. 

/^^. rU be fworn Husband, that's as gpod a Name as 
can t^. . • ' . .. • 

. C^. Det it be fo^ begin, begin; myWifeand I will 
fit down. ' J , : 

Pr^. f pray you do. ■ 

Ci. What ftately Mufick have' you? (6) Have you 
Shawns? ,? ; < ,: 

Prfl. Shawlis? Ko: Gi^ 

(3) My Husband /ays, Mufidorus,] iThis Play was printed m 
1598.- ^ iHr^Tbe^alJ. - 

(4) J^oMtmo\ A Performasce^ wkiqh was a fttd of Ridkda to Aa 
Witss. efpcciaUy the Play-Wiighu, of CMir ^uthoit Day>* 

(5) -r^roeers Hottour. 

' Pro. Mi^ihinAs, 

Metl^tftkt, ^cj I4ia^dropt«iieqf thcilt?^/«l# upon the Aotlw* 
rity of the eldcft Quarto^ and it was my Defign to have fet a nark of 
In&aajJjpon it before ever I faw that Edition. 
"(6) Tdu have Shawns.} Mr. ^hfohald^ from the ol^eft Quarto ef 
i6U| r^ids Shaumsy ana 'tis certain that this oneht to haveoeeiithe 
O;.* > J • Wfudi 
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. £iV, No? Pm a Thief if my Mind did not give me 
lb. Ralph ]^'2cj% a ftately Pdrt, and he muft needs have 
Shawns : ; TU be at the Charge of them myfelf, rather than 
We'll be without them. 

Pro. So you are like to be. 

Cit. Why and fo I wilt be; there*^ two Sellings, let'^^ 
have the Waits of Soutlyw^kj they are a$ rare Fellows as 
dny are in England '^ and that \^rill fetch them all o'er the 
Water, vsrith a V^geance, a» if they were madl 

Pro^ You fliall have them; Will you fit down then ? 

Ct. Ay, come Wife. » • 

Wife. Sit you merry all Gentlemen, Vox bold Tto fie 
Aniongft you for my C2&, 

Pro, From all that*s near the Court, from all that^s great 
Within the Comj^ of the City Walls^ 
We now have thought cur Scqiie : Fly far from hence 
(7) All j>rivatc Ta]le% aU Inamodeft Phrafes, 
Whatever may but fiiew like vicious. 
For wicked Nlirth ncVcr true Pleafure brings* 
But honeft Minds are pleased with honed: Things. 
Thu$ intich for th^ we do. But (8) for Ralphh part 
yoii muft anfvw^ for^iiyouriclf. 

Cit. Take you no Care for Mji^hj heTl difcharge him- 
felfj I warrant^yoo. * 

fVife. rfaVth, Gcntlemcnt Ml give my Word for Ralph, 

Word ; but I imagine f6e Pdcts de^gn'd tO make the Cidizen blunder 
here, as they do cnro^ the i^ft 6f die fhf txfosL other Occ^fioiis^ ^nd . 
fo I havechofe to letJtftdiid. I muft add ^oo, that die ^^artaoi 1635^ 
agrees entirely wkh..^ pvefeiK Reading. 

(7) J// prioate'Taxeij immdefi Phn^es, 

iVhatt\er kaybufjbeiw^^ As the IVf eafure i^ deficient itt both (heft 
Libes, Ihdif^ endbaveMr*d to fupply It, by reading ail in the Hrft, and 
^uihate^ver in the fecond^ And this, with fcHiie other Le£lions upoti our 
Knight of the Peftle aiwl Maid in the MiU^ w^ fent nft by an ii^eniotw 
Gentleman in feverah Letters, to which his great Modedy would not 
let him put his Na^e. The want of fiich an Affiftatit through the whole 
of my^part, May equally be fegrettedl by the Reader and myidf, 

(8) — for Rsiiiplisipart you muft an/w^r for yourfelf.\ I ptice thought 
that this latter/or was to be (buck out as redundant ; but upon £xamin»^ 
tioo we (hall (indit not a Redundancy, but a I>eficiency, ahd (hou'd read 
thus, — anpwer for't your/elf. My anonymous Cor^efpondent, mentioned 
above, reads as 1 have gi^cn the Text in this and the Hcxt Note. 

Vol. VI. A C T 
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Enter Merchant and Jailer bis Man. 

Mercb.Qlrvz\ 1*11 make you know you arc my Prcntior, 

^ And whom my charitable Love redeemed 
Even from the Fall of Fortune^ gave thee fleat 
And Growth, to be what now* thou art, new caft thee, 
Addipg the truft of all I have at home. 
In foreign Staples^ or upon the Sea, 
To thy Direftion, ty*d the good Opinionsi 
(9) Both of myfclf and Friends to tny Endeavours, 
So fair were thy Beginnings : But with thefe. 
As I remember, you had never Charge 
To love your Matter's Daughter, aiid even then. 
When I had found a wealthy Husband for her, 
I take it. Sir, you had not 5 Jiut however, 
Y\\ break the Neck of that Gommiffion, 
And make you know you're but a Merchaiit'i Fa6tor. 
. Jafp, Sir, I do liberally confefs Pm yours. 
Bound both by Love and Duty to-yoiir Service : 
In which my Labour hath. been all ipy Profit, 
I have not loft in Bargain, nor delighted' 
To wear your honefl: Gains upon my Back, 
Nor have 1 giv'n a Penfion to my Blood, 
Or lavifhly in play confum'd your Stodc. 
Thefe, and the Miferies that do attend them, 
I dare with Innocence proclaim are Strangera^ 
To all my temperate Adions ; for your Daughter, 
If there be any Love to my Defervings, 
Bom by her virtuous Self, I cannot flop it : 
Nor am I able to refrain her Wifhes. 
She's private to herfeif, and beft of Knowledge , 
.Whom (he will make fo happy as to figh for. 
Befides, I cannot think you mean to match her 

(9) Both of Jelf and Tri$nis^'\ The^artoof 1613 and 1635, giTf 
the Reading In the Text. 

Unto 
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if ' * ' 

llHta a Peltow c^ fb lame a Prefence, 
OkR-^hat hachiicrfe left of Nature in him/ 

iJ«?rrA. 'Tis very wtlli Si^ I c^il tetl your Wifdoai 
How aU ikis ihaUfce cu^d. 

Jafp. Your care becomes you, 

Mkrib^ hfA thus ir fhall be^ Sr; I here difidiarge you 
My Hdofe* and Service^' take your Liberty, 
And wh^n ] want a Son rU fend for you. \E9i^. 

Jafp. Thefe be the fair Rewards of them kbat Love, * 
Oh you that live in Freedom never prove 
The travel of a Mirid led by Defire. 

Enter Luce. 

Luce. Why how qow Friend, ftruck wjth my Father^ 
Thunder? ^ 

Jafp. Struck, and ftruck dead, unlels the Remedy 
Be hm of fpeed andvirtue ^ I am now, 
iWhat I expcdted long,, no more your Pafiher*«» 

Luce. But imina 

Ja^, But yoors^ and only yours I am. 
That's all I have txx keep me from the Statute ^ 
You dare be conftaaitilulU 

fjuce. O fear me not. 
In this I dare be better than a Woman^ 
Nor (hall his Anger i^or his Offers move tm^ 
Were they both equal to a Prince's Power. 

Jafp. You know my Rival? 

Luce. Yes, and love him dearly. 
E'en as I love an Ague, or foul Weather i 
1 prithee Jafper fear hioi not. 

Jafp. Oh no, 
I do not mean to do him fb much kmdnefi : 
But to our own Defires you know the Plot 
We both agreed oa, 

Luce. Yes, and wiU perform 
My part exaftly. 

Jafp. I defire no more, 
Farewel, and keep my Heart, 'tis yours; 

iMce. I take ic. 
He muft do Mu:aclcS| makes me fgi&ke it. [Exetmi. 

Cit. 
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Cit. Fie upon *efn lictle Infidd^: whit a mMtafahaft I 
now ? WcU, PU be hangy for a half-peony, if tbcreHhe 
lioc feme aboodinatioo Knavery in this Play, well; lA.*em 
look to't, Ralpb mud come, and if tbere be any Tndcs 
a brewin g 

fV4^e. Let 'em Ikcw an4 ba^p too Hudjftud, a QoA*% 
name, Ralpb will find all out I warr;siqt you, audi they 
were older than they, are. I pny my pretty You tb,Ji 
if^^ ready? . ' \ 

Boy. He will Jje prefently. 

H^ife. Now I pray you. make my CbmmendatioM unto 
him, and withal, carry him thi^ ftick of Licoras, tell 
him his Miftrefs fent it him, and bid him bite a piece, 
•twill open his Pipes the better, fay. 

Enter Merchant and Mafier Humphrey. 

Mercb. Come, Sir, fhe'i yours, upon my Faith fhe^ 
You have my Hand ; for other idle letts, i [joitf% 

Between your hopes and her, thus with, a wind 
They're fcattered, and no more: My wanton Frenric^ 
That like a. Bladder blew himfelf with Love) 
I have let out, and lent him to diicover 
Mew Matters yet unknown. 

Hum. I thank you Sir, 
Indeed I thapk you. Sir ; and e'er I ftir. 
It fhall be known, however you do derai, 
I am of gentle Blood, and gentle feem. . 

Mercb. Oh, Sir, I know it certain* 

Hum. Sir, my Friend, 
Altho' as Writers fay, all things have end. 
And that we call a Pudding, hath his two. 
Oh let it not ieem flrai^e, I pray to you, 
" If in this bloody fimile, I -put 
My Love, more endlels, than frail Things or Gut. 

Wife, Husband I prithee fweet LanU> tell me one 
thing, but tell me truly : Stay Youths I befeech you, till 
I queflion my Husband. 

Cit. What is it, Moufe? 

Wife. Sirrah, didft thou evef fee a prettier ChiW? 
how it behaves it (elf, I warrant ye: And /peaks and 

looks, 

w 
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looks, and pertsup the tteaci ? i pray you Brocher widl your 
&vour» were you never one of Mr. Moncajhr^t Scholars? 

Cit. Chicken, I prithee heartily contain thyfelf,* the 
childer arc pretty childer, but when Ralph Comes, Dimb. 

fFife. Ay when Raljif comes, Conic, well, my Youth^ 
you may proceed. 

Mercb.^ WeH, Sir, you Icnow my Love, an^ reft, Ihop^ 
AiTur^dof my confepti get. but my DaughtJr's,^ ^ 

And wed her when ydu pleafej you muft be bold. 
And dap in clofe unto her, come, I know 
You've Language good enough to^wm a Wench. • 

Wife. A whorefone Tyrant, hath been an old ftnnger 
in his Days, I warrant him; * 

Hum. I take your gentle Ofier, and withal 
Iricld Love. again for Love reciprocal. 

£»/^ Luce. 

Mir. What ij«^if, within dMJrc? 

Luce. Called you. Sir? 

Menb.livdix 
Give entertainn[ient to this Gen clcitian; 
And lee you (lo) be not fro ward: to her Sir, [£#//. 
My prefcnce will but be an Eye-fore to you. ^ 

Hum. Fair MiftreliL«r/^ liow 4o you, arc you well? 
Give me your Hand, and then I pray you tell, * 
How doth your little Sifter, ana y^r Brother? 
And whether you love me or any other? 

Uue. Sir, thefe are quickly anfwer'd. 

Hum. So they iare, ^ 

Where Women are not cruel •, but how far 
Is it now diftant from the Place we arc in. 
Unto that blefled Place, your Father's Warren. . 

Luce. What makes you think of that. Sir ? 

Hum. E'en that Face, 
For ftealing Rabbets whilome in that Place, 

(lo)— — i# not ff9ward to ber^ Sir:'] By the Alteration of the 
Pointing which Mr. TbiobaU had from the oldeft Quarto^ we have 
recovered good Senfc in this PaiTage, which was not over-burden'd 
with it before. M/ anonymous Friend concar*d too in the felf-fame 
thing. 
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V 



X4 V * 



'"T^'^W'^™ 



'I 



Gp4 (J^^ or the Keeper, I know not whetbeF, 
Unto my Coft and Charges brought you thitli^ 
And there began.— — . 

Z««. Your Game, Sir,.. 
. flS^. Let no Gamcv , 

Or any thing that tendeth to the fame, / . 
Be evermore remembr(d, thou fair Killer, 
iFor whom I late qrw down and brake my TiUcr. 

W%ft.\ There's a kind Gentleman, I warrant you 5 wHcii ' 
will you do ais much ^or me, George t .'■', 

Luce. BeChrew mc^ Sir, Vm forry for y^ur JjOffc^ / 
But^^tte Proverb ^%^^^ \\^ . ^ 

I would you had not feen nae* : - , .. 

Hum. So would I, ; . ; : 

Unlcfi you had more Maw ft) d^ me good. {flood \ 

Luce. Why, cannot (n), thi3 l^range Paifion be with- 
Send for a Conftable, and raife the Town. 

Hum. Oh no, my valiant' Love -will barter ddwn* 
* Millions of Conftables, and put to flight 
E'en that great Watch of Midfummer Dajr af Night. 

Luce. Beflirew me, Sir, 'twere good I yieMed then, T; 
Weak" Women cannot hope^ where vali^t Men * 
Have no Refiftance; 

Hum. yieUthen, I am full f: . 

Of Pity, though I fay it,^ and can puU ^ 
Out of my Pocket thus a pair of Gfoves. 
Look Luce^ look, the Dog's Tooth, nor th^ DOves 
Are not fo white as tbefe^ and fweet they be. 
And whipt about with Silk, as you may fee. 
If you defire the Price, ihoot from your Eye 
A Beam to this Place, and you ihall efpie 
F. S. which IS to fay, my fweeteft Hony, v 

They coft ttae ihree ^nd two Pence, or no Mony, 

(11) — /j&ij grange i?4r^«*—->] To fend fpr 2^ Cpnftahh ^4 
raife a Town, to withlland a ftrangi Paffion ; borders feemiDgly neai^ 
opoQ Nonrenfe. Might I.beallaw*d to conjed^ttrej^ I wou*d lay, the 
Writers ought to have exprcfs'd themfelves thus — this ^r^w^ Paf- 
fion. The Alteration is eafy^ and the Senfe by this means clear and 
intelligible. 
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Luci. Wai'Sir,- 1 take them kindly, and ? iliani: ^ou 5 
What would you more? 

Hum. Nothing. 

Luce. Why the» farcwel. 

Hum. Nor fo, nor fo, for Lady I rtiuft tdl^ 
Before we part, for what we toet together; 
God grant m^eTime, and Patience, and fair Weatherf 

iMci. Speak «^nd declare your Mind in Terms fi> brief.^ 

Hum. Ifliall; then firft and foremoft, for Relief 
I call to you, if that you canard it, 
I care not at what Price, for on my Word, it 
Shall be repaid again, although it coft me * 

More than I-li fpeak of now, for Love hath toft me 
In furious Blanket like a Tennis-Ball, 
And now I rife aloft, and now I faU. 

Luce. Alas (12) good Gmtleman, alas the Day. 

Hum. I thank you heartily, and as I fay. 
Thus do I ftill continue without Reft, ^ 
I^'MorniQg like a Man, at Night a Beaft^ 
Roaring and bellowing mine own Difcmieti 
That much I fear, forfaking of my Diet^ 
Will brin^ me prefently to thAl Quandairy, 
I Aall bkl ail adieu. . 

Luce. Now h^ St^ Miay 
That were great pity, 
- Hum. So it were, beflirew me. 
Then cafe me, liifty Luce^ and pity (hew me. 

Lme. Why, Sir, you know my Will is nothing worth 
Without my rather's Grant; get his Confent, 
And then (13) you may with foil aflurance try me. 

Hum. The Worlhipfol your Sire will not deny me, 
Vot I have ask'd him, and he hath reply *d, 
Sweet Mafter Humphrey Luce fliall be thy Bride. 

• 

(iz) -^goodGefitUmen^-^l The prefent Riding is from the oldeft 
Quarto. tAx. Theobald. - 

(13) -^"^^you tnof 'With affurance try me\ Tha$ run all the 
Copies, bat fure^ the Mcafure, if nothing elfe, reclaims aeainft this 
Reading: I have* inferted a Monofy liable here, which doubtlefs was 
wanting, but whether it m^ht be the Aothor*s own or no^ the 
Reader is left at his liberty to judge. 

A a 1 Lme^ 
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, ^ : Luci. 3 WQCt Maft^r ffHmphrej^ ihm I *»i t«|«cot# 

Hum. And fo am I in Truth. . . 

Luce, yet take me with you. 
There is another Claufe muft be annexe^ 
And this it, is 1 fwore, and will perform it. 
No Man Ihall ever joy me as his Wife, 
But: he that ftolc me hence : If you dare vcaturc, 
Tm yours i you need not fear, my Father lovc^ yoUf. 
if not, farewelr for ever. 

Hum. Stay Nymph, ftay, 
I have a double Gdding coloured Qay, 
Sprung by his Father i{om BarbarianWvci^^ -. 
Another for my felf,tfK>ygh fomewhat bUnd^^^ i 
Yet true as trufty Tree. . 

Luce. Vtn fatisfied, , 

And fo I give my H^ndl .Qur coqrfc muft jye 

Through Walibam Forel|, where \ have j^JFjiend . 

Will entertain us, jpiar^we.l. Sir Humphrey^ \ 

And think upon your BuTinel^. \iExit Luce. 

Hum^ Tfiough I die, , 
I am refolv'd to ygnturc JLife and Limb,; 
For one fo young, fo f^iri^ib kind, fo trim.. [Ex.Hwm. 

Wife. By my faith and troth, George^ and as I am virr 
tuous, it. is e'en the kindeft young Man that ever trode 
on Shoe- Leather ; well go thy ways, if thou haft her 
not, *tis not thy Fault •ifeith. 

Cit. I prithee Moufe be ptient, 2^ (hall have her, or 
ril make fome of *em fmpak for*t. 

fVife. That's my good Lamb G^^jf^i fie, (14) this 
ftinking Tobacco kills Me, would there were none in 
Englana: Now I pray Gentlemen, (15) what good docs 

thb 

(14) Thispnkhg iohacco kills Men,] I have altcrM the Text here 
to AT/, 'which is much more nacaral i\asiMen^ from theConjedore 
of my unknown Friend. 

(15) What g9od d^es thh ftinking Macco f D0 ypm m^tbingi] 
This is a fufficient Inftance what great fervice Pai\0uation is of, ibr 
we have here excellent Senfe, but mangled at the Prefs : Remove only 
she Interrogation zixier Tobacco^ and put it behind do yen, and ch^ 
Alteration carries its own Coavi£Uon wi(h i;* Thus ba 1 had gone» 

when 
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^ir ftitilcing Tobacco do you? nothing; I waitant you 
make Chimnics a your Faces. Oh Husband, Husband, 
now, now there's Ra^^ thtrth Ralph. 

• 

EsUr Ralph, iSrfe a Grocer itfs Stwp^ tviib two Prentices, 

reading Palmcrin of England. 

Gl Peace fbol^ let Ralph alone ; hark you Ralph, do 
fiot fhain yourfelf too niiuch at the firft, peace, ixgin 
Ralph. 

Ra^. 7]&mPalmerin and T vintm faatcbing their Lances 
from their Dwarfs^ and clajping their Hebnets^ galiopt 
amain after the Giant ^ and Palmerin having gotten a Sight 
4f km^ came fqfting amain^ fiyi^^ Stay tr alter ous Thief ^ 
for thou maffi. not fo carry awaj/f her, that is worth tie 
greatefi Lord in the World y and with thefe Words gave 
him a blow on the Shoulder^ that be firuck him befide his 
Elephant ; and Trineus coming to the Knight that had 
Agricola behind bim^ fet him foon beftde bis Horfe^, with 
bis Neck broken in tbefaU^ fo that the Princefs getting out 
of the throngs between joy and grief faid i All h^ Knight^ 
ibe mirror of all fiicb as follow Arms^ now may I be well 
affured of the Lwe thou bear eft me. I wonder Why the 
Kings do not raife an Army of fourteen or fifteen hundred 
thoa&nd Men, as big as the Army that the Prince of 
Poriigo brought againft RoficUr^ and deftroy thefe Giants, 
they do much hurt to wandring D^mfels, that go iaqueft 
of their Knights. 

Wife. Faith Husband, 2Xi^ Ralph fays true, for they 
fay the King of Portugal cannot fit at his Meat, but the 
Giants and the (i6) Ettihs will <ome and fnacch it from 
him. . ^ 

Cit. Hold thy Tongue 5 on Ralph. 

when my namelefs Correfpondent told me, he thought we ought to 

read thus — — 

What good does this Jiinking^ohac CO ioj^uf 
Nothing I warrant; you make Chimnier ^ yrmr Faces, 

l\6) £///«j] The good Woman is here » little Tautological^ as at 
ither times fhe i3 Nonfenfical, (unlefs I miftake her Meaning in thi» 
Place.) Sir, Giants and Ettim, ar^ Giants ^nd„Giao|8» ^/f« in 
^axon (ignifying fo. 

^ A a 3 Ralph. 
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ikBamiHgP^i, and F wilJ.be called ^he A^/jir of'tbe 
Burning Peftle. ^ 

, /SPy^. Nay, I dare fwear thou wilt not forget thy bid 
Trade, thou wcrt eyef meek; - Jla^: Tim. \ 

Tim. Anon. ^ ^ ^ ;- '^■ 

ftalpb. My beloved Squire, and GetMrge my t)mi^ I 
charge you that from henigeforth you nev^r CftU n^e*^ by 
any other Name, but the Right courteous aHd valiant 
Knight of the Burning Pgj/f, and that you never call any 
Femafii by the name of a Woman or Wench, but ^fair 
L^y, if flfc haVe her defires'i if not, diftreflfed Efarhfel} 
that you caji all Eoitfts an^ Heaths, Delarts^ ^nd alf 
Horfes Paffries. •' '■-' ^^ - - - 

ff^fe. T\m h very fine :- Faidi do the Gentlemen like 
Ralphs think. you Husband? 

Cit. Ay, I Warrant thee, thtf Pfayers^ould give all the 
Shoes in their Shop for him, 

Ralph. My beloved Squire 2?»i, ftand out, admit thit 
yfftrt a Defart, and over it a Knight Errant pricking, 
ftnd t fhould'bid you enquire of his intents, what would 
you fay? . , 

Ttm. Sir, my Mafter fent me to know wbitlber ^ou 
are riding? v / 

Ralph. No, thus; fair Sir, th9^ Right CQfNfteqKs^ ifnd 
valiant Knight of theBurning PeJiUy commanded me to 
enquire upon what Adventure you are , bound, whether 
to relieve Ibme diftrefled Damfel or otherwife. . 

Gt. Wborefon Blockhead cannot remember^ 

Wife. Pfaith, and kalphxoiS^ him^^n't before; all flio 
Gendemen heard him 1 did he not GcntIeaieo» did QOI 
Ralph tell hjm on't? 

George. Right courteous mi valiant, JOt^gbt of tbe^Biirn^ 
ing Peftle^ here is ^a diftre(r<^. PamfcJ,^^ 
pennyworth of Pepper. . !" r'\,\: .^ ,/ .. *" 

Wife. Thn's a good Boy, .fee, the |ittle ^ pan hit 
It, by my Troth it's a fine Child, i , , „. 

Ralph. Relieve her wi A all courteous JUrigii^gcJ,^^^^!^^ 
ihut up (hop, np more my Prentice, ^,j?ut n^y J^uw $q^ir<5 
and Dwarf, r mud bclpeak,,my''Stu?(cLji^ 

Peftle," ""' ■ " ' ' "'^^^-" ' ' 

Aa4 Gt. 



376 n !ri5r ;Kit4'G-»T B^ 

/ Cif. Go thy vfiY!tJUIfb,iiS 1 2Lm a tt1le^n» ckou 

art the beft on *em all. U 

^tf^\ What fay you, Mijftrcls ? 
IFife. I prithee come again quickly, i'NtttMalpb* 
: i?^- By and by. . [£yi/ Ralph. 

Enter Jafper tf*i i&/i j^oih^^ Mijlhfs Merry- thought. 

Afj^. Afi?r>Qive thee my Blcfling? No, PU never 
give thee my Biefling, Dl fee thee hang*d:firft; it (hall 
ne*er be Taid I g^ve thee my BlelTing : Thou art thy 
Father's own Son, of tlje 3iopd pt the Merry-tbougbisi 
I nuy curie the time that e*er I knew thy Father, he 
bath ipent ^1 bia own, and min^ too^- and when I tell 
him of it, he laughs and dances, and fings» and cries 
^ merry i^arf l^vei ^i^^ And thou art ^ waft-thrift, 
and art run away from thy Mafter, that lov'd thee well, 
^dart coaietofnte^ and I have laid up a little for my 
youngs So^ JM^cbqe\ and thou thinkeft to bezle tbac^ 
put thou ^alt never )ie able fo dp it. Come hither) 
Michael^ come Mkbaely down on thy Knees, thpi) fiia{( 
havfi njy fili&flipg. 

Enter Michael. 

^ %iich: f pray you M^otber pray to God tp blcfi me^ 
^ Milf/MefrGbd bfefs thee; but Jafper (hall never 
have'itiy BTefTing, he'fhali be jiangM firfl, (hall he not 
Michael ? how Hift'thou ? 
. Micb. Yt% fo^footh Mother, and grace of pod. 
: Mfi. 'Mer\ That^i a good R)y. 
'^m/e. Ifaith it's a fine fpoken Child : 

7^* .Moth<:r, though you forget a Parent's Love, 
I niuft preicrye' the Duty of a Child. 
I ran not from' my Mafter, nor return 
Jo have yc]fir:^t9ck. maintain my Idlcnefs. 
^ mflrVngtmoxii^C^^^ harl^howh? 

chops Logick with his Mother;; thou hadft beft tell her 
ffielid, WteM her (be Hd^^ 

Cit. If beVere i^y Sori,. I virould bang bin^ up t^y the 
Heels, ahy'firtt Ifim; akdValt him, Whordbn/halter-fack^ 
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y^Jp, My coming only is to beg your Love, 
{19) Which I mud ever though I never gkin it^ 
And howfoever you eftcem of -me. 
There is no drop of Blood hid in thefe Vcins^ 
But I-remem|)er well belongs to you. 
That brought me forth, and would be glad for you 
To rip them all again^ and let it out 

. A0, .'M&. Pfaith I had forrow cnpugh for thee : (Go* 
knows) but Til hamper thee well enough, get thee in thoa 
yagabond, get thee in, and learn of thy Brother MicbaeL 

Old.^ Men [within.] Nofej N^fe^ jolly red Nafsy 
Jnd who gave thee this jolfy red Nofe f 

\\M0^ Mer. Hark my Husband he's finding and hoiting. 
And J*m fain to cark add care, and all htde enough. 
Husband, Charles^ Charles Merry^thougbt. ^ 

' Enter Old Merry- diought. 

Old. Mcr. Nutmegs and Ginger^ Cinamon and Cloves^ 
And they ganje me this jolly red Nofe. 

Miji. Mer. If^ you would coqfider your Eftate, youi 
would have little lift to fing, I wife; , 

Old, Mer. It ihould never be conficlcr'd, while it were, 
an Eftate, if I thought it would fpoil my finging. 

MiJi. Mer. But how wilt thou do Charles ^ thou arc 
an old Man, and thou canft not work, and thoo haft not 
forty Shillings left, and thou eateft good Meat, and 
drinkeft good Drink, and laugheft ? 
.Old. Mer. And will do. 

M0^ Mer. But hpw wilt thou comcfbyi t,C2^4ri!r/? 

Old. Mer. How ? Why how have I done hitherto thcfe 
forty years ? I never wmc into my Dining: room, but at 
eleven and fix a Clock, I found excellent Me^t and Drink 
G^ th* Table :. My Qoaths were never worn out, but negct 
Morning a Tailor brought me a new Suit,,. and withous 
queftion it will be fi> ever I Ufe makes perfoffaiefi 1 if all 

(19) Whiib 1 ewr thou2lh'^T''\ Mr. TtnoiaU had recovered tlic 
true Reading before me iBrom the oldeft Quarto. My Correfpondenti 
Reading in this Phee, wn. fhall fot mufi^ woilU Atike %pfA Soilt^ 
bat it would not be the Aathor^s, bat hii ow&* 

ihould 
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Should fail, it is but a little ftraining my felf extricwdi-^ 
nary, and laugh my ftlf to Death. 

H^fe. It's a fooliih old Man this: Is not he, George f 

CiL Yes Cunny. 

H^tfe. Give me a pcrfny iWPurfe while I live, George. 
' Gt. Ay by'r Lady, Cunny hold thee there. 

Mft, Mer. Well Charles^ you promised to prdvidd for 
^ajper^ and I have laid up for Michael: I pray you pay 
Jafper his Portion, he's come liome, and he fhall not 
cohfume MicbaePs Stock ; he lays his Mailer turn'd him 
away, but I proraifc you truly, I think he ran away. 

Wife. No indeed Miftrefe Merry-lbougbt^ though he be 
a jiotable Gallows, yet 1*11 affure you his Mailer did turn 
him away, even in this place, 'twas i'faith within this half 
Hour, about his Daughter, my Husband was by. 

Cit. Hang him Rogue, he ftrvMvhim weU enough, 

Love his Mailer's Daughter! By my troth Cunny,, if 

liiere were a thoufand Boys, thou wouldfl: fpoil them all, 

with taking their parts ; let his Mother alon^ with him. 

* J$^tfe. Ay George^ but yet truth is truth. 

Old. Mer. Where is Jafper? He's welcome however, 
<A11 him in, he ftiall have his Portion^ is he merry ? 

£»/^: Jafper ^ MichacK 

: Mfk. Mer. I foul chive \Am^ he is eoa merry. Jaffer^ 

Old. Mer. Welcome -J^i^i tho* thou run*ft aw^ty, 
welcome, God blefi thee, *tis thy 'Mother's Mind thbu 
ibould'H i-ec«lve thy Portion ;; thou haft been abroad, 
and I hc^ haft learnt fix^riente enbiigh to govern it: 
ThdO art of fufficient ye&rs, hoid thy HSnd : One, two, 
ijhree^ four, five, fix, (tvcn^ eighty rfne, there is ten Shillfrigs 
fi:>r thee-, thrufl thyfelf imo thfe Werid with that, and 
lake fome fettled 1:6Uri&, if^Foirtuhe^rdfi thie, thbu Hail 
a^reih-ingpl^f tti^4iome tb M«, 1 have twenty Shil-f 
liqgs left, be a good Husband, that is, wear ondinary 
jpTo^ths, eat the oeft Meat, . ind^dirink the beft drink i be 
W^yib M44i¥aito«the Peer, audi belie^ve me^ thou haft 
no end of thy Goody;^ ' '• • - /. -^ —v. 
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, :3^; Long f(»y youilivc free febto afl Ifeou^l 6f. Ilf, 

And long have cauTe to be thus merry flill. ; 

flit Either? r 

; OAt Mer. Ka more Word^i}^^^ get thee gbn^ 

iliou Jiaft my Bleflu%^ thy Father's Spirit upohthed 

¥2Lrcvt\ Jafper *9 • - ^ * 

But yet ^ or (?er {20) you part (ob cruel) 

KipHit$^ hifs me Jwee^^ - . -^^^ .^ - - — 

]\4ifie own dear Jewel: 

So, now begone, no Wordf, [Ex^Jafper* 

AGft. Mer. So Michael^ now get thee gone too. 
MV6. Yes forfootli Mother, but. L'U hav^ my Father's 
Bleffing firft. • , ^ 

Mij^ Mer. No MkbiieU tls no matter for bis BlefSng's 
thou haft my Bleffing, begone; PJl fetch m/ Monyjand 
Jewels,; and follow thqe : Fll ftay no longer with him J 
warrant thee, truly Charles V\\ be gone too, 
0/i, Mi?r. What.? you will not. 
Mifi. Mer. Yes indeed will I. - 

Old. Mer. Hey ho^ farewel Nan, ^ 

r II never trujl Wenib mre again^ if lean. \ '^; 

Mft. Mer. You ihaUnot think (\^hen all your own 1$ 
gone) to fpend that 1 have been fcraping up for Michae^, 

Old. Mer. Farewel good Wife,-! expcft it not, all | ' 
have to do in this World, is to^ be merry ; which! ihall^ 
if the Ground be not, taken from me 1 and if it be, * 
IVben Eartb and Seas from me are reft^ ' 
^be Skies aloft for m^ are left. , » ^J^euut. 

{^BeydMMh^ M^fitk. 
Finis Jffus PriMii < * 

fl^if. ril be fworn he*s a ttierry old Gendemarrfor all 
dwtt Hark, hark Husband^ hark, Fiddles, Fiddtej^^ 
fiMdy they go fiady. They fey -^ris prefent peath for 
thclc Fiddlers to tune their Rebecks tiefoilB die . great 
fkrks Grace^ iB^ not George f But look; lo6k, here's^ 
Youth dances, now good Youth do a turn o'th* Toej 
Sweet- heart, I*faith I'll hzvt Ra^btkkM %n^ doibnte^ 
his Gambols > he'll ride the Wild#s|^n!^0^iilkm^ 



(so) you — ] Tbe Ipgeniooi Letter- Wriler%o«d]iiiTe ua ttki ^ 
here, I have not however fbllowM hit Advice, in the Alteration of the 
'text^ thoofh I have as to the Printing this P^t of the Speech. 
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do your Hearts good tofee Mm : I diank jrou kiAd.Yi69^, 
pray bid Ralph comc^ ^*.. ^ A 

Gf/. Peace Conie. Sirrah, you fcurvy Boy, bid 'the 
Playcrf knd Ralphs or by Gods m od they do nod'H 
tear fome of their Perwigs befide their Heads ; this is^ali 
Riff.RaflF. 



AC T II. S C E N E I. 

EtUer Mirsba^it ami Humphrty. 

Msrcb. A,ND how faith? hOw goes it now. Son 
•*^ Humpbrty f 

Hum. Right worihipful and my beloved Friend 
And Father dear, this matter -s at an efid. 

Mercb. *Tis well,; it fliould be S^ Tarn glad the Girl 
Is found fo tradable. 

Hum. Nay, (he muft whirl 
From hence, (and you mud wink: for fo I lay. 
The Story tells,) to morrow before day. . 

Wife. Giorgiy doll thou think in thy Confdence now 
^ill be a Match ? tell me but what thou think'ft fweet 
Rogue, thou feeft.the poor Gentleman (dear Heart) how 
It labours and throl^ I warrant you, to be at reft: PU go 
move the Father for't. , 

Cit. NO; no, I prithee fit fUllHoney-fMckle, thou*it 
tpoil all I if he deny him. Til bring half a dozen good 
Fellows my felf, and iq the ihutting of an Evening 
knock it up, and 'there's an end. 

IFi/e. rl) buis thee for that Pfaith, Bk^; well, George^ 
wellf you have beep a Wag in your days I warrant y^: 
but Gpd forgivf ypu, jai^ I do with all my Heatt. ' 
" jMmb. How Mfaf it, $ofi ? you toW me that toMoridw 
before pay breajc^ y^joouft convey her hence, 
.' Mnm. I rouft,, I muft, and thus it is agreed, 
^our1Daug|iter taIcs^ UM^ brown Bay 3teed, . c ::? 
1 on a &»rrel, which 1 oought of Brian^ 
^y h? hoi^eft Hoftc of the-wl wiring Lion 

In 
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In Waltham fitu^c : Thta if you may, • 
Confcnt in fccmly fort, left by delay. 
The fatal Sifters come, and do the Office^ 
And then you'll fing another Song. 

Mercb. Alas, v 

Why (faould you be thus full of grief to me^ ^ 

That do as willing as your felf 2^ree 
To any thing, fo it be good and fair f 
Then fteal her wheti you will, if fuch a pleadire / 

Content you both^ 111 fle^ and never fee it, 
Ta make your joys more full : but tell mc why 
You may not here perform your Marriage ? 

mfe. God's blelfing o' thy Soul, old Man, i'faith thou 
ajrt loath to part true Hearts : I fee a has her, George^ and • 
Vm glad on't; well, go thy v/^ys Humphrey for a fair 
fpoken Man, I believe thou haft not thy fellow within 
the Walls of LGndon^ an* I (hould fay the Suburbs too^ 
Ifhould not lie: Why doft not thou rejoice with tne^ 
Gioi^et 

^ Ca. If I could but fe Ra^b again, I were as merry 
as ihine Hoft i'ftith. 

■ (21) Hum. The c*ife you feemtaask, I thus declare | 
Help me oh - Mufes nine : Your Daughter fware 
A foolifh Oath, the more it was the pity : 
(^^) Yet no one butmy felf within this City 
Shall dare to % ib, but a bold defiance 
Shall meet him, were he of the noble Science. 
And. yet flie fware, and yet why did (he fwear ? 
Truly I cannot tell, unlefs it were 
For her own eafe ; for fure fonK^imes an Oath, 
Being fworn thereafter, is like Cordial Broth : 

(21) pit. necat/e-^'} I bive, from die Authority of the Edition 
cif 1613, alterM thi^ Speakers here, feeing this Speech coa*d not. be* 
long to any one, bat poor Mr. Humpbrty. 

(22) Tit none ^tf/— Mr. neobald had been beforehand with me in 
the CorreQion of this Paflage, as I found by his Mbirgin : Nom^ which 
is %oc Quantity, might eaSly by unmufical Ears be made of no m#, 
which ab not the Verfe, but Senfe was minded only, eaiily pa(s*d down 
to us thro* fucceeding Editions: The Gentleman quoted above propofa 
r eading, thus — nom but I my felf. 

And 
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And this it was fhc fwor^^ ncter to iti^rry,, ,r^ ^ :< ' 

But fuch a one whofe migbcy Ari^i Qoulid carry , 

(As meaning nic^ iqt I am fuch a om) 

Her bodily away through Stick andl: StqfiQ, . ^ . , 

•Till both of us arrive, at her requefl:, ^^ . f 

Some Ten Mjles off in the (z$) wide fFakbam Forcft. ' 

Mercb. If this be all, you ihall not need to fear ; 

Any denial in your Love, proceed^ 
I'll neither follow, nor repent the deed. {oaorOb 

Hum. Good Night« twenty good Nights, and twenty 
And twenty more good Nights, that nf^akesdireefcore. 

* ^ $Mter Miftrefi Meny- thought, and her Son Michael. 

^.^ MB. Mer. Come Micbael^ art thouiiQt Wiqary, Boy ? 
^Jwcb. No forlboth Mother not 1. 

Ji0.Mer. Where be we fiowj, Child ? , . ,- 

.JkUcb. Indeed forfooth Mother I q^lnnot tell, unl^^ wf 
fee at AGle-endy is riot all the World Mile-end j Motl^r i j 
y J^.:Mer. ^Oy Micbaehnat ^1 the World, Eiy 5 
Dut I can afilire thee, Mtcbael^ Mile-end isa goodly m^Uteri 
th^re h^ been a pi^ich'd Field iny Child, between! the 
naughty Spaniels^. and the EffgU/bnuMj aod the Spamets\nj\ 
away Michael^ and the En^ifimm fpUowoi; Biy N^li^ 
bour Coxftone was diere Boy, and kill'd theai ail ^U^ .4 
Birding-piece. 

Mich. Mother forfooth. 

Mifi. Mer. What fays my white Boy i 

Micb. Shall not my Father go with us too ? 

Mift. Mer. No, Micba^l^ let thy Father go fiiick-uft 
he fliall never* come betwe^ a pair of Sheets with mf 
again, while he lives: kt hi/n ftay at home and fing for 
his Supper, Boy •, come Child fit down, and Pll (hew my 
Boy fine knacks iodosd, look here, Michael^ here's a 
Ring^ and here's a Brooch, and here*s a Bracelet, wcA 

(23) -^njoide Forefi,'] Here my unknown Correfpondent propofes t6 
read noiid for *wide ; had it been m the romantic Part of the Play, I 
todld eafity have admitted it into the Text ; but at it is circumftanoRi^ 
the pefent reading I think need not be di(jplac*d. I like the C6a<* 
je£kttjre, *us ingenioui bat not nectar/. 

La hercTs 



here's two^Ringsmore^ anc} here*sMoney» ^nciOQld l^ 
th* Eye my Joy. * , 

Micb. Shall I have all this. Nfother ? ' 1 

Mifi* Mer. Ay Mcbaely thou (halt have all, McbaeL 
at. How lik'ft thou this, WencK? . 

^Pj^i?. 1 cannot tell, J would h2iv^[ kalpb^ George i til 
fee no more elfe indeed la: and I pray you }et tlic 
Youths underftand fo much by word of Mouth, for I wfll 
tell you truly, Pm afraid o^my Boy : come, a>me, George^ 
let's be merry and wife, the Child's a Fathcrle^ Child, 
and fay they fliould put him into a ftrait pair of Qaskins, 
•twere worfe than knot-grafs^ he >rould npver grow 
after it. 

Enfer Ralph, Sqtdrej and Dwarf. 

Cit. Here's Ralph J here's Raipb. : • ; 

If^fe. How do you Ralj>b ? you are Wefcome, Ra^^ 
ts I may fay, it's a good Boy, hold up thy Head, and 
be not aftaid, we are thy Friends Ral^k The (kndfc* 
men will praife thee, Ralphs if thou play'ft thy part with 
audacity, begin i?^i& a Gods Name. 

Ralph. My trufty Squire unlace my Helm, givsem^ irif 
Hat, where are we, or what Defart might this be ? 

iSwarf. Mirror of Knighthood, this is, as I take it^ the 
perilous IValtbam Down^ in whofe bottom ftands the in- 
chanted Valley. 

Mifi. Mer. Oh Michael^ we arebetray'd, we are be- 
tray'd, here be Giants; fly Boy, fly Boy, fly* 

[Exeunt Mother and Micliaef, 

Ralph. Lace on my Helm again : what hoife is this } 
A gende Lady flying the Embrace » 

Of fome uncourteous Knight, I will relieve her." 
Go Squire, and fay, the Knight that wears this Peftle 
In Honour of all ijidies, fwears Revenge 
Upon that recreant Coward that purfues her ; 
Go comfort her, and that fame gentle Squire 
That bears her Company. f 

Squire. I go, brave Knight. [Shield. 

Ralph. My trufty Dwarf mid Friend, reach me myi 
And hold it while I fwear, firft by my Knighthood, 
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Then by the Soul of Amadis de Gaule^ 

My famous Anceftor, then by my Sword, '-^' 

The beauteous BritmeUa girt about me, 

(24) By this bright burning Peftle, of mine Honour 

The living Trophv, and by all refpeft 

Due to diftreffea Damfels, nert I vow 

Never to end the queft of this fair Lady, 

And that forfaken Squire, 'till by my Valour 

I gain their liberty. 

Dwarf. Heav'h bicfs the Knight ' 
That thus relieves poor errant Gentlewomen. [Eixit. 

Wife. Ay mzrry Ralphs this has fomc favour in't, I would 
fee the proudeft of them all offer to carry his Books after 
him. But George^ I will not have him go away fo foon, 
I fhall be (ick if he. go away, that I Uiafl; c^U Ii4lpb 
ft^if^ George^ call iRi^^againt I prithee Sweet-heart let 
him come fight before oie, and let's \\2C fome Druois, and 
Trumpets, and let hirp kill ail that comes near him, 
an* thou lov*ft me^ George. 

Cit. Peace a** little. Bird, he (hall kill them all, an' 
they werci tweoty more on 'em than there are. 

Enter Jafper. 

Jajper. Now Fortune, (if thou be'ft not only ill,) 
Shew me thy better Face, and bring about 
Thy defperate Wheel, that I may climb at length 
And (land \ this is our place of meeting. 
If Love have any conllancy. Oh age! 
XVbere only wealthy Men are counted happy 2 
How fhall I pleafe thee ? how deferve thy (miles ? 

(24) By this bright burning PtJIle of mine Honour^ 

The living Trophy — ] Here wc have fad Pointing again, and 
confeqaently as ntiferable Senfe. I once thoaghc (o comf^cac th« 
place we (hoold read» 

This living Troph f which woald certainly make the Sen- 
itnce run more roundly, and take off that flacnefs and poornefs which 
The living Trophy carries in it ; but upon fecond Thoughts I imagine 
tiiat the alteration of a fingle Comma will do the Bufineis without more 
ido^ as thus — « 

Rf this bright burning Pefili, of o^ Hononr 
fhg living Trophy^ 

Wiiea 
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When I am only rich in mifcry ? 

My Father's Blcfling, and this little Coin 

Is my Inheritance, a ftrong Revenue, 

5rom Earth thou art, and unco Earth I give thee. 

There grow and multiply, whilft freflier Air 

Breeds me a frefher Fortune : How, illufion ! 

[Spies the Caskets 
What hath the Devil coin-d himfclf before me ? 
'Tis Metal good, it rings well, I am waking. 
And taking too 1 hope, now God's dear blemng 
Upon his Heart that left it here, 'tis mine, 
Thefe Pearls, I take ir, were not left for Swine. [Exit. 

Wife. 1 do not like that this unthrifty Youth (hould 
embezel away the Money, the poor Gentlewoman his 
Mother will have a heavy Heart for it, God knows. 

Cit. And reafon good^ Sweet-heart. 

Wife. But let him go. Til tell Ralph a Tale in^s Ear, 
(hall fetch him again with a wanionj» I warrant him, if he 
be above ground 5 and befides George^ here be a number 
of fufficient Gendemen can witnefs^ and my felf, and 
your felf, and the MuHcians, if we be call'd in queftion ; 
but here comes Ralphs George^ thou (halt hear him fpeaJk, 
as he were an Empera). 

. Enter Ralph W Dwarfs 

Ralph. Comes not Sir Squire again ? 
Dwarf. Right courteous Knight, 
(25) Your Squire doth come, and with him comes the Lad/ 

Enter Miftrefs Merry-thought, Michael, and S^mre. 

Fair, and the Squire of Damfels as I take it. ]^^. 

(25) Tomr Sfuin doth C9mt and laitb him coma the Ladjf. 

Enter Mrs, Merry- thought^ istc. 

Far and the Squirt ef Damfels ] TJiushas this Parage been liandei 

down to us from the firft CJ^^^o to the prefent Time ; bat coold fuch 
Konfenfe ever flow from fach ftandard Writers'as ours were ? Let us 
-take the Lines apieces and we ihall ibon be able to anfwer thb ^fi^T 
in the Negative. Ralph fays^ 

Comts not Sir Squire again f 
Yes fays the Dwarf, Hi does and with him comes the La^. 
So ^ all is right* bot what follows is total Darkneis. i 

For and the Squire of , &c. This is furely the moft unlock/ /9r 
that e'er was wrote. What bufinefs has it here, or to what end does 
it ferve ? To no other bat to make the Line ridiculous by making tht 
Scfjle obfcure. The only way to rttriev^ our Authgrt Credit it, by 

Voi. VI. Bb fuppofing 
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Ralph. Madam, if any Service or Pevoir 
Of a poer Erraiit Knight may right your wrongs. 
Command it, I am preft to give you Succour, 
For to that holy end I bear my Armour. 

Mift. Mer. Aks, Sir, I am a poor Gentlewoman, 
and I4iave loft my Mony v\ this Foreft. 

J^Jpb. Defart, you would fay. Lady, and not loft 
Whilft I have Sword and Launce ; dry qp your Tears 
Which ill befits the3cautyof that Face, 
And tell the Story, if I may rcqpeft it. 
Of your difaftrous Fortune. 

Mifi. Mer. Out alas, I left s^ thoufand Pound, a thou- 
ftnd Pound, e'en all the Mony I had laid up fiwr this 
Youth, upon the fight of your Mafterfhip, you look*4 
fo grirri, and as 1 may fay it, faving your Prcfcnjje, moifc 
like a Giant than a mortal Man. 

Ralph. I am as you are^ In^dy, fo are they 
.AH mortal •, but why weeps this genfle Squire ? 

JI4j/?. Mer. Has he not caufe to weep dg youj tjupk^ 
when he has loft his Inheritance ? 

Ralph. Young hop^ of VaJour, weep not, \ a,tn here 
That will confound thy foe, ai^ pay it dear 
Upon his coward Head, that dare deny 
Diftrefled Squires^^and Ladies Equi^. 
(26) I have but one Horfe, upon which Ihall ride ' 

This Lady fair behind me, ahd before 
This courteous Squire, Fortune will give us more 
Upon our next Adventure ; fairly fpeed 
Befide uj Squire and Dwarf, to do us need. [^Exemt. 

fuppofing that they wrote the Lines, and pointed them thus, 
— ivitk him comes the Ladff 

Fair, and the Squire of DamfeU — So above he forbids his 
^uirc^to call any Female by thqj^ame of Woman or Wsncb, hut /kir 
I^df. And again a little lower, 

' ■■ lam berg 
An Errant Knight /« craiRfe Delivery 
• ^ Of that fair Lady, to her own Knighit Atwu. 

And juft after ^ on which Jball ride 

This Lady feir. 
(26) Iha've hut 9ne Horfe on — ] As the Meafaie hens is lame, and 
has been (b this Hundred Years, I nave endeayoa^d to fet it found by 
inferting the Word up^n^ which might e^aiy have dropt a Syllable i, 
or if the Reader does not approve of that, he may infcrt this before^' 
•ne^ and the.thiag wiU come to the very iame» Citi 
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Gt. Did not I cetl ^o\x Nett what- yotir M^A WouMdb? 
by the faith of my Body Wench, for clean A&tonr ana 
good Delivery, they may all call their Capj at him. 

f^fe^ Aid To they may i^faith, for idart fpeal^ it 
boldly, the twelve Cotnpanies of London cannot matchr 
him. Timber for Tinaber : Well George^ an* hb be not 
i»vtigted by feme of tbefe paltry Players, I ha* mucli 
marvel j but George we ha* donci our Parts, if the Boy* 
have any Grace to be thanl^fuh 

Cit. Yes, •! warrant you Duckling. 

Enter Humphrey and Luce. 

Hum. Good Miftrefi Luce^ however I in fault am^ 
For your lame Horfe \ your welcome unto ff^ahbam^ 
But which way now to go, or what to fef 
I know not truly, 'till it be broad Day* 

Luce. O fear not Mafter Humfbrey^ i ani Guide 
For this' Place good enough. 

Hum Then up and ride^ 
Or if it pleafe you, walk for your Repofe^ 
Or fit, or if you will, go pluck a Rofc : 
Either c^ which ifaall' be indifferent^. * 

To your good I'^riend and Humphrey f wbofe Confent 
Is fo infangled ever to your Will, • 
As the poor hanhlefi Horfe is to the Mill; • 

Luce. Riith and you fiiy the Word, we'll c*en fit down. 
And take a Nap. 

, Hum. 'Tis better m the Towi^ 
Where we may rtap together r for believe me^ 
To fidep widiout a fnatch would mickle grieve me, 
' Luce. You're merry, ^2i!^tt Humphirey. 

fliiiw. Sblam, » 
And have been ever merry from my Dam^ 
' Luce, Your Ntirfe had the lefi Labour, 

Hum. Faith it may be, 
tJnlefs it were by Chance 1 did bewray me* * 

Ent^ Jafper, 

Ja^. Luce^ dear Friend Luce^ 
Luce. Here Ja^r. 



Jafp. You are mine« 



B.b a Hum, 
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Htm. If it "be fo, my Friend, yoa ufe me fine : 
What do you chink I am ? 

Jafp. An arrant Noddy. 
' Hum. A Word of Obloquy ; now by God's Body^ 
1*11 tell thy Matter, for I know thee well. 

Jaff. Nay, an' you be fo forward for to tell. 
Take that, and that, and tell him. Sir, I gave it : [Beafslm. 
Axxi fay I paid you well. 

Hum. O Sir, I have it, • 
And do confefs'the Payment, pray be quiet.* , 

Ja^. Go, get you to your Ni^«Cap and the Diet, 
To cure your beaten Bones. 

Ijice. Alas, poor Humphrey^ 
Get thee fome wholefome Broth with Sage and Cumfry : 
A little Oil of Rofes, and a Feather 
To 'noint thy Back withal. 

Hum. When I came hither. 
Would I had gone to Paris with John Dory. 

Luce. Farewel my pretty Numps, Vm very forry 
^I cannot bear thee Company. 

Hum. Farewel, 
The Devirs Dam was ne'er To banged in Hell. ^Exem. 

^ Manet Humphrey. 

Wife. This young Jafper will prove me another Things 
a my Confcience, and he may be fufiered ; George^ doft 
not fee George how a fwaggers, and flies at the very 
Heads a fokes as he were a Dragon ; well if I do not do 
his Leflbn for wronging the poor Gentleman, I s^n no 
true Woman; his Friends that brought him up, might 
have been better occupied, I wis, than have taught him 
thefe Fegaries : He's e'en in the Highway to the GaJiowSf 
God blefs him. 

Cit. You're too bitter, Conny, the young Man may 
do well enough for all this. 

fVife. Come hither Matter Humphry^ has he hurt you ? 
row belhrew his Fing rs for'r, here Sweet-heart, here's 
fome Green Ginger for thee, now befhrew my Heart, but 
a has Pepper-ncl in's Head,^ as big as a ]Pullet*s E^ t 
alas, fweet Lamb, how^ thy Temples beat; take the 
Peace on him fweet Heart, take the Peace on him. 

EfUer 
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Enter a Boy. 

tit. No, no, you talk like a fooJifti Woman, Pll ha* 
Kalfb fight with him, and fwinge him up well-favour'dly : 
Sirrah Boy, cooie hither, let Ralph com^ in and fight 
with Jafper. 

Wife. Ay and beat him well, he's an unhappy Boy. 
' Boy. Sir, you muft pardon us, the Plot of our Play 
lyes contrary, and 'twill hazard the fpoiling of our Play. 

Cit. Plot me no Plots, V\\ ha' Ralph come out, I'll 
make your Uoufe too hot for you elfe. 

Boy. Why Sir, he ihall, but if any thing fall out of 
Order, the Gentlemen muft pardon qs. 

Cit. Go your ways goodman Boy, Pll hold him a 
Penny he fhall have his Belly full of fighting now, ho 
here comes Ra^pb % no more. 

Enter Ralph, Mift. Merr. Michael, Squire and Dwarf. 

Ralph. What Knight is that, Squire, ask him if he keep 
The Pafl&ge bound by loyc of Lady fair, 
Or elfe but prickant. • 

Hum^ Sir, I am no Knight, 
But a poor Gentleman, that this fame Night, 
Had ftolen from me, upon yonder Green, 
My lovely Wife, and (uffcr'd (to be feen 
Yet extant on my Shoulders) fuch a greeting. 
That whilft I live,. I fhall think of that Meeting, [thou 

IVife. Ay Ralpb^ he beat him unmercifully, Ralpb^ 4n* 
Spar'ft him Ralphs I would thou wcrt hang'd 

Gt. No more. Wife, no more. 

Ralph. Where is the Caitiff Wretch hath cjone this Deed, 
Lady, your Pardon, that I may proceed 
Upon the Queft of this injurious Knight. 
And thou fair Squire reputp me not the worfc, 
In leaving the great Venture of the Purfe, 

£11/^ Jafper W Luce^ 

And the rich Casket, 'till fome better Lcifure. [fure» 
Hum. Here comes the Broker hath pufk)in«d my Trea'- 
Ralph. Qo, Squire, and tell him I am here. 

An errant Knight at Arms, to crave pelivery 

B b 3 Of 
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Of that fisur Lady to her ewn Kni^t*s Arms* 

If he deny, bid (27) him take Choice of Grounds . 

And fo defie him . 

Squire. From the Knight that bears 
fbe G$lden Peftle^ I defie thee Knight, 
Unlels thou make fair Reftitution 
Of that bright Lady. 

Ja^. Tell the Knight that fcnt thc^ 
He is all Afs, and I will keep the Wench, 
vAnd knock his Head^Peice. 

(28) ^(ilpb. Knight thou art but dead. 
If thou recall not thy uncourteous Terms. 

Wife. Brpak his Pate Ralphs break bis Pate Ral(h^ 
feundly. 

Jafp. Come, Knight, Pm ready for you, now your Peftlc 

[Snatches amctf bis Pefile. 
Shall try what Temper, Sir, your Mortar's of j 
With th^t he flood upright in his Stirrops, 
And gave the Knight of the Calvcs-Skin fuch a knock, 
That he forfook his Horfe, and down he fell, (met-— • 
And then he leaped upon him, and plucking oS* his Hel- 

Hum, Nay, an* my noble Knight be down fo foon. 
Though I can fcarcely go, I needs muft run*^— -^ 

[£Air. Humphrey tf»^ Ralph, 

^ife. Run Ralpby run Ralpb^ rqn for thy Life Boy \ 
^fpfr comes, 3^^^r comes. 

jafp. Come uue^ we muft bav^ other Arms for you, 
Humphrey aod QoUen Pejtle both adieu. \Exeunt, 

Wife. Sure the Pevil, God biefs uS) is in this Springald *, 
yrby G^<^A dicjft ever i^e fiich ^ Fire-Drake ? T am 
afraid' my Boy^s mifcirry*d ; if he be, though he werf 
Matter Merry-thought*^ Son a thoufand times, if there b^ 
any Law in finglmk I'H m^e fome of them fmart for't. 

Cit. No, no, I have found out the Matter, Sweet* 
heart, Ja^r is cnchaqtcd as fqre as we are here, he is ea- 

{^i\ ^--^him vaiLt choice ^ GroumdJl It is v^ry poflible thai oqr 
Authors wrote tftake in this FajflTage. . ' 

U9 Tiiuart kut diaii} Th^lW ii< 60m tkf Qotrto «f 1(13, 
and I dare fay my CQrrefgqpdcnt will be pjeafed to $f the fceft Au- 
thority confirflpL his C^niisftare here^ wk^ allviftd 9^ |o fill up t}# 
pf ficiency as j here hav^ done. » 

ehantecli 
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chanted, jie could no more have ftood in Rdlpbh ttand% 
than I can ftand in my Lord Mayor's: Pll have a Ring 
to difcovSr all Enchantments, and Ralph (hall beat him 
yet : Be no more vext, for it fhall be lb. 

Enter Ralphs Squire^ Dwarfs Miftrefs Merry-thought, 

and Michael. 

Wife. Oh Husband, here's Ralpb again ; (lay Rafyh^ 
let me fpeak with thee \ how doft thou Ralph ? Art thou 
not fhrewdly hurt ? the foul great Lungies laid unmerd* 
fiilly on thee, there's fome Sugar-Candy for thee, prd^* 
ceed, thou fhalt have another bout with him; 

Cit. If Ra^b had him at the Fencing-School, if he dul 
not make a Pupj)^ of him, and drive him up and down 
the School, he fhould ne'er come in my Shop more. 
• Mf/t. Afer. Truly Mafter Knight of the Burning P^k^ 
1 am weary. 

Mich. Indeed la Mother^ and Pm very hungry. 

Ralph. Take comfort gentle Dame, and your fair 3quire« 
For in this Defart there muft rfeeds be plac'd 
Many ftrong Caftles, held by courteous Knights, 
And 'till I bring you fafe to one of thofe 
I fwear by thii itiy Order ne'er to leave you. 

Wife. Well ftid Ralph ; George^ Ralph was cvtr com- 
fortable, was he not ? . * 

Cit. Yes Duck. 

Wife. I fhall ne'er forget him : When wfe had loft Out 
Child, you know it was ftrayM almoft, alone, to Puddle* 
Wharf and the Cryers wefe abrpad for it, ahd there it 
had drown'd it felf but for a ScuHer, Raij^b was the moft 
comfortableft to me: Peace Miftrefi, fays he, let it go, 
I'U get you another as good; did he not George? Did he 
not lay fo ? 
. OV. Yes indeed did he, Moufe. 

Dwarf. I would we had a meis of Pottage, and a Pot 
of Drink, Squire, and were going to Bed. • 

S<iuire. Why we are at WaltbamTovrn^sttidj and that's 
the Bell Inn. • [Squire, 

Dwarf Take courage valiant Knight, Damfel, and 
I have difcovered, not a Stone's caft o£^ 

B b 4 .Aft 
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An antient Caftlc held by the old Knight 

Of the moft holy Order of the Bell^ • 

Who gives to all Knights Errant entertain : • 

There plenty is of Food, and all prepared 

By the white Hands of his own l^dy dear. 

He hath three Squires that welcome all his Guefts : 

(29) The firft, hight Cbamberlim^ who will fee 
Our Beds prepar*d^ and bring us Snowy Sheets^ 
Where never Footman ftretch'd his butter'd Hsuns. 
The fecond hight tapfiero^ who will fee 
Our Pots full filial, and no froth therein ; 
The third, a gentle Squire Ofikro hight. 
Who will our Pal fries flick with wifps of Straw, 
And^ in the Manger put them Oats enough, 
And never greafe their Teeth with Candlc-fnuff. 

Wife. That feme Dwarf's a pretty Boy, but the Squire's 
agroat-nold. 
Ralph. Knock at the Gates my Squire,with ftatelyLance. • 

Tap. Who's there, you^re welcome Gentlemen^ will 
you fee a Room ? ' 

Dwarf. Right "courteous and valiant Knight of the 
Burning Peftle^ this is the Squire Torero. 

Ralph. Fair Squire Tapftero^ I a wandering Knight, 
Hight of the Burning Peftle^ in^he qucft 
Of this fair Lady's Casket, and wrought Purfe, 
Lofing my felf in this vaft Wildernefs, 

(30) Am to this Caftle.well by fortune brought, 

(29) The /r/high Chamberlain 

height Tapfiro 
"-^Squire Oftlero h^gkt.] The Gorreaion of hight for 
high, 15 from Mr. Theobald's Conjcfturc, but he did not go to tlie 
bottom of the Grievance, for Chamberlain is not Quantity, and fo 
can't ftand in the Verfe. Chamberlino is from the faid Quarto of 1613, 
^apjlrc, Oaavo. Ta/er^, Quarto, I have alter'd to Tafjfer^. OfUn 
highttU from the firft Quarto too. 

(30) JnJ to this Cafile* ] The ^fiHakes in this Page draw on 

each other like the Lmks of a Chain ; the Reader will fee that mv 
Corredion here, which I afterwards found confirmed by the oldeft 
Copy, is without all Difpute what the Poets not only flioo^ have 
wrote, bat adaally did. 

Where 
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Where hearing of the gpodly entertaia - 
Your Knight of holy Order of the Belly 
Gives to all Damfels, and all Errant Knight$9 
I thought to knock, and now am bold to enter. 

7^00. An*t pleaie you fee a Chamber, you are very 
welcome. ^ [Exeunf, 

fyi^e. George^ I would have ibmething done, and I 
cannot tell what it is. 

at. What is it, Nell? 

Wife. Why George^ (hall Ralph beat no body again ? 
Prithee Sweet-heart let him. 

at. So he (hall NeU^ and if I joyn with him, we'll 
knock them all. 

Enter Humphrey and Merchant. 

. Wife. O Gewge^ herc^s Matter Humphrey again now^ 
that loft Miftrefs Luce^ and Miftrefs Luce*s Father, Mafter 
Humphrey will do fome bodies Arrant I warrant him. 

Hum. Father, it's true in Arms I ne'er (hall clalp ber| 
For (he is ftorn away by your Man Jafper. 

Wife. I thought he would tell him. 

Mer. Unhappy that I am to lofe n^y Child: 
Now I begin to think on Jajper*% Words, 
Who oft hath urg'd to me thy fooli(hners ; 
Why dklft thou let her go, thou lov'ft her not. 
That wouldft bring home thy Life, and not bring her« 

Hum. Father forgive me, I (hall tell you true. 
Look on my Shoulders, they are black and blue, 
Whilft too and fro fair Ijue and I were winding. 
He came and bafted me with a hedge binding. 

Mer. Get Men and Horfes ftraight, we will be there 
Within this hour % you know the Place again ^ 

Hum. I know the Place where he my Loins did fwaddlc^ 
I'll get (ix Horfes, and to each a Saddle. • 

S^. Mean time I will go talk with Jafper\ Father. 

\ExewU. 

Wife. George^ what wilt thou lay with me now, that 
Matter Humphrey h^ not Miftre(s iMce yet ; (peak George^ 
what wilt thou lay with me ? 

Cit. No Nell^ I warrant thee, Jff/per is at Puckeridge 
vijh her by this. Wife^ 
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Wife. Nay Cetftgt^ you muft cbhfider Mifttefi fLucti 
Feet are tender, and befldes, 'tis dark, and 1 p^romife 
you truly, I do not fee boW he fhould get out o^Waltbam 
Foreft with her yet. 

Cit Nay Cunny, what Wilt thoU lay *rith iilc that 
Rahb has her not yet. 

iyife. I will not lay ag^inft Ralph Honny, beciufc I 
have not fpoken with him : but look Giorge^ PeaW, here 
comes the merry old Gentleman again. 

Enter Old Merry-thought^ 

Old Mer. When ii was prg^n id dark Midnight^ 

jtnd all were f aft ajleep^ 

In came MarffaretV grimly Gboft^ 

JndftaodaiWillidLm'sPeet. 

I have Mony, and Meat, and Dfirtk before-hand, tHl 
to Morrow at Noofi, why fhould J be fed ? Methinks t 
have halt a dozen Jovial Spirits within me, tarn three 
merry Men^ and three merry Men: To What end (hould 
any Man be lad in this World ? Give me a Man that 
when he goes to hanging Cries troul the black Boul to me: 
And a Woman that will fing a Catch in her 'travel. I 
have fecn a Man come by niy Door with a ferious Face, 
in a black Cloak, without a Hatband, carrying his Head 
as if he look'd for Pins in the Street. I have iook*d out 
of my Window half a Year after, and have Ipied that 
Man's Head upon London Bridge : "Tis vile, never truft 
a. Taylor that does not fmg at his Work, hi$ Mind is of 
nothing but filching. 

Wife. Mark this George^ 'tis worth noting: Godfrey 
niy Taylor, you know, never Sings, and he had fourteen 
Yards to make this Gown; and V\\ be fworn, Miftrefi 
Peniftone the Draper's Wife had one made with twelve^ 

Old Mer. ^Yis Mirth that fills the Feins with Bloody 
More than Wine^ or Sleeps or Foody 
fjet each Man keep his Heart at eafe^ 
No Man dies of that Difeafe\ 
He that woula his Body keep 
From JOiJeafes^ mujf not weep^ 

V 

But 
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But whoever laughs andfifgs^ 
(31) Never he his Bod^ brings 
Into Feavers^ Gouts ^ or RhumeSy 
Or Ungringly his Lungs confumes 5 
Or meets with Aches in the Bone^ 
Or Catarrhs J or griping Stone : 
But contented lives by ayCy 
^he more he laughs^ the more be may. 

Wife. Look George^ how fay'ft thou by this George f 
Is't not a fine old Man ? Now God*s BIcffing a thy fwect 
Lips. When wilt thou be fo merry, George ? Faith thou 
art the frowningft little thing, when thou art angry, in 
a Country. 

Enter Merchant. 

Cit. Peace Conny, Thou fhalt fee him took down XM 
I warrant thee : Here's Imcc^^ Father come now. 

Old Mcr. As you came from Vfd\^m^9km^ 
From the Hofy Land^ 
TToere met you not with my true Love 
By the way as you came ? 

Mercb. Oh Maftcr Merry- thought! my Daughter's gone. 
This Mirth becomes you not, my Daughter's gone. 

Old Mer. Why an ifjhe be^ what care I ? 
Or let her come^ or gOj or tarry. 

Merch. Mock not my Mifcry, it is your Son, 
(Whom I have made my own, when all forlbok him,) 
HasftoPn my only Joy, my Child away. 

Old Mer. Hefet her on a milk white Steeds 
4^ Umfelf upon agray^ 
He never turned his Pace again j 
But he bore her ^te ofivay. 

Merck Unworthy of the kindnefs I have fhewn 
To thee, and thine ; too late, I well perceive 
Thou art conienting to my lighter's lofs. [Daughter? 

Old Mer. Your Daughter, what a ftir*s here wi* y'r 
Jjtt her go, think no more on her, but fing load. If both 
iny Sons were pn the Gallows, I would fing 

(31) lUvir bis BfiA irim^s} This additional hi in the Text ib 
from the firfi Quarto Copy ; md thus mf Cocr^ptadcal hid me reid 
in this fi$^ioa• 

Doz(ffi^ 
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Down^ down^ down: they fall 
Down, and arife they never /ball. 

Mercb. Oh might but I behold her once again. 
And fhe once more embrace her aged Sire. 

OldMer. Fie, how fciirvily this goes: 
And (he once more embrace her aged Sire ? 
You'll make a Dog on her, will ye; (32) {he cares much 
For her aged Sire, I warrant you. 
She cares not for ber Daddy j nor 
Sbe cares not for ber Mammy^ 
Tor fie is^ fhe is^ fie is my 
Lord of Low-gaves Laffie. 

Mercb. For this thy fcorn I will purfuc 
That Son of thine to Death. 

Old Mer. Do, and when you ha* kilM him. 
Give him IHowersfnow Palmer^ give him Plowers Pnowy 
Give him red and wbite^blue^ green^ and yellow. 

Mercb. Til fetch my Daughter. 

Old Mer, ril hear no more o' your Daughter, it fpoils 
my Mirth. 

Mercb. I fay Pll fetch my Daughter. 

Old Mer. fVas never Man for Lad/sfake^ down, down, 
Tormented as I Sir Guy? de derry down. 
For hucy^s fake y that Lady bright y down, down. 
As ever Men beheld with Eye ? de derry down. 

Mercb. Y\\ be reveng'd, by Heaven. [ExiuUi 

Finis ARus Secundus. [Mufick. 

Wife, How doft thou like this, George t 

Cit. Why this is well, Cunny 5 but if Ralph were hot 
once, thou (houldft fee more. 

fFife: The Fidlers go again. Husband. 

Cit. Ay, Nell^ but this is fcurvy Mufick ; I gave the 
Whorefon-Gallows Mony, and I think he has not got me 
the Waits of Soutbwark: (33) If I hear *em not anon, Vl\ 

1$^) '^A^ tans much for agiJStn,'] The Text is from the oideft 
Quarto. 

{S^)'''^j[f I hiar him net — 

Your Mn/kianSf kcJ] I have changed ^em for him upon my owa 
Aathority, aiuljiM for jmir i^poD that oi theddeft Quarto Edition. 

twing 
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twing him by the Ears. 
You MuTicians play Bdloo. . 

ff^ife. No good George^ let's ha* LacbrytM. 

Gt. Why^ this is it, Cunny. 

fVife. Is*t, all the better Geofge\ now fweet Lamb, 
what Story is that painted upon the Qoth ? the confuta* 
tion of Saint Paul? 

Cit. No Lamb, that's Ralph and Lucrece. 

fFife. Ralph and Lucrece ? which RcUpb ? our Ralph f 

Cit. No Moufc, that was a Tartarian. 

ffiife. A Tartarian? well, I wou'd the Fidlers ha4 
done, that we might fee our Ralph again. 



A C.T HI. S C E N E I. 

Enter Jafper and Luce. 

Jafp. (34) /^Ome my Dear dear, though we have loft our 

v^ wav,* 
We have not loft burlelves : Are you not weary 
With this Night's wandring, broken from your Reft ? 
And frighted with the Terror that attetds 
The dark'nefi of this wild unpeopled Place I 

Luce. No my beft Friend, 1 cannot either fear. 
Or entertain a weary Thouf^t, whilft you 
(The end of all my full defires) ftand by me : 
Let them that lofe their hopes, and live to langui(h 
Amongft the Numrber of forfaken Lovers, 
Tell the long weary Steps, and number Time, 
Start at a Shadow, and ihrink up their Blood, 
Wbilft I ('poilcft with all content and quiet) 
l^hus take my pretfy Love, and thus embrace him. 

Jafp. You've cai^ht me Luce^ lb faft, that whilft I live 
I mail become your faith ftil Prifoner, 
And wear thefe chains for ever. Come, fit down. 
And reft your Body, too too delicate 

(34) Cmv# inpr Z>/tfr— *] I had once iiird up tke Defideccy of 
Meafore here by inferclDg now^ which feem*d to bid £ur for the real 
mdingf bat what I have ^iven in the Text is fram the oldcft Quarto. 

For 
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For thefe difturbances ; ib, will you fleep ? 
Come, do not be more abler than you are^ 
I know you are not skilful in tliefe Watches, 
For Women arc no Soldiers \ be not nice. 
But take it, fleep I (ay, • 

^ Luce. I cannot fleep. 
Indeed I cannot. Friend. 

Ja^. Why then we'll fing, 
^d try how that wilt work upon our Senles. 

huce. ril fing, or fay, or any thing but fleep, • 

J^. Come little Mermaid^ rob me of my Heart 
W ith that inchanting Voice. 

Luce. You mock me, Jafper. 

SONG. 

Jafp. TV// »e, deareft^ what is Love ? 
• LMCc.^iis a Ligbinif^ from ahve^ • 

*Tis an Arrow^ Uis a Fire^ 
*Tts a Boy tbey call Dt^e^ 

*Tis aSmik i . . 
Doth beguile 
Jaip. ^ep<m Hearts of Men that frout. 
[ Jiil m morey are Women true? 

Luce. Some Low ebangCf. andfo do ym^ 
^dS^. Are tb^faity a^ never kind? 
Ijjcei ifWt, 'otfken Men luntmtb tim fi^md. 
Jafp. Are^theyfroward? 
Luce. Evertcfouard 
^Jhfe that( bv^y toloveaneu^^ 

Jafp. Diflcmble it no more, I fecthe*God^ 
Of heavy Sleep, lays on his heavy'Mace 
Upon your^ Eye^lids; 

Luce. \ am very heavy. fThoughts^ 

Jafp. Sleep, fleep, and quiet Re(t crown diy fweet 
Kfeep (j5) from her fair Kood all Diftempcrs, Startingjii 
Horrors and fearful Shapes : let all her Dreams 
3e Joy^i and chafl:e Delighte, Embraces, Wiflies, 

(35) from her fair Blood Diftitnpers^ Btartlngs^ This lame 

onmBfical V^He I cou*d not paft over unnoted, and hi^e fi}i*d it «p in 
% inaiin^r ^at I hope will b& ao waf difagreei^e to the candid Reader. 

And* 
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And fuch new Plgaifures a3 the raviCh'd Soul 

Gives to the Senfes. So, my Charms have took. 

ICe^p her ye Powers Divine, whilft I Qontemplatq 

Upon the Wealth and Beauty of her Mind. 

She's only fair» and conftant, only kind. 

And oply to thee Jafper. O my Joys ! 

Whither will you tranfport me? let not fiilneS ; 

Of my poor buried hopes come up together. 

And over-charge my Spirits, I am weak \ 

Some fay (however illj the Sea and Women 

Are governed by the Moon, both ebb and flow* 

Both full of changes : yet to them that know. 

And* truly judge, thefe but Opinions are. 

And Herefies to bring on pleafing War 

Between our Yempers, that without thefe were 

9Qth void of after-love, and prefent fear ; 

Which are the beft of Cupid, O thou Child! ^ 

Bred from Defpair, I dare not entertain thee, ^ 

Having a Love without the faults of Women, 

And greater in her perfect goods than Men } 

Which to make gcod, and pleafe my felf the ftronger. 

Though certainly Pm certain of her Love^ • 

Pll try her, that the World and Memory 

M&y fing toafter-^times her Conftancy. 

Luce^ iMCCy awake. Jjue. Why do you fright me Friend, 

With tbofe diftempere^ looks ? what makes yourSwoi:d^ 

Dra^KO in your Hand ? who hath offended you ? 

I prithee Jafper fleep, thou'rt wild with watching. [World, 

. y^P* Come make your way to Heav'n, and bid the 

With all the Villanies that ftick upon it, 

Rrewel; you're for .anotherXafe. Z>«. Oh^^j^, 

How h^ve my tender Years committed f?vil, 

&fpecia|ly againft the M^ I love^ 

Thus to be cropt untirpely i Jafp, Foolilh Girl, 

Canft thou imagine I could love his Daughter 

Thatflang me from my Fortune into nothing ? 

Difcharged nqe his Service, (hut the Doors 

ILJpon nay Poverty, and fcorn'd my Prayers, 

Sending me, like a Boat widiout a Mad, 

Ta fmk or fwim? Comep by this Hand you dye, 

Imuft 
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I muft hard Life and Blood/ to facisfie 
Tour Father's wrongs. 

^fe. Away George, away, raife the Watch at Lud- 
gaie^ and bring a Mittimus from the Juftice for this de- 
^rate Villain. Now I charge you Gentlemen, fee the 
King's Peace kept. O my Heart what a VarJet*s this, 
to offer Man-flaughter upon the harmleis GentJewo* 
man ? 

Cit. I warrant thee. Sweetheart, we'll have him ham* 
pered. 

Luce. Oh Jafper ! be not cruel. 
If thou wilt kill me, fmile, and do it quickly, 
And let not many Deaths appear before me. 
I am a Woman made of Fear and Love, • 
A weak, weak Woman, kill not with thy Eyes, 
They (hoot me through and through. Strike, I am ready, 
And dying dill I love thee. 

Enter Merchant^ Humphrey, and bis Mitn^ 

Merch. Where atx)uts ? 

*^dfp. No more of this, now to my felf again. 
Hum. There, there he ftands with Sword, like mar* 
tial Knighr, 
Drawn in his Hand, therefore beware the Fight * 
You that are wife ; for were 1 good Sir Bevisy 
I would not ftay his coming, (36^ by your Leaves. 

Mercb. Sirrah, reftore my Daughter. Jajp. Sirrah, no. 
r Mercb. Upon him then. 

- Wife. So, down with hitn, down with him, down 
with him, cut him i'thcLeg, Boys, cut him i*thc Leg. 

Merck.. Come your ways Minion, Til provide a Cage 
for you, you -re grown lb tame. Horfc her away. 
Hum. Truly I am glad your Forces have the D9j. ££^, 

Manet Jafper. 

JaJp. They Ve gone, and I am hurt ; my Love k4ott. 
Never to get again. Oh me unhappy ! 

(36) -^iyyour Leaves ] This mall be pronounced as two Syllables ; 
*ti9 in the Taite of Chaucer ^ndi our old Engiijb Poets : 'Tis a Licenft 
however out Poets feldom take, and I don*t remember above three or 

r Inftances of it throughout the Edition. 

Blcec^ 
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Bleed, bleed and die I caniiot ; Oh my Folly \, 

Thou haft bctnjiy'd ipe j Hope, where art thou fled ? 

Tell me if thou be'ft any where ren>aining. 

Shall I but fee rpy Love again ? Oh no I 

SheSvill not deign ^Q look upon her fiutcher^ 

Nor is it fit (he uiouldj yet 1 muft venture. r 

Oh Chance, or JPortune, or what-e*er thou art 

That Men adore for powerful, hear my Cry, 

And let me (37) loving live^ or lofing die. {Exit. 

Wife. Is he gone, George ? 

Cit^ Ay, Gonny. 

Wife. Marry and let .him go, Sweet- heaft, by the 
Faith a my Body a h^ put me into fuch a Fright, that 
I tremble ^as they (ay) as *twere an Afpin Leaf: Look a. 
my little Finger G^/?r^^, how it ihakes; Now in Truth 
every Member of my Body is the worfe for^t. ^ 

' Cit. Come, hug in mine Arms fwcet Moufe, he flialL 
not fright thee- any more 5 alas: mine own dear Heait,' 
how it quivers. 

jSiB/^.-fl4i^''<i/J'Merjfy*thought, Ralph, Michael, Sqtiirej 

Dwarf Hoftj and akapfier. 

Wife. O Ralphs how doft thou Ralph ? How haft thou 
flept to Night? has the Knight us'd thee well ? 

Qt. Peace, KelU let Ralph alone. 

^ap. Mafter, the Redkohingis not paid. [fake 

i?£j//i. Right courteous Knight, who for the Orders 
Which thou haft, ta*en, hang'ft out the holy Bell^ 
As I this flaming Pcftle bear about. 
We render thanks to your puifiant felf. 
Your beauteous Lady, and your gentle Squires, 

(37) —lovtngjive^or loRng die A How ftrangely wo begone is poor 
y^^fr (if the Text is to itand as all the Copies have it :) I may fey 
fofar, as to talk like a Man chat has loft his £ve Senfes : What the 
Author intended ^ajper fhou'd fay, I take to be this ; 

And let me having li've^^or lofing die. That is, let rtie either liv€ 
with the Enjoyment of itvy Love, or let roe, if I muft lofe her^ die 
in th^ great Attempt of endeavouring her Refcue. The jingle of the 
Ia in the former Editions is indeed loft by (his Change ; but that Lofs 
is*^ repairM by a much greater advantage, the acquiiition of good Senfe, 
and the reiloratioa of the Antitheiis between halving and lojing\ 

Vol. VI. Cc * For 
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Hqfi^ Sirrah, gato Nick the Barber, and bid hitfi^c- 
parc himfelf, as I told you before quickly, 

Tap. I am gone. Sir. f^irf/ Tapfter.: 

Hoft. Sir Knight, this Wildernefe afFordeth none . . 
But the great venture, where full many a Knight 
Hath tried his Prowefs, and come off with Shamej. ^ 
And where I would not have you lofc your Life, . 
Againft no Man, but furious Fiend of Hell. 

Ralph. Speak on Sir Knight^ tell what he is, and where : 
For here I vow upon my blazing Badge, 
Never to blaze a Day in quietnefs •, 
But Bread and Water will f only eat. 
And the green Herb and Rock fliall be my Coucby 
*rill I have queird that Man, or Beaft, or Fiend, 
That works luch damage to all Errant Knights. 
, Hoft. Not far from hence, (41) near to a crag^ Cliff 
At the North end of this diftreflcd Town, 
(42) There doth ftand a lowly Houfc 
Ruggedly builded, and in it a Cave 
In vv^ich an ugly Giant now doth (43) won, 
Ycleped Barharofo : In bis Hand 
He makes a naked Lance of pureft Steel, 
With Sleeves turned up, and him before he wearis 
A motly Garment, to prcfcrvc his Clothes 
From Blood of thofe Knights which he maflacres. 
And Ladies (44} gent : without his Door doth hang 

(41) mar to a craggy Cajrl Thus the Quarto of 1 613. The 

reft "-'Hear a' craggy Cliff* 

(42) There doth Jiand a lo^ly Houfel My anonymous Friehd fays, 
we maft read hear to compleat the Meafure as well as Senfe thus'; 

AManJion there doth flan d a lonely Houfe, 
and obferves that a Page or two lower 'tis called a Maniion. As I 
have no authority from the old Books to make fuch an Addition and 
Alteration, and as the Quantity of the Verfes are not always compleat, 
I have not darM to follow his InftruAions. 
* (43) Old Word for d^elL 

(44) And Ladies gentle :-^'] As our Authors had too good Ears to 
let fuch a hobling Line efcape their Pen where the Metre was capaJjle 
of being made perfea, and as they knew too much of the Stile of 
Romance Writers efpecially in Verfe, to be ignorant of what was the 
ufual Phrafe on thcfe Occafions, I concluded at firft fight they read as 
I have given the Text. And I found upon examination that the 
Quarto of 16 13 exhibited likcwifc this felf fame Leaion. 

: ^ A 
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A copper Baibn, on a prickant spear ; 
At which, no fooner gentle Knights can knock. 
But the fhrill found fierce Barbarofo hears. 
And ruihing forth, brings in the Errant Knight, 
And fets'him down in an inchanted Chair: 
Then with an Engine, which he hath prepared 
With forty Teeth, he claws his courdy Crown, 
Next makes him wink, and underneath his Chin, 
He plants (45) a'brazen piece of mighty Bore, 
And knocks his BuUecs round abotic his Cheeks^ 
Whilft with his Fingers, and an Inftrument 
.With which he fnaps his Hair off, he doth fill 
The Wretch's Ears with a moft hideous Noife, 
Thus every Knight Adventurer he doth trim. 
And now no Creature dares encounter him. 

Ralph. In God's Name, 1 will fight with him, kind Sir, 
Go but before me tq this difmal Cave 
Where this huge Giant Barbarofo dwells. 
And by that virtue that brave Rofickre^ 
That damned brood of ugly Giants flew. 
And Palmerin Frannarco overthrew t 
I doubt not but to curb this Tray tor foul. 
And to the Devil fend his guilty Soul. 

Hoji. Br^ve fprighted Knight, thus far I will perform 
This your requeft, 1*11 bring you within fight 
Of this moft loathfome Place, inhabited 
Bya more loathfome Man : But dare not ftay. 
For his main force fwoops all he fees away. 
Ralph. Saint George J let on, before march Squire and 
Page. {Exeunt. 

. Wife. George^ doft think Ralph will confound the Giant ? 

(45) ^^—^/i trazift piece of mighty Boardyl So the O^vo, the firft 
Quarto- ■ ■ of mighty Bord, Both of which are foreign to the 
Places they occupy. I conje^ure the Poets intended to fay Bort\ ib 
the Cavity of a Gun, Cannon, &r. is commonly callM : And tho* 
the Anachronifm of making Ordnance, Contemporary with Knight- 
Errantry may be allowM^ yet Nonfenfe has^ or can have no Claim to 
the like Privilege. 

... , . • ■' 

C c 3 Cit, 
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Cit. I hold my Cap to % faf thing he docs : Wliy Nell^ 
I faw him Wreftk with the grca4: Dutcbfnan^ suid huH 
him. 

fTife. Faith and that Ikiicbman was a goodly Man, if 
all things were anfwerable to his Bignefs: And* yet they 
fay there was a S(QttiJhman higher than he, and (46^ that 
they two on a Night met, and iaw one another for nothing : 
but of all the Sights that ever were in Lsndon^ flnce I was 
Married, methinks the little Child that was (o fair grown 
about the Members was the prettied, that and the Her- 
maphrodite. 

Cit. Nay, by your leave Nely Ninivie wis better. 

Wife. Ninivte^ O that was the (47) Story of Jaan and 
the Wall, was it not George f 

Cit. Yes Limb. 

Enter Miftrefs Mcirry-thought. 

Wife. Look Geirge^ here eomes Miftrefs Merry-thot4^ht , 
again, and I woUld hav^ Ralph come and fight with the 
Giant, I tell you true I long to fee^t. 

Cit. Good Mlftrefi Meny-thQUghty be gone, I pray 
you for my fake, I pray you foroear a little, you flaaU 
have Audience prcfently, 1 hive a little Bufinefs* 

Wife. Miftrefs Merry-thoughij if it pleafe you to refrain 
your Paflion a little, till Ralph have aifpatcht thie CSiant 
out of the way, we ftiall think our felves much bound to 
thank you: I thank you, good Miftrefs Merry-tbought. 

[£x/V A/i^r^ Merry- thought. 

Enter a Bdy. 

Gr/. feoy, come hither, fend away Ra^ and this 
Whorefon Qimt qui<*ly. 

(46) — #^/ y% t<^6 and A Knight Jiw/,] Tk% Cbrrcaion m the 
prefent Bclitton I hope will be allowM 1^ every candid aiui j«K^ckw8 
Reader : Night being the time When thefe Min-Mcnfi^n^ itmaw^ from 
Place to ?hcK thereby to prevent fpoiUiJg their Market, ^r expofi^ 
to cbrtitium View, what they wou'd have the World pny dearly for 
$he. Sight of i r-/ -/ 

(47) — Sf^ry ^f Joan and the WalU\ Affeaed Bkmdef for Jomd> 
and the Whale. Mr. Theobald^ and my unknown Correfpondent. 

Boy. 
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Boy. Itj good faitb, Sir» we qianpt 5 you'll utterly fpoil 
our Play, and make i^ to be hi ft, and it coft Mony, you 
will not ftiffer us to go on with ourFJots 5 I pray Gentle- 
men rule him. 

Cit. Let him con^e now and difpatch this, and y\L 
trouble you 1:10 njpre. 

Boy. Will youj ^ive me yoyr Hand of th^if ? 

ff^ife. Give him rty Hand George^ do, and Til kifi 
him, I warrant thep the Youth means pl^iinly. 

Boy, ril fend him to you prcfcntly • [Exit Bj^. 

Wsfe, I thank you little Youth ; feth the Child hath a 
fweet Breath George^ but I think it be troublec^ with the 
Worms, Carduus Penediiftis and Mare's Milk were the 
only thing in the World for't. Q Ralpb*% here, George ; 
God fend thee £;ood luclf , Ralph* 

Enter Ralph, Hqft^ Sfwre 0iki Dwarf. 

Hoft. PuiflSint Knight, yonder his M^nfion is, 
Lo, where the Spear ^nd Copper Bafon are. 
Behold the Spring on which hangs many a Tpoth, 
Drawn from* the gentle Jaw pf wandring Knights j 
I dare not ftav to found, he will appear. lExif Hoft. 

Ralph. Q raint npt Heart: S^fat$ my Lady dear. 
The Cobler's Maid in MUk-Street^ for whofe fake 
I take thefc Arms, O let the Thought of thee 
Carry thy Knight through all adventurous Deed, 
And in the Honour of thy beauteous felf. 
May I deftroy this Mo;ifter Bprbarofo^ 
Knock Squire upon the Bafon 'till it bre^k 
With the fhrill Strokes, or till the Giant (peak. 

EMer Q^rbarolp. 

Wife. O Gegr^e^ the Giant, the (5iant, now Ra^b fqr 
thy Lif?, 

B^* W^at fond unknowing Wight is thi3, that dares. 
So rudely knock at Bciirharoffcf% G9H, 
Where no Man comes, but leaves his Fleece behind ? 

Ralph. I, traiterous Caitiff, who am fent by Fate 
To punijh all th? fad Enormities 

C c 4 Thou 
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Bar. I trwt for Mercy as thou art a Knight, 
And fcorn'ft to {bill the Blood of thofe that beg. 
* Ralph. Thou fbcweft no mercy, nor flialt thou have any^ 
Prepare thy felf, for thou fhalt furejy dye. 

Sntiir Squire hading one winkings with a Bafon under bis Chin. 

Squire. Behold brave Knight here is one Prifoner, 
(49) Whom this wild Man hath uled as you fee. 

Wife. This is the wifeft word I hear the Squire fpeak. 

Ralph. Speak what thou art, and how thou haft been us'd. 
That 1 may give him condign punifliment. 

I Knight. I am i Knight that took my Journey Poft 
Northward from London j and in courteous wife, 
This Gyant tr^in'd me (50) to his loathfome Den, 
Under pretence of killing of the Itch, • 
And all miy Body with a Powder ftrew'd. 
That fmarts and ftings, and cut away my Beard, 
And my curled Locks wherein were Ribands ty'd. 
And with a water waflit my tender Eyes, 
(Whilft up and down about me ftill he skipt,^ 
Whofe virtue is, that 'till my Eyes be wip'd 
With a dry Cloth, for this my foul difgrace, 
I fhall not dare to look a Dog i'th* Face. 

Wife. Alas poor Knight, relieve him Ralpb>^ relieve poor 
Knights whilft you live. 

Ralph. My trufty Squire convey him to the Towq, 
Where he* may find relief 5 adieu fair Knight. [Ex. Kni^bf. 

(49) Whom this nuild Man — ] Tho' all the Copies agree in thi^ 
rea^ng, *tis yet lughlv probable that a Corruption has taken pkc^ 
bere. Xphiimanity and Barbarity are the Charaderiftics this Giaiit is 
diftinguifhM by, and at fuch 1 would have what I take, to be th^ 
right Ledion reilor'd, and make the Line ran thos^ / 

Whom this vilde Man, Sec. ...... r ? 

Vilde for 'uile is the common Le^lion both in Shake/pear and 
Sfincsr^ and I an& furprized that the great Oxford Editor of ^bakefyear 
fhbuld fo frequently (I believe univerfally] alter this reading in his 
^ne Edition of that Poet, into the modern tjile. . 

(50) — /« his hathfomt Den,"} So the firft Qaarto. The other 
Editions thus, -— /« his Din. 

Enter 



>' 



410 72^ Knight ^f 

Enter Dwmf kading cm with a fatcJ^ ^iF his Nifir. 

Dwarf. Poifl&ntKnight of the (g \) Burnifig ^^/ijliMt, 
Sec here another Wretch, whom this foul Seaft 
Jiath (52) fcotchM and fcor'd in this inhuman wife. 

ff/^s Speak me thy Ngme, aod ek^ thy place of Biitb, 
fitid what hAth been thy ylgge in this Ove, 

2 finigbt. I am a Knight, Sir PQck-bok is rpy l^aine^ 
And by my Birth I am' 4 Londoner^ 
iFree by my Copy, but my Anceftors 
Were Frenchmen all, and riding hard this way, 
Upoo a jtrotting Hprfe, iny Bones did akcj 
And I faint Knight to eafe my weary Liinps, 
Light at this Cave, when ftr^ight this fiiViqys Ficadf 
With fharpeft Inftriiment of pgreft 3ti?elt * 
Did cut the Griftle of my Nofe away. 
And in the place this Velvet PJafter ft^n^^ 
Relicuc me, centk Knight, oyt of his Hwd?. 

Wife. Goad Ralph relieve 5jr Pockkglf^ ^d f?fld Um 
away, for in truth hi$ Breath ftinks. 

Rudpb. Convey him ftraight aft(;r the <)ther I^.^hft 
Sir Pockbole fare you well. 
. 3 Knigbt. Kind Sif, ^ Night. ; [£i^/>. 

iCHes ^Uhin. 

Man. Deliver us. Worn, Deliver ys4 

Wife. Harke George^ wh^t |t woftil cry xbQr« i^ I Aink 
i^e Woman lies in there, JMLan, DeJivCT U^. 

Woin. Deliver us. 

Ralpb. What ghaftly noife is thi?? fpcak B^rki^^^ 
Or by this blazing Steel , thy Head goes c^. - 1 

Barh^ Prifoners of mine, whom I in Diet keep. 
Send lower dowi^ into the Cave, 
And in a Tub that's heated fmoaking hpt, 
There may they find them, and deliver them. 

(51) —Jtumini ^^P^ height ,\ So the Utter Editions. Tfec Qaarttt 
lias k wril, -Feftk bhht, 

(52) ^/coreh^da9dfcof''d'^'] Thp Aqrount that the Kpight, Acre 
potntcd oat by the Dwarf, gives of Uimfelf a little after, m^es i9t|<^ 
j|;ainft the reading of/corchi'd, but naturally agrees with the Alter ad^ 
Mr. Theobald and my felf have advanced. 

Ralpbj 
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j?4^i&; Run Squire and Dwarf^ deliver them with fpeed. 

[Exeunf Syuire and Dwarf. 

Wife. But win not Ralph kill this Giant, furely I am 
afraid if he l^i him go he will do as much hurt as ever he 
did. . 

Cit. Not fo Moufe neither, if he coukl convert him, 

fPtfe. Ay, George^ \i he could convert him; but a 
Giant is not (b foon converted as one of us ordinary Peo- 
ple. There's a pretty Tale of a Witch, that had the Devil*s 
mark about aer, God blefs us, that had a Giant to her 
Son, that was call'd Loh-lie-by'the-firey didft never hear it 
Georgif • 

• 

Enter Squire leading a Man with a ghfs of Lotion in bis 
Handy and the Dwarf leading a n^oman^ with Dyet^ 
bread and Drink. 

Cit. Peace, Nelly here comes the Prifoners. 

Dwarf. Here be thefe pined Wretches, mahfid Knight, 
That for thefe fix Wedcs have not fcen a Wight. 

Ra^b. Deliver what you are, and how you came 
To this fad Cave, and what your Ufage was? 

AdSm. I am an Errant Xnight that followed Armst 
With Spear and Shield, and in my tender Years 
I ftrucken was with Cupid^s fiery Shaft, 
And fell in Love with this my Lady dear, 
And ftolc her from her Friends in TanAAll-ftreet^ 
And bore her up and down from Town to Town, 
Where we did Eat and Drink (53) and Mufick hear ; 
'Till at the length at this unhappy Tpwn 
We di^ arrive, and coming to tnis Cave, 
This Beaft us caught, arid put us in i Tab, 
Where we this two Months fweat, and ilioiirld have done 
Another Month if you hid not rehieved us. 

JVom. This fireadjaisd Water bath our Diet been. 
Together with a Rib cut from a Neck 
Of burned Mutton ; hard hath been our fare, 
Releafe us from this ugly Giant's ihare. 

(53) *— awi^ Mufic^ hire ;] Mr. Theobald with the Quarto of 1 613, 
reads aa I have given ft in the prclfent Bdition, 

Mm. 
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. Man. This h«th been (54) allAe Food i«rc hare rArciv'd, 
But only twice a day for, novelty, 
He gave a Spoonful of this hearty Broth [Pulls ota a^trmge. 
To each of qs, through this fame Sender Quill, . 

Ralph. From this infernal Monfter you IhaJl go. 
That uieth Knights and genitle Ladi^ (b. 
iConvey them hence. [ExeutU Man $nd JVtman. 

. C//. Cufloy, I can tell thee the Gentlemen like Ralph. 
\ Wife. Ay George J I (eeijt well enough. Gentlemen, I 
ithank you all heartily for gracing my Man Ralphs and I 
:procaife you, you (hall fee him oftner. 

Bar. Mercy, great Knight, I do recant my III, 
And henceforth never gentle Blood wilt (piU. 

Ralph. I give thee Mercy, but yet thou ihalt fwear 
Upon my Burning Peftle to perform 
Thy promife utter*d. 

Bar. I fwear and kiis. 
, Rdpb. Depart then and amend. 
Come Squire and Dwarf, the Sun grows towards his let. 
And wc Jiavc many more Adventures yet. [Exeunt. 

Gt. Now Ralph is in this humour, I know he would 
ha*. Jbeaten all the Boys in the Houfe, if they had been fet 
on Wm. 

IVife. Ay, George^ but it is well as it is : I warrant you 
the Gcndemen do confider what it is to overthrow a Gy- 
ant : bitf look, George^ here comes Miftrefe Merry-thought^ 
and her Son Michael', now yoU arc welcome Miftrcls 
Merry-tboughty now Ra^h has done you may go on. 

« 

Enter Miftrefs Merry-thought and Michael, 

Mift. Mer. Mickey my Boy ? , 
: ilf/r*^. Ay forfix)th Mother. 

Mijl. Mer^ Be merry Micke^ we are at home now, 
where I warrant you, you (haU : find the Houfe flung out 
of the Windows : Hark j hey Dogs, hey, this is the old 
<. • - . • ~ ' • 

v'S4) half /^f f-wi/-^— - : . 

of his hearty Broth 
To each of us^ through tbit fami tender ^i/t.'} Here again we 

are beholden, and greatly too, to the fij:f^ old Quarto. 

*■•,**-■ .... - •- 

World 
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Wa)rM;t%ich with my Huid>and : I'll ^t in among thehi, 
1*11 play them fuch leflbn, that they ihall have little lift 
to come fcraping hither again. Why Matter M^ryi 
thought y Husband, Charles Merry- thdught. 

Old Mer. within.] If you willSing^ and Dantti and bought 
jlni Hollow^ and Laugh again ; 
And then cry there Boysj there : why then^ 
One ^ two^ three J and four J > 

tVefhaltbe merry within this hour* 
' Mft. Mer. Why Vharksy do you not know your owi£ 
natural Wife? I fay open the Door, and turn me out tho& 
mangy CJompanions; ^tis more than titne that they were 
l«'ettow like with you : you are a Gentlemftn^Gfiarfe/, and 
an old M^n; and Father of two Children ; and I my ielf; 
(though I lay it) by my 'Mother's fide. Niece fo a Wor» 
Ihipmi Gentleman* and a Conduftor, he has been thre^ 
tim^ in his Majcftj^s Sfefvice at C^^fer, and is now the 
fourth dme^ God blefs him, and his^ charge upon las 
journey. L> 

Old Mer. Go from niy fFindow^ Love go: 
Go from my fFimdow^ vr)> Dear^ > 
The fFind and the Rain wilt drive you hackc^ainj 
Tou cannot be lodged hire. 

Hark you Miftrcfs A/my- /i&^i&/, you that walk upoa 
Adventures, and fori&ke your Husband, becauie he fing^ 
with never a Penny in his Purfe ; what^ (hall I think my 
felf the worfe? Faith no, 111 be hierry. 

You come not here, here's none but Lads of mettle, 
lives of a hundred Years, and upwards, care never drunk 
their Bloods, nor want made them warble, 

Hey-bo^ my Heart is heavy. 

Miji. Mer. Why Mafter Merry-thougbtj what am I 
that you (hould laugh me to fcorn thus abruptly ? am I 
not your Fellow- feeler, as we may fay, in all our mifcries? 
your comforter in health and ficknefs ? have I not brought 
you Children ? are they not like you, Charles ? look upon 
thine own Image, hard-hearted Man; and yet for all 
this — 



Old 
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ff^fi. Marry with a vengeance, 
1 am htantlf fornrfbr thrpoor <3cntfcwoman^ Inxt if I 
were thy Wife, i*faith gray Beard, i'faith 

G/. I pfithe^ fweet Hony-fuckk, be content. 

ff^ife. Give mc fu9h Words that am a Gentlewoman 
Born, hang him ho^iy HafcaK Get me fome drink 
George J I am almoft molten with fretting : Nowbelhrew 
iih Knaves Heart fi^ It. 

Old Mer. PJay me a light Ldmit9 : Coiti^ be trolick, 
£jl thtf good Felk>^s Wiiie. 

AS/i. Mer. Why Mafter Mmy^^imgkf^ ^irc jm4ii!' 
f>ofedi to make mc wait tore t Icoii'H c^en I hope^ ril 
i«tth them that 4hall open 'dfei 

Old Mir. Good W<MsiM^ if you wiU ^^ I'll give 
you ibmething, if not— — 

SO N (S* 

Jiu are no L^vef&r mi Mat^get, 
/ ^;» »^ %ove for yon. 
Come al$fi A^s^ 4hft 

Mift. Mer. .Now a CbMrks fm ia7our 'iDBCth Sir : 
Comt Mick^ we'll nrot uouble hjip, aibailA<H<)i%w 
i'th' Teeth with his Brea4 and hit firo^, that <he fliall 
not: Goifle Boy^ PI I provide fipr the^ I imrraot thoe: 
We'll go to Mafter Venierwels 'the Merchant, rU ga his 
L^ter to mine Hod of the M^l'Hi J^^UJbamt "^^^ I^ 
place Che6 w4^h the Tapiler, will not that do wellibr thee 
Mici ? And let me alon\^ for that old Cuckoldy Kiiave 
your Father, I'll ufe him in his ki«dij, I warrant yc^ 

ft^e. Come Ge^ge^ where' s the Beer ? 

C/V. Here Love* 

fTife. This old for nkating Fellow will i^toutof my 
Mind yet$ Gentlemen, I'll begin to you all^^ I defir« 
more of your Acquaintance, with aU jmy HearC. Fill 
the Gentlemen fonoe Beer, George. ^ 
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ACT IV. S GENE I. 

Boy Dancetb. 

Wife. TOOK George^ the little Boy*sooix^ again, mfr 
J-^ thinks hei looks fomething like the Prince of 
Orange in his long Stocking, if he had a little haroefi 
aboiit his Neck. George^ I will have him dancfc FaSf^^ 
PadiHg is a fine Jig^ TU afiure you Gendemen : Begin 
Brother, now a Capers fweet Heart, now a turn a th^oe, 
and then tumble : Cannpt you tumble^ Youth ? 
Boy. No indeed Torlboth. ^' 
Wife. Nor eat Firef ' Bey. Neither. ' 

Wife. Why then I thank you heartily, there's two 
Pence to buy you Points withaL 

EnSer Jzfp^ and Bpy. 

yaj^. Thtre Bd^ J deliver this: But do it welL 
Haft thou provided me four Lufty Fellows, 
Able to CBTty me ? And art thou perfedfc 
In all thy Bafinefs ? Boy. Sir you need not fear, 
I have my Leilbn here, and cannot mifs it : 
The Men are ready for you, and what elfe 
Pei^tains to this Imployment. Jajp. There my Boy, 
Take it, but buy no Land. Bey. Faith Sir 'twere rare 
To fee lb young a Purchafer: I flie. 
And on my Wings carry your Deftiny. [ExiL 

Jaff' Go, and be happy : Now my lateft hope 
Forfake nie not, but fling thy Anchor out, 
And let it hold: (56) Stand, fixt thou rolling Stone, ^ 
Till L *«njoy my deareft : Hear me all 
You Powers, that rule in Men, Celeftial. - [£;w/« 

Wife. Go thy ways, thou art as crooked a Sprig as ever 
grew in London^ I warrant him heMl come to fome naughty 

. (5^6) ^tand, fix thou rolling Stone,'] So the Oaaro. The Quarto, 
/;rr. \ftight. 

end 
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end' OT other ( for his Looks &y no Ids : BefidcSi his 
• Father (you know, Geor^) is none of the beft, y©U hcard^ 
him take me up like a Gill flirt, and fing bawdy Soo^ 
upon me: But Tfaith if I live Gepr;ge / 

Cit. Let me alone Sweet*heart, I have a trick in my 
Head fhall lodge him in the Arches for one Year, «td 
make him fing Peccavij e'er I leave him, and y:et he &all^ 
never know who hurt him neither. 

ff^ife. Do, my good George^ do. 

Gt. What fhall we have Ralfh do now, Boy ? 
I Bey. You fiiall have what you will. Sir. 

O/. Why fb Sir, go and fetch me him then^ and ktf 
^ ibe Sophy ot P^rfia come and Chriften him a Child. 

Bey. Believe me Sir, that will not do Co well, 'tis ilalf^; 
it has been had before at the RedBnlL 

Wift. George J kt Ra^b Travel ovpr great Hills, and 
let hmi be weary, a^d come to the King of (57) Cracotia^ff 
Hcxile, covered with black Velvet, and there let the 
King's Daughter (land in her Window all in beaten^ 
Gold, combing her Golden Locks with a Comb of Ivory^ 
and let her fpy R^^^ and fall in Love with him, and 
come down to him, and carry him into her Father's 
Houle, and then let RtUpb talk with her. 

Gt. Well fiid mi^ it (hall be fo: Boy, let's ha't done 
quickly. 

Bey. Sir, if you vnM imagine all this to be done alrea- 
dy, you fhall hear them talk together: But we cannot 
prefent a Houfe covered with black Velvet, and a Lady 
in beaten Goki. 

Cit. Sir Boy, let's ha't as you can then. 

Bey. Befides, it will fhew ilKfavouredly to have a Gr0^ 
cerh Prentice to court a King'is Daughter.^ 

Cit. Will it fo Sir ? You are well read in Hiftories ; I 
praf you what was Sir Dagipet ? Was not he Prentice 

(57) — •CracoviaV Hwfi c^iredwiiireiafft, — J I have mfertci 
the €oUur of the Vtl^tf^ which was here wanting, from what the Boy 
fs^s the fecond Speech below, as to the Impoilibility of their compi/- 
ing with this Requeft of the Cititen*s Wife, 

But tve tat^tfufint an Ho^ifi C9<ifired vMtMzck Velvet. 

Vol. VL Dd t% 
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t^a Ofticer in E^ndm? Rmd dak Vhy 0£ tkt^S^Ikm 
Premiers rf Lmdoxj yifhtx thejr to& cbetr Pikes fi>: I 
pi^y yo%i feich, hiih in Sir, feick U 

Boy. It fhall^be^ionip^ i^ is noc om; fault, GgntleinMu . 

' #^. Kaw we flmll (be fine doings I waiaanc jtoe 
Ge&rg». Q hdne. diey oome^ bow pietcily die King o£ 
Cracovufs Daughter is drdt 

jE«i^ Ralph and. the Lady^ Squire nnd Dwaarf. 

G/. Ay, Nelij it is the faihioaof dul Copntry^.I 
^wtaiftihee. 

£11^ Welcome ShriCdightuato^mjrEadier^CQurty 
%M^(^ MMoviar unto me Pmapiona 
His Daughter dear : . But fiuse you do mtt Jiioe 
^'OUr emeitaiimi^iiDt, ohatvivill flay, with us 
No'toii^b^caNlBht^ Rai^. Duofidl righciairg 
I^am tm oiany iad'Adventures bound, * > 

TteaCcal^mefolth iat© the Wildeisncfi: 

Befidos, myHerfe*s^B:u:k.«r(>cncsfainggall^d» 
Which will enfcFoe-ihe ride a fobcr "pfce. 
Bat many thanksy fair Lady, Ibe to you. 
For ufingerrant Knight with oourfiefie. 
' Lady, mil fay, brave Knight, what is your Name and 
Birth ? 

R^^. My Name is I^bj I am an B^tfimmn^ u 
As tnfie as Steels a heaiiy i^j(/^ib^ 

And^PreikicetoaGrocerin the <$:iif^fl4 - - 

By deed indent, of which I have one part : 

But fortune calhng me to follow Arifts^ 

On-raie this holy Order I did take. 

Of Burning Pejtte^ wbkh in all Mens Eyes, 

i bear, confounding Ladies Enemies. 

1];^^ Oft iMvcHieardc^ your br^m ; 

And fertile Soil, and (lore of wholefbme Food ; 

My Father qft will tell me of a drink 

In England found, and Nipitato cali'd. 

Which driveth all thcforrow from your Hearts, | 

(58). By 7h9m*i Htfimi, Vide tanghaint*t Dramatic Peits. 

" Ralph. 
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. JS^^ ^ l^f ^ti? tfut, you nce4 not lay yflpr I^iipt 

Tp better JN^^^f a th^n there is. 

Jt^^ y&^4of ^ Wild-fowl he will pften fpcak,- ^ ^^ 
Whicb Powdered Beef and Muftwd called is: -•, ^ 
For thpne have been great Wars 'cwixt us and you ; 
^Mti l»r^ly .(Rf ^i^4' k/WjMJ^pt ^op^ 
Tc^ me then JR^i^^ <:oi)]4 you contented be, 
Ta we4^^ a L^^y's Favor in; yoiM-^ ^ 

Ralph.' I am a Knight of a Religious Order, . : ^ 
And will not wear a Favor of a Lady 
That trufts in Anticbrifty and falfe traditions. 

Cit: JWdKlaid i?tf^/&, convert lier if thou^ca[nft> 

Ralph. Be^ss, I ^lave aLftdy of my own: 
In mtrr y Engiand '9 for whofe virtuous feke 
I took tteefc AFn^, and Sufan is her Name, 
A Coljlers Maid in Milkjimt^ whom I vow- 
Ne*er to forfake, whilft Life and Peijle laft. ^ 

J^y. Happy ithat Cobling Dame, who e*er fhe be, 
That forJier own (dear Ra^b) hath gotten thee* 
Unhappy I, that iieVr fhall fte the Day 
^olce ttfsp more, that bear*ft nay Heart away. 
' Rahbk J^^d^ (iftwd, I muft needs tak€ my leave. 

La^. Hard-heft rted Ralphs that Ladies doft deceive.^ 

C//. Hark thtt-Ralphy there's Mony for thee •, givie 
fomething in the King of Cr^fW/tf*s Houfe, be ootbd- 

J^^mg. tP him. 

Ra^h. Lady before I go, I muft remember 
Your Father's Officers, who truth to tell, 
Ifeve been about mc. very diligent: 
Hojd up thy fnqwy Hand thou princely Maid, 
There's twelve Pence for your Fadxer's Chamberlain. 
And there's another Shilling for his Cook, 
For by mytfotb the Goofe was riaafted welU 
An4 twcive Ponc^ for your Father's Horfe«4ctepttr, 
' For 'nointing my Horfe Back ; and for his ttulttr, , 
There is another ShilUng ; to the Maid 
That walh'd my Boot-hofe, there's an Engli/h Groit, 
And two Pence to the Boy that wip'd my Booti. ' 
And laft, fair Lady, there is for your felf - - . 
Threepence to buy you Pins ixtSitmbg Fair. 

D>i 2 Ijtdy^ 
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Hunipk Three Days, let me fee, 
•Tis ibtntwhat of the moft, yet I agree, 
Becaufe I mean againft the •pointed Day, 
To vifit alJ my Friends in new Array, 

Enter Senumt. 

Serv. Sir, thcre^s a Gentlewoman without would fpcak 
with your Worfhip. Mmh. What is (he ? 
Serv. Sir, I askt her not. 
Jfc&r^A. Bid her come in. 

Entir Mijirtfs l^erry-thought, md Michael. 

V If^ft. Mer. cPeace be to your Worship, I come as a poor 
Suitor to you Sir, in the behalf of this Child.' 
Mercb. Are you not Wife to Merry-ibat^bi ? 
Mift. Mer. Yes truly, would I had ne'er feen his Eyes, 
he has undone me and himfelf, and his Children, and there' 
he lives at hSlne and lings and hoits, and revels among 
his drunken Companions, but I warrant you, where to 
get a penny to put Bread in his Mouth, he knows not : 
And cheretbre if it like your Worlhip, I would intreat 
your Letter to the honeft Hoft of the Bell in fFalthwi^ 
that I may place my Child under the protection of hit 
Tapfter, in ibmc fettled courfe of Life. 

Mercb. Vm glad the Heav*ns have heard my Pf ayw^s* 
Thy Husband, • 

AVhen I was ripe in Sorrows, laught at me. 
Thy Son, like an unthankftil Wretch, I having 
Redeemed him from his fall, and made him mine^^ 
ITo &ew his love a^in, fir ft ftole my Daughter: V ^ 
Then HrrongM this Gentleman, andlaftofall 
G^ve roe that Grief, had alnaoft brought me down 
XJnto my Grave, had not a ftronger Hand * 

ReJie7»drniy Sorrows ; go, and weep as I did, 
Andbeunpiticd, for here I profefe - 
-^^ 5.^^^^^ft ii^g bate to all thy NamC; - - ^ - ^. 

fm. Mer. Will you fo Sir, how fey you by that ? Come 

M^k^^ let him keep his Wind to cool his Pottage, wc^U 

go to thy Nurfes, Mkke^ Ihe knit* filk Stockings Boy, 

Dd:j? : and 
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Haft thou deceived me thuf, and got before me? 
I fixall not long be after» but believe me, 
Thou wert too owAJi^fer 'gainft tbj ftdf. 
In puni(hin^ the fault 1 could have paidoii^d. 
With fo untimely Death ; thou didft not wrong me^ 
But ever wer't moft kind, mi^ true, moft loving ; 
And I the moft unkind, moft falfe, moft cmd. 
Didft thou but ask a Tear ? I'll give thee all. 
Even all my Eyes can pour down, (6x) aH my Sighs, 
And all mv felr,^ before thou goeft from me, 
Thefe are out fparing Rites; but if thy Soul 
Be yet about this Place, and can behold 
And fee what I prepare to deck thee with. 
It fliall go up, born on the Wings of Peace, 
4nd £itisfy*d : Firft will I fing thy Dirge, 
Then ki(s thy pale Lips, and then die my lelf,^ 
And fill one Cofiin, and one Grave together, 

SONG. 

Come you whofe Ijoves are deai^ 

Weep and wring 
Every Hani^ and every Head 
Bind with Cyprefs and fad Ewe ; 
Ribbands black and Candles blue^ 
Tor bim that was of Men moft true. 

Come (62) with heavy Moaningy 

And on his Graue 

Lit him have 
Sacrifice rf Sighs and Groaning^ 
Let him have fair Flowers enoWf 
White and Purpk^ Green and Tellow^ 
For bim that was of Men moft true. 

(6r) ^dllmySigU, 

AUmfplf^^ — ]Thc reftoring of the Metre by theaddigon of 
ani^ is owing to the Quarto of the olded Dace. 

(62) ""^wth heanty Mourning^'] The Word which oi^ht to be 
here» was with little difficulty corrupted into that, vvhich for a long 
time has pofTeAM its right; the Ear alone is the Jndge what is the 
true Rhyme to Groaning^ and when that is confulted, Mr. Thtohmi^g 
>nd fljy reading will eafily find admittance into the piefcntText. 

Thou 
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Thou febic Gloth, fad Cover of my Joys, 

I lift thee up, and thus I meet with Death. [Heaven ! 

Ja^. And thus you meet the Living. Luce. Save me 

, Ja^. Nay, do not flye me. Fair, 1 am no Spirit 5 
Ijook better on me, do you know me yet ? 

Luce. O thou dear Shadow of my Friend* 

Ja/p. Dear.&b&moey 
I fwear I am no Shadow; feel my Hand» 
It is the fame it was, I am your Jafper^ 
Your Jafper that's yet living, and yet loving ^ 
Pardon my rafh Attempt^ my foolKh Proof 
I put in pradtice of your Conftancy. 
For iboner fhould my Sword have drunk my Bloody 
And fet my Soul at Liberty, than drawn 
The leafl: Drop from that Body, for which Boldnefs 
Doom me to any thing; if Death, I take it 
And willingly. Luce. This Death FlI give you for it : 
So, now Pm fatisfy'd ; you are no Spirit, 
But my own trueft, trueft, truefl Friend^ 
Why 1^0 you come thus to me f 

Jafp. Firfl, to fee you. 
Then to convey you hence. . 

Luce. It cannot be^ 
For I am lock'd up here, and watch'd at all Hours, 
That 'tis impoffible for me to fcape. 
. Jajp. Nothing more pofTible, within this Coffin 
Do you convey your feif ; let me alone, 
I have the Wits of twenty Men about me. 
Only I crave the Shelter of your Clofet 
A little, and then fear me not ; creep in 
That they may prefently convey you hence : 
Fear nothinfi; deareft Love, 1*11 be your fecdnd. 
Lye dole, fo, all goes well yet ; Boy. 

Boy. Ac band. Sin 

Jajp. Convey away the Co/5n, and be wary. 

Bey. •Tis done already^. 

7^* Now muft I go conjure. \Emt. 

Enter Merchant. 

Mtrch. Boy, Boy. 

Boy. 
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Boj. Your Sctvant, Sir. ^ ^ '!' 

March. Do me this Kindnefi, Btiy; hold here*^ a. 

Crowfi: before thou bury the Bodjr of chb FeUbw^ cir- 

ry it to his old merry Fither, and fiikit^ him tiom me, 

ai)d bid him finj^^ he hath Cai^. ^^ 

Boy. I will, Sr. - 
Mercb. And then bring me Wofd what IVine be^k. 

And have another Crown ; but do it chily. 

I've fitted him a Bai^in^ now, will vex him. 
Boy. God blcfs your Worfhip's H^kh, Sin 
Mercb. Farewel, Boy. [ExmM. 

Enter Mqjier Merry-thought, 

JVife. Ah old Merry-tbougbt^ art thou Acre again? 
Let's hear fome of thy Songs. 

Old Mer. Who canfing a merrier Note 
ftban he that cannot change a Groat ? 

(63) Not a Denier left, and yet my Heart leaps 1 I do 
wonder yet, as old as I am, tt^t any Man will follow a 
Trade, or ferve, that may fing and laisgh, and w^k the 
Streets: My Wife and both my Sons are I know not 
where, I have nothing left, mu: know^ I how to mm<r 
by Meat to Supper, yet am I merry ftiU ; for 1 know I 
(hall find it upon the Table at fix a Qock 1 t^futfore 
hang Thought. 

/ would riot be a Servingman 

To carry the Cloak* Bag ftill^ 

Nor would I be a Faulconer - 

The greedy Hawks to fill ; 

But I would be in a good Houjf J 

And hanje a good Mafter tooy 

But I would eat and drink of the bifl^ . 

And no Work would I do. ' : . 

This is it that keeps Life and Soul together, Mirdi : This 
is the Fhiloibphers Stone that they write fo much 6n| 
that keeps a Man ever young. 

■ 
• . * * 

(63) Not a Dinner left^ — ] The Word Denier appeared plasty 
to be the original reading here^ and I was confirmed in my Conjedure^ , 
by the Edition of 1613. 

Enter 
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J^. ^^ they fay they know all yout Mofty in gans^: 
afld ibey wiH truft you fw no inore Drin^ -f, 

OldMer. Will they not ? Let 'on chlife : The beft tr 
I ^ have Mirth ,at home, and need not leiid abroad for 
that V let them keep their Drink to themfelyes* ^ 

For JiUiaii of Berry, Jbe drills tm -a HiUy 

jlndfhebatbgoi^Be^aniAktofrth 
And of good F^UowsJhe thinks no iZ?, 

jkd thither will we go now^ now^ noWy and tUther 

WUl we go now. 

And when you have made a Uttkftt^y 

Tou need not know what is to pay^ 

But kifs your Hoftefsy and go your way. And thither^ Sec. 

Enter another Boy. 

2 Beyh. Sir^ I can get no Bread for Supper. 

Old A&r. Hang Bread and Supper, kt'd j^eienre out, 
Mirtti, and we ihall nev^or feel Hunger, PU warrant you i 
let'^ baVe a Catch, fioyibllow me, come iing this Catch, 

Hoj hOy no Body at bome^ 

Meaty nor Drinky nor Monyha we none i 

FiH the Pot Ecdjy 

Never more need I. 

OU Mer. So Boys, enough, fellow me, let's cbangt 
Qiur Place, and welhaJl laugh afrelh. [Exeunt^ 

V ff^^fi* I^ ^^^ £^» ^^^^i ^ fhall not have any Counr 
tenance from us, not a gocd Word from any i'th' Com- 
patiy, if I may ftrSce Stroak in't 

Gt. No more a fhannot. Love ; but Nelly I will have 
R^b do a very n6table Matter now, to t£e eternal Ho* 
ndlur and Glory of all Grocers^ Shtaby you there, Boy^ 
can none (tf y(M2 hear ^ 

Boy. Sir, your Pleafure. 

Cit. Let :^if^ come out on A/^Day in the Mornings 
and fpeak upon a Conduit with ah his Scarfs about him, 
and his Feathers, and b» Rin^, and his Knacks. 

Bey. Why, Sir, you do not think of our Plot, what 
"wiU .become of that then ? 

at. 
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Of/. Why, Sir, I care not what become on^t. I'tt 
have kim cdme oat, ot 1*11 fetch him out my felf, lit 
h^ve fomething done in Honour of the Qty ; faefides %c 
hath been long enot^ upon Adventures*; bring htm oui 
quickly, for 1 comf amoogft you 



B(y. Wdl, Sir, he 11^11 oome out, but if our :P]ay 
mifcam-y, Sir» you are like to pay ibr*t. r [&eii^ 

Cit Bring him away then* 

ryi^e. Tlus will be beave i'&tth : Ge^rge^ fliaU not be 
dance the Morrioe too for tht Credit of the Stfwtd? 

Cii;. No, Swe^t-heart^ it ^ be too much for the Boy. 

there he is, Netl^ he^s reaJlbnable well in Reparel> but 
he has not Rings enpu^. 

Enter Ralph. 

. ^ 

Ralph. London, to tbee I do prefcnt the merry Month 
ofMvf^ 
Let each true SubjeS be contei$t to bear me what Ifof: 
For from^ "fop ef Condhat Head^ asflainlfmaf appear ^ 

1 will both tell my Name toyou^ and v^efore I came here. 
Mf Name is ^tXi^^ bydMedefeem^ though not igmMe I^ 
Yet far inferior to the Fhck of gracious Grocery, 

jind by the Common- counfel of my Fellows in the Strand, 
mtb gilded Staff, and croffed Scarf the Mzy *Lord here I 

fiand. 
Rejoyce O Engliih Hearts^ rejoyce, rejoyce O Lovers dear ; 
Rejeyce Gtyj Town, and Country , rejoyce eh every Shire f 
For now the fijgrant Flowers dojpring andffronii in'femeiy 

fortj 
The little Birds do Jit and Singy the Lambs da make fiat 

fP<^U IBoycry^ 

And now the B urchin tree doth bud that makes the SchM 
The Morrice rings while Hobby Horfe doth foot itfeatuaufy : 
The Lords and Ladies now abroad^ for their tAffem aad 

Play, 
Do Kifs fometmes upon the Grafs^ andfometimes in the Hay. 
Now Butter witha k(^ of Sage is good to purge the BMk 
Fly Venus and Phlebotomy for they are neither goad. 

Nm 



Ntm UttU Ftjh m Under Sttme Ugh h ct^ tJkir Bettis^ 
jM]fii^ifh SmHi {€^tbaiir^ wre nu^d^ do cmp out 

of their Sbellies. ^ 

The rmming Jiivers mw d$ warmyfor UtHi Scys topaddk^ 
The fturdy Steed now goes toGra/s^ and up they iofig bis 

Saddle. \. 

ne heavy Hart^ (65) the ihwing Buek^ the Rafcal and the 

Pricket^ [mckef. 

jfre now among the Xeomanl Peafe^ and kave the fearfkl 
jfnd be Uke them^ Oyou^ I fi^y of tins fame nobk Totrnty 
Jnd lift akft your whxet Heads^ and Effing of your Gowif^ 
With Bells on Legs^ and Naipkins clean unto your Shoulders 

tfdy [cry'd: 

tVith Scarfs and Garters as you pleafe^ and Hey for our Toun 
March out andjhew your willing Mtnds^ iy twenty and. iy 

twenty^ 
To Hogfdon, or to Newington, where Ale andOfkes are 

plenty. * 

jfndlet it ne'er be faid for fbame^ that we the Tenths if 

London, 
. Loj^ thruntifig of our Caps at home, and left our Qfiom 

fotdone. 
Up then Ifay^- both Hung and Old, both Man and Maid a 

Maying, 
H^tth Drums and Gun^ that bounce aloud, and merry faber 

playif^. t- 
fFhich to prolof^^ Godfavewr Jdng^ and fend his Countfy 

Peace, 
And root out Treafonfrom the Land', andfo, my Friends, I 

ceaje. 

(64) '^tbas irfi nver£ «w/^^*^] Bat are Snails ever the more noiQr 
out ot» than in ^eir Shells ? If they are ^ot, then nmif is a reading 
y/ttf impertineBt and ridiculous. I have ventured to alcer mutt ipco 
the q\A Word M^avV, i. e. fint up, cwifirCi to, &c. and I hope the 
learned Reader will allow of my Corredicm. 

{6^) "^be bltwinz Buckr^',''1 Thz Q^tQ touh i$ll»wing. The 

Jitdiao 
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> , - . . \i - - - * - - ^, 

iE»/^r Merchant folus. ^ 

. . " > - " 

AArcl^^T Will have no great ftorc of Compaiijr at the 1 
.X "V^^EiddilE^ a couple of Neighbours and dior 



Wiyes, and we will have a Capon in Aew^ Brothy wnh 
Mbirrowy aiKi a good piece of Bee^ fiuck with Rc^ 

JE»/^, Tafper with his Face mealed; 

if^i^ Foifccar tb^y paios, |WvM*b» it is. tj^ i«^ 
Merch. Heav'n blefs nfie : Jafper ? \ 

5^^• Ayj I ?na lii§,Ghgft5 . . . 
Whom thou haft injur'd for his conftant Lo>Fe% 

For«l wQr^y WrctCti, who daft a« uAderf&ai ' ^. 

In Death that true Hearts cannot parted be. i 

Firft kncifwv: ^jp.JJavigbRr i^ . . ; ,\ 

On Wings of Angels, through the liquid J^ 

JHqg far wt flC.thy .te*^> tm never moire , - ; ^ 

Shalt thou behold her Face : But fhe and I 

^Will in anplher Wiorld enjoy lowr l>atrc5|, v Cv A 

Where neither Father's Anger, Poverty, , ,% 

tlor any Qro(s thw troubles^earthiyMeiH *^ :• -i 
hall make us fever our united Hearts. . x^^ 
jAnIt never fbalt ihop fit, or be alpiie w. 
In any place, but I will vifit thee 
With gaftly Looks, and put into thy Mind '^ 

The gri^atOSences which th^u dkift ^» me.^ • -— ! 
When thou art at thy Table with thy Friends,* ^ ^ 

Merry in Heart, an4 fijl'd with fwellihg Wine, '/'^'- • /. 
I'll come in midft of all thy'Prji^e and WLii:ih, / 
IiBrifiWe to all JAen but thy fqlf, . ^^^^ \ 

And whifper fuch a lad Tale in thine Ear, - - - . 

Shall make thee let the Cup fall from thy Hand, 
And ftand as mute and pale as Death it felf. 

ilk 4 

Mercb. 
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:.A^f*- f<itf^lmtK»i, 7^6^ rOU Wh^^ 

iT^m^ tof«i56e*ytroHblcd;Ghoft?^ 

7^- '^^^ ^^^^ mollis, too late thou think'it on tjii^, 
^l^iJjf^t ft4tt-»II .0e what were l?eft for meio^o? 
5^^j^. Repent thy ]Peed,:.ai3d fatj^e my Father, 

aftod fc^t fcwi Hmf^r 0y-o\^t pf thy Dpot^ [£;iyV Jaiper. 

* ' • * = JB»/^r Humphrey; 

i\^n^€. iMk Gjsof^9 his very QhoA would have folks 
beaten. 

^Humph. F^et> my Bride is gone^, fair Miftrefs 2>r^. 
My Soul's the font of Vengeance, xnifchief's 3Iucc. ..[jfion^ 

Mmh. Hervse.Fooiputof myjglu, with thyfottdi^af- 
{Thm baft undone cdte. 

ifiwj^. Hcdd imy Fftther 48*r.. . ; 

For Ltt^ tky DtugW's fake* t^, had up Peer., , 

•ikfercfe. Thy Eairfaei;, . Fool ? Xh^?'s, f<>me blows mpif, 
Jbegone, [fieaisjsin^ 

7^^r, I hope thy Ghp|t bew^l appeafcd 
Tofcetfey Willprfcfm'ds nowrwilllgp 
t.Tafatis6c thy F«her for thy W|Qi)gs. [£x^* 

Humph, Wb4t Ihall j do? I have been beaten twice, 
JirAld^i^lM§^M ^ml tfejlp i|ie .pevice : 
JSnce my True-loye js goiie, I n^ver a»prc, 
•WJiilft 1 do liw, ppOft the Sky will pqre ; 
JSttt in the dark will w^r out i?iy Shoo^ibles 
In paffion, in S4w F^w^i'f Churqh voider P^ia/*s. [1^: 
Jf^ife^ Gairg^ g^ ^//>^ hitb^, if you Ipve m^ call 
Ralph hither, I have the bravefl: thing for him u^ dp 
G^^^f prithee call him quickly. 

tir. Kalpbi YihjRn^h^ Boy. 

: ; -• £«/^ Ralph. . ( 

. G^. Come hither Rulpb^ come to thy Miftrefs, Boy. 
tf^€. Rai^il.'Vo^ have thee call ?I1 the Yowths to- 
gether in Battle-ray, with Drunks, and Guns, and Flag?, 
and march tp M$ff^^ in pompous Faihiori, and there ex- 
hort your Soldiers to be merry and wife, and to keep 
their B«Ardi«'ftP«i bmrninig^ Ra^i and th«n 3kirmi(b, 

^ aiod 
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and let your Flags flljr, and 07, kill, kill, kitt : My Huf^ 
band (bgll lend you his Jerkin Ra^^ and there's a Scarft; 
for the reft, the Houfc fhall fiimilh you, and we'll pay 
for^t : do it bravely Ra^bj and thmk b^ire whom you 
perfornit and what Perfon you reprefent. 

Ralph. I warrant you Miftrel^ if I do it not, for the 
honour of the City, and the credit of my Mafter9 let roe 
QO^er hope for freedom. 

ff^fe. 'Tis well fpoken I'faith ; go thy way% (boa art 
a Spark indeed. 

Gf. Ra^by double your Files bravely i&ii^. 
Ralph. I warrant you. Sir. [Exit Ralph. 

OV. Let him look narrowly to his Service, I ihall take 
him elie ; I was there my felf a Pike-man once, in the 
hotteft of the Day, Wench, had my Feather ihot (hear 
away, the fringe of my Pike burnt dBT with Powder, my 
Pate broken with a icounng*ftick, and yet I thank God 
I am here. [Dmm within: 

IVife. Hark, Georg€j the Drums. 
Qt. Ran, tad, tan, tan, ran tan : OJi Wench an thou 
hadft but feen little Ned of Al^ate^ drum-iWi, how he 
made it roar again, and kid on like a Tyrant, and then 
firuck foftly till the Ward came up, and then thundflr^l 
again, and t(^ether we go : Sa, (a, ia, bounce quoth the 
Guns ; courage my Hearts, quoth the Captains : Saint 
George^ quoth, the Pike- men; and withal here they Jay^ 
and there they lay : And yet for ail this I am here Wench. 
Wife. Be thankful for it George^ for indeed 'tis won- 
tfcrful. 

Enter Ralph and Ins Company with Drums and Colours. 

Ralph. March fair my Hearts ^ Lieutenant, beat the 
Rear up : Ancient, let your O>lous fly ; but have a great 
care of the Butchers Hooks at WUte-Cbapety they have 

;n the Death of man y a fair Ancient. Open your Files, 

lat I may take a view both of your Peridns^ and Muni- 
tion : Serjeant, call a Mufter. 

Serj. A ftand, ff^iBam Hamerton Pewterer. 

Ham. Here Ciptain. 

Ralph. A Croflet and a Spanifi Pike; 'tis well, can 
you ihake it with a Terror i Ham. 
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«»». I hope fo, aptafa: 
, Rdph. Charge upon me.— -'Tis with the wtakeft : Pat 
Xj^rt^Bmngth^lluimllafnerimj more ftrcngth : Asyoii 
wre agaia 5 proceed Serjeafit; 
^ SerJ. Gior^ Oreifhg&ofei Poulterer. 
^ Green. Here. '^^ 

. Rdpb. Let me fee your Pbice Neighbour Green-goojh^ 
when wasihe fhot in ? 

/ Green. And like you Matter Captain, I made a fhot 
even now, partly to fcour her, and partly for audacity. 

Ralph. It fliould fcem fo certainly, ror her Breath is 
ytt; inflamed.: Befides, there \t a main fault in the touch- 
bole, it runs and ftinketh ; and I tell you, moreover, and 
liclieve it, ten fiich touch*holes would breed the Pox in 
tiwArmy; Get you a Feather, Neighbour, get you a 
feather. Sweet Oil and Paper, and your Peice may do 
well enough yet. Where's your Powder ? 
. Gr^w.. Here. 

Ralph. What, in a Paper ? As I am a Soldier and a 
Gentleman, it craves a Martial Court : You ought to die 
for't. Where's your Horn? Anfwer me to that. 

Green, Arft like you Sir, I was oblivious. 

Ralph. It likes me not it fiioukl be {o \ 'tis a (hame for 
you, and a fcandal to all our Neighbours, being a Man of 
Worth and Eftimation, to leave your Horn behind you : 
I ^m afraid 'twill breed example. But let me tell you no 
more on't ; (land till I view you all. What's become 
oUh* Nofe of your Flask ? 

. i Sold. Indeed law Captain, *twas blown away with 
Powder. 

Ralph. Put on a new one at the Cities Charge. Where's 
4ie Scone of this Peice ? 

2^$old. The Drummer took it out to light Tobacco. 

Ralph. 'Tis a fault my Friend, put it in again : You 
want a Nofe, and you a Stone; Seijeant, take a Note 
on't, for I mean to ftop it in their Pay. Remove and 
march, foft and fair Gentlemen j foft and fair : {66) double 

(66) -^donbh and files i-^l I have corfiedW this Place from the 
firft Quarto. 

Vol. VI. Ee your 
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your 61csj as you were -, facfi$ nbont^ Njo# yoa liith 
riiefodden Face, keep in there: Look to your Match 
Sirrah, it will be in your Fallows Flask zhon. So make 
$ Crelcent now, advance your Pikes, ftaod aod give ear,'' 
Gentlemen, Countrv^^^, Frien<k, and my feliow-SoI- 
t^ers, I have brought you this Day fix>m the Skop of Se- 
^cority, and the Counters of Con^t, to meafure out in 
thefe furious Fields, Honour by th^ Ell^ and Proweft by 
die Pound: Let it not, Q let it not, I fay, be told 
hereafter, the noble Ifluc of this City fainted ^ buc bear 
your ielves in this fair adion, like Moi, valiant Men, 
and free Men : Fear not ihe Face of the Enemy, nor 
the noiie of the Guns ; for believe me Brethren, the rude 
tumbling of a Brewer's Carr is more terrible, of which 
you have a daily Ej^rience : Neither Jet the ftink of 
Powder offend you, fince a more valiant fttnk is nightly 
with you. To a reiblved mind, his home is every where i 
I fpeak not this to take away the hope of your return ; for 
you fliall fee (I do not doubt it) and that very Ihortly, 
your loving Wives again, and your fweet Ctuldren, whcm 
care doth bear you company in Baskets. Remember 
then whofe Caufe you have in hand, and like a fort of 
troe-born Scavengers, £x)ur me this famous Realm of 
Enemies. I have no more to iay but diis : Stand^ to your 
tacklings Lads, and (hew to the World, you can as well 
brandim a Sword* as (hake an Apron. Saint Gi^ge^ and 
on my Hearts, 

Omnes. Saint George^ Saint Qeorge. \Exe$n^. 

Wife. 'Twas well done Ra^b^ I'll fend tbee^ cold Ca? 
pon a field, and a Bottle of March Beer ; aqd, it may b^ 
come mv felf to fee the^ 

pit. Nell^ the Boy hath deceivM me nauch, I dki not 
think it had been in bim ? He has performM fuch a mat- 
ter W^nch, that if I live, next Year PU have him CaptsUQ 
of the GM/oift^ or PU want my Will. 

Effi^ OJd Merry-thought. 

Old Mer. Yet I thank Gfod, I break not a Wrinkle 
more than I had, not a ftoopBoys ? Care live with Cats, 
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I defie thee, my Heart i? aa found as zxk Oak j l&d tho^ 
I want Drink to wet my whiftle^ J canfing. 

Ome no more there Biys^ com no more there : , 

For i$eJhaU never whi^ weUve^ comeartf mor& there* ' 

Enter a Bey with a €(^. 

Boy. God lave you Sirv 

Old Mer^ Ifs a brave Boy : Can'ft thou iing ? [tim^J^ 

Boy. Yes Sir, I can fing, but 'tis tiot fo nectary at thff 

Old Mer. Sing we^ and chaunt if^ v 

Tf^yi love doth grqntii. 

Boy. Sir, Sir, if you knew what I havd brought you^^ 
you would have little lift to fmg. 

Old Mer, Oh the Mimon round^ 

Full long I have thee fought^ 
. Jnd now J have theefmrnd^ 

And what hqfi thou here brought ? 

Boy. A Coffin, Sir, and your dead Son J^^JPer in it. 
1 Old Mer. Dead? Why farewel he : 

Thou waft ahcnmjf B(^ 

Jnd I did love thee. 

Enter Jalpcip. 

Jafp. Then I pray you Sir, do Jfo fkilL 
^ Old Mer. Jafper'sGhofii 
^ou art welcome from Stygjian-Iakcj&y&w, 
Declare tome what wondrtm tUngt 
In PlutoV Court are done. 

Jafp. By my troth Sir^ I nc'eir came dicre, ^ds too hoi 
for me Sir. 

Old Mer. A merry Gbo^ g Very merry G^oft. 
Jnd where is your true Lov^i Ob where isyHrs f ; 

Jafp. Marry look you ^^r. \Hemfie'i^fbi(^fik 

Old Mer. Ah ha ! Art thou good ai that Pfaith f '' 

With hey trixie terlerie-whiskin^ 

The fFbrld itrunsan fneels. 
, fJ^^ntheyonftgMoffS' vio ii'i m i > 

Up goes the Maddafs Heels. 
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\ : ABfirefs Mary* though aid AiCchael witbin'. 

Mift. Affr. What Mr. Merry-tbougbt^ will you not 
Id's in ? What do you think fhall become of us ? 

Old Mir'. What Voice is that that calleth at our Door ? 
Mift. Mer. Ydu Icnow me well enough, I am fure I 
have not been fuch a Stranger to you. 
.^. Old Mer. And f (Me they wbiftUd^ andfome tbqfimg^ 
Hey down, down: 
Andfome did loudly Jiff j 
Ever as the Lord Barnet'i Horn hkw. 
Away Mirigrave awa;^. 

'Mift. Mer. You will not have us ftarve here, will you, 
Matter Merry- thought ? 

Jafp, Nay, good Sir be perfwaded, fhc is my Mother : 
If her offences have been great againft you, let your' own 
Love remember fhe is yburs^ and fo forgive her. 

Luce. Good Maftcr Merty-ibougbt^ let me intreat you, 
I will not be denied. 

Mift. Mer. Why Matter Merry^ihougbtj will you be a 
vext thing ftill ? 

Old Mer. Woman I take you to my love again, but 
you fliall fing before you enter ; therefore difpatch your 
Song, and fo cotnein. 

Mft. Mer. Well, you mutt have your Will when all's 
done 5 Michael^ what Sbne can'ft thou fing. Boy ? 

Mcb. I can fing noi^ uriboth, but a Ladfs Daughter 
of Paris properly. 

2^ Afich. Mfir,, Song.^ // was a Laifs Daughter ^ &c. 
Old Mer. Come, you're welcome home again. 
If fufhii^S^ he in playing^ 
And jeft m^ to earneft tum^ 
^-^-J^u^fi^:g^,w more a Maying ■ 

Mfrcb^^tbin.'\^Axt ^ou within, Sirj Matter Merry- 
thought? ... 

.. J^fp* It is my Matter's Woice, ^gdbd Sir, gp hold him 
in talk whilft we convey ourfclves into fcMcnc inward 
Room. .^\^CA , i: ,: 

Old Mer. What are you ? are you merry ? you mutt 
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Merch lam. Sir. - 

' Cld'Mer. Sing then. ' '^ - 

Mercb. Nay, good Sir open to me. 
^- O/iik&r. Sing, I fay, or by the merry Heart you 
come not in. . 
^ Mercb. Well, Sir, Til fing. ' ' 

Fortune ffiy Foe^ &c. , ' 

Old Mer. You are welcome, ;Sir, you are welcome : 
you fee your Entertainment, pray you be merry, 

Mercb. Oh Mafter Merry^tbought^ Tm come to ask you 
Forgivencfs JFor the wrongs I ofrcred you, 
And your moft virtuous Son, they're infinite. 
Yet my contrition fhali be more than they. ' 
I ido confcfi my hardneft broke his Heart; 
For which juft Heaven hath given me Punifliment - '^ 
Mpre than mv A&^ can carry ; his wa^df ing Sprigfn, 
Not yet at reft, purfues me every where. 
Crying, 1*11 haunt thee ifor thy crueky. , ^ ,, 

My Daughter ihe is gone, I know not how, 
Taken invifible, and whether living, 
Or in Grave, 'tis yet uncertain to me. 
Oh Mafter Merry-tbougbty thpfe are the Weights 
Will iinfc me to my Grave ; forgive me. Sir. 

Old Mer. Why Sir, I do forgive you, and be merryj 
And if the Wag in's Life- time play'd the Knave, 
Can you forgive him too? 

Mercb. With all my Heart, Sir. ' 

Old Mer. Speak it again, and heartily, 

Mercb. I do. Sir. 
Now by my Soul I do. 

Old Mer. fFitb ibat came out his Par amour ^ 

Sbe was as wbite as tbe Lilly Flower ^ 

//g^troul, troly loly. 

Enter Luce and Jafper. 

Witb tbat came out her own dear iCnigbty - 

, He was as true as ever didfight^ &c. 
5irj if you will forgive *em, clap their Hands together^ 
there*^ iio more to be faid i'ch' matter. j 

Mercb. I do, 1 dpj ^ 

Cit. 
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> Gt. I do not like this; peace, Bcp, hear me one of 
70U, every Body's part is come to an end but Ra^$^ 
Suid he^s left out. 

Bof. 'Tis long of your felf» Sir, we have nothing to 
do with his part. 

Cit. Ra^ oome away, make on him as you have 
done of the reft Bovs, come. 

ff^fe. Now gooQ Husband, let him come out ancf die. 

Gr/. Heihall Nelli Ralphs come away quickly a^ ciic^ 
Boy. 

jB^y. 'Twill be very unfit he ihould die. Sir, upon np 
occafion, and in a Comedy too. 

Cit. Take vou no care for that. Sir Boy, is not^ 
part at an end, think you, when he^s dead? oome ^yfij 

Ei^er JStji^h imtb a firhd Arrow 

Raipb. When I was mortal, this my coftive Corps 
Did lap up Figs and Raifbns in the Strand^ 
Where fitting I efpyM a tovely Dame, 
Whofe Mafter wrought with Lingell and with Au), 
And underground he vamped many a Boot, 
Straight did her Love prick forth me, tender Sprig, 
To follow feats of Arms in warlike wUe, 
Through fFaltbam Defart; where I did perform 
Many Atchievements, and did la^ on Ground 
Huge Barbarofo^ that infulting Gian^ 
And all his (6y) Ckptives foon fet at liberty. 
Then Honour prick'd me hem my Native Soil 
Into M7/in^, where I gain'd the Li(»re 
Of Pcmpianaj his belovra Daughter ; 
But yet prov'd conftant to the bkc^ Thumm*d Maid 
SufoHj and Icorned PtmpUma^s Love : 
Yet liberal I was, and gave her Pins,* 
And Mony for her Fathet's Officers, 
I then returned hom^ and thrufi: my ielf 

* (67) Capfwes Jkirftt at Hbtrh^l Tkt Qjiaiithy \^vJ&f i«- 

4ftifii8 ^^uMkficm^ mAl wi(h the dd Copies hed not iMdnM it» fa 
theSenfe would not bp a whit tJte W016, and the Mptn a dcid Ifai 
beuer by leaying it out. 

.'V In 
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In aftion, (68) and by all Men chofcn was 

The Lord of Afoy, where I did flourilh it, 

With Scar^ and Rings, and Pofie in my Hand : 

After this A&ion I preferred was. 

And chofen City*Captain at A/i7^«!ft/, 

With. Hat and feather, and with leading Staff, ', 

Ahd trainM my Men, and brought them all o#cIca% 

Save one Man that beraid him with the noife. 

But all thefe things I Ralph did undertake. 

Only for my beloved Sujinfi fake. 

Then coming home, and fitting in my Shop 

With Apron blue. Death came unto my Stall 

To cheapen Jquavitie^ but e'er I 

Could take the Bottle dowd, and fill a tafte^ 

{6g) Death caught a Pound of Pepper in his Hand, 

And fprinkled aH my Face and Biody o*cr, 

And in an inftant vaniflied away, 

Cit. *Tis a pretty Fiftion i'faith. 

Ralph. Then took I up my Bow and Shaft in hand. 
And walked in Mooijietas to cool my felf. 
But there grim cruel Death met me again. 
And (hot his forked Arrow through my Head, 
And now I faint, therefore be warned by me,. 
My Felfows every one, of forked Heads. 
Farewel all you good Boys in noerry London^ 

(68) ~— ^ all mians ibofin ^wag 

'-^Foefie in p^ Uani{\ Hie reading of M»n fat means was 
what I wifh*d tke Poets had wrote, and upon Escamination I found the 
•Usft Qaarto retain that Let'em, Pojfe might eafily be changM to 
Poifie, tho* thiy sore aa different things as one ca^ wdl imagiiie. 

(69} Death cam* and caught^l What an idle Repetition have we 
here patm*d Upon bs i Compare this with the third Line above, and 
^ti^Uoe plain that fuch T&otology is too rank to have any Pfttenoe fiiilr 
Sandit^ in this PkMB. 

^ Death came mntp my Stali 

Tocheafen A^'HSLvitXt tut e'er I 

Cou*d take the Bottle down* ■ 

J}eatk came and canght. Sec. Death's once coming was (hrtly 
aaoQgh, and when he was (at *tis plain he was) in RalfPu Shop, what 
occaUon for coming again. Thus I icafonM with myfdf, for leav^ 
thefe two Words out of this Edition, and to my great Satisfa^on 
found I had not reckonM without my HcMft, bm ihac th^ were really 
iraating in the Qganp of x6i J. 

Ne*er 






J^c'er fliall wc more upon Sbra-oe-^Bi^Sv meety t 

And pluck down Houfcs of Iniquity, " 

My pin incrcafeHi : I fhaU never more 

Holcl open, whijft anotliff punip L^9 ;-- • 

Nor daub a Sattin Gown with rotten E^gs : 

Set up a Stake, ob never more I Jball ; 

I*die,6y, fly my Soul to Grocers Hall.- Ofa, oh, oh, t£c. 

"Wtft. Well faid, Ralphs do your dbcyfance to the Gentle- 
men, and go your ways, well {zAR$lfb. [Exit Ralph. 

OldMer. Methinksall we, thus kindly and unexped* 
cdly reconciled, Ihould hot part without^ Song. 

Mercb. A ^xxl motion. , . .- 

Old Mer. Strike up then, ' ' 

S O N G.- 
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better Mi^kfu^er was 

S'haH a ^fe of Hearts inone^ 

Let each otber^ that bath heeh ' ^ 

SroubUd with the (Sail or Spken^ 

Learn of us to hep bis Brcno. 

Sm(H)tb and^iny as yours are note. / 

Sing rbeugblkfore tb^ hour cf dfit^^ , 

HeJkMrjJfjOndtbenbetiylng 

Heybity ^tistougbt but Mirth ^ ^ 

that keeps the Body from the Earth: ] ^" 

[Exebnromiws;' 
E P I LO GU S. 

■ 'G/. Comt Nell^ (hall we go, the Play^s doqe? ^ . 
^ fHfe. Nay, by my Faith Qeorg/tyl have vooct aiannera 
than fo, rit fpeak to thefe G<;ntlemen fifft : f thank jou 
iall Gentlemen, for your Padehce and Cbuntenaoce to 
Jialpbj a poor Fatherlefs Child, and ifl may fee you at my 
Houfe, it fhould go hard but I would have a Potde ^ 
Wine, and a Pipe of Tobacco for you ; for truly I hcMpe 
you like the Youth, but I would be glad to know the 
truth : I refer it to your own Difcretions, whether you 
will applaud him or no, for I will wink, and whilft yea 
Iball do what you will, I thank you ^h all my Heart, 
God give you good Night j come George. 

m 

S2>e End of the Sixth Vokm. 



